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♦  For  years  we  selected  and  tested  songs  before  ■*» 
%  we  published  "GREAT  REVIVAL  HYMNS."     We  % 

have  been  gratified   by    the   universal    approval    of  J 

4>  those  who  have  used  it.  ♦ 

J               When  we  proposed   publishing    "GREAT  RE-  % 

♦  VIVAL  HYMNS  No.  2,"  they  said,  "You  cannot  ♦ 
4»  improve  on  the  first  book."  At  the  time  of  its  pre-  4» 
2  sentation  we  could  not,  but  since  then  we  have  been  .$, 
J  constantly  collecting  and  trying  out  new  songs.  Each  T 

♦  one  herewith  presented  has  been  tested  on  the  anvil  ♦ 
2  of  experience  in  practical  religious  work,  and  we  be-  + 

lieve  that  each  and  every  nurSber  is  good,  practical,  T 

4>  useful  and  uplifting,  and  will  fit  into  some  form  of  4> 

^  religious  service.  4, 

Every  department  of  the  Church  has  been  con-  x 

<$>  sidered,    and    this   book    will    serve    all,    from   the  ♦ 

J  Primary    Department  of   the  Sunday  School  to  the  4. 

J  regular  Church  service.  J 

f»               As  you  examine  the  book,  keeping  in  mind  aH  4> 

£  the  several  needs  of  Church  work,  you  will  realize  3, 

T  how  carefully  and  conscientiously  the  selections  have  J 

+  been  made.     No  expense  has  been  spared  to  give  4> 

5j  you  the  best  collection  of  songs  possible.  4. 

To  all  who  are   interested   in  the  problem  of  T 

«fr  music  in  the  Church  and  Evangelistic  work,  we  are,  «$• 

2  indeed, 
4>  Yours  Sincerely 
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My    faith  temp- ta-tion  shall  not  move, For   Je  -  su9  knows  it  all, 

When  grief  is   more  than     I    can  bear— Too  weak  am     I       to  call — 

Some-times  I     fal  -  ter    filled  with  fear,    I     can  -  not  see     at  all, 
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And    holds  me  with  His     arm    of   love—  He     will  not   let    me      fall. 
If  I     but    lift  my    heart  in  pray'r,  He     will  not   let    me      fall. 

His     voice   I     nev-er      fail    to  hear — "I       will  not   let  thee     fall." 
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He     will  not    let   me     fall!  He 

He       will  not  let      me     fall! 
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He      is  my  Strength, my  Hope, my  all,     He 
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1.  O  what  joy  would  be  ours,  a9  we  watch  and  pray,— Did  we  think,  oft -en 

2.  0  what  joy  would  be  ours  'mid  the  cares  of    life,    Did  we  think,  oft -en 

3.  0  what  joy  would  be  ours  when  our  hopes  de-ceive,  Did  we  think,  oft -en 

4.  0  what  joy  would  be  ours  as  we  mourn  and  weep,   Did  we  think,  oft -en 

5.  0  what  joy  will     be  ours  when  our  Lord  we  meet,When  we  ev  -  er  -  more 
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times,     of  that 
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dwell  with  our 
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com  -  ing  morn— Of  the  morn  which  shall  fol-low  this 
tear  -  less  home,  Where  no  sor-row  nor  pain,  where  no 
Faith -ful  Friend,  Who  will  nev-er    for-sake  but    at 
loved   and  blest    In   their  mansions  a  -  bove,where  they 
Gra  -  cious  King;  0  what  joy  will  be  ours  when  our 
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life's  brief  day,  When  all  night  shall  be   lost,  in    one    ra  -  diant  dawn, 
sin       nor  strife,  Shall  be   ours  when  no   long-er  from  Christ  we    roam, 
last     re  -  ceive  E'en  the  weak-est    and  poor- est,  when  life    doth   end, 
vig    -    il  keep,  As   they  wait  for   our  com-ing    to   heaven's   rest, 
loved    we  greet,  And  the  prais  -  e9    of    Je  -  bus  with  them    we    sing. 


0     what  joy! 
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0    what  jov,  When   our  Sav  -  for    we  shall  meetl 
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Somebody  Cares. 
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1.  Some-body  knows  when  your  heart  aches, And  ev-'ry-thing  seems  to  go  wrong; 

2.  Some-body  cares  when  you're  tempted,  And  the  world  grows  diz-zy  and    dim; 

3.  Some-body  loves  you  when  wea  -  ry;         Some-bod-y  loves  you  when  strong; 
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Some  -  bod  -  y  knows  when  the  shad-ows  Need  chas  -  ing  a  -  way  with  ?ong; 
Some  -  bod-  y  cares  when  you're  weakest, And  farth-est  a  -  way  from  him. 
Al  -  ways  is  wait  -  ing    to  help  you,Watch-es  you — one    of      the    throng 
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Some-bod-y  knows  when  you're  lone  -  ly,        Ti  -  red,  dis-cour-aged  and  blue; 
Some-bod-y  grieves  when  you're  fall-  en,      You  are  not  lost  from  His  sight; 
Need-ing    His  friend-ship    so    ho  -  ly,      Need-ing  His  watch-care  so  true. 
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Some-  bob  -y  wants  you  to  know  Him,  And  know  that  He  dear-ly  loves  you. 
Some  -  bod  -  y  waits  for  your  com-ing,  And  He'll  drive  the  gloom  from  your  night. 
His  name?  We  call    His  name  Je  -  sus.  His  [peo-ple?  Just  I  and  just    you. 
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Your  Light  is  Needed. 
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1.  Do      you    oft  -  en  grow  discouraged  with  the     lit  -  tie  you  can  do? 

2.  In       the    bar-ren,  thorn-y  plac-es  plant   a     flow-er,  sing   a   song, 
2.  Ma  •  ny  hearts  are  sad  and  lone  -ly,  ma-ny    need  a    help-ing  hand; 
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Does  the  world  with  all    its   burdens  have  no   seem-ing  need    of  you? 
You  may  guide  the  lost  and  wea-ry    to    the   Arm    se-  cure  and  strong; 
By      a    word,  a  deed  of  kind-ness  you  may  help  some  one    to  stand; 
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Do    not    feel  your-self    f or  -  got  -  ten  in    the  wondrous  plan  di  -  vine, 
Oft  -  en-times     a    sin  -  gle  jew -el    has    dis-closed  the  hid -den  mine,— 
For     a     nob  -  ler,  great-er  mis  -  sion  nev  -  er    mur-mur  or     re-pine,— 
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D.  S.— dark  and  storm-y     night,     Keep    its  ray  9    te-rene  •  ly  bright, 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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Your  light  is  need-ed—    let     it  shine.  Your  light  is  need-ed,     let  it 

6  keep    il    bright. 
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shine,  Your  Ught  is  need-ed,         let  it        shine;  Thro*  the 

lei     it  shine.  let      it  bright-ly  shine; 
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Have  You? 
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1.  I       have     a  great  Sav-ior  who  saves  ev  •  'ry    day,  Who  guid  -  eth  my 

2.  A     Help  -  er  have   I      in  whom  I     can  con  -  fide,    In    dan  -  gers  and 

3.  I       have     a  great  Shepherd  who  lov  •  eth  His  sheep,  Who  calls  them  by 

4.  I've  fonnd     a  great  Shel-ter  from  life's  win-try  blast,    In  storm  and  in 


feet  lest  I  wan-der  a-stray;Who  leads  ev-'ry  step  of  life's  wea-ry-some  way, 
tri-als  He's  close  by  my  side,  And  keeps  me  so  sweetly  tho'  tempted  and  tried, 
name,  and  in  safety  doth  keep;  They  feed  in  green  pastures  by  still  wa-ters  deep, 
tempest  He  hold-eth  me  fast;  My  hope  as  an  anch-or  on  Je  -  sns  I've  cast, 
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I  have  ench  a  Sav-ior— have  you?.. 

I  have  such  a  Help-er— have  you?.., 

I  have  such  a  Shepherd-have  you?.. 

I  have  such  a  Shel-ter— have  you? . . 


I  have    such  a  Sav-ior— have 
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yon? Is  my  Sav-ior  your  Sav-ior 

have  yon? 
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too  ? Has  He   en-tered  the 

your  Sav-ior  toot 
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door,  to  de  -  part  ney  -  er-  more?  Is 
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my    Sav-ior  your  Sav-ior     too? 
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!  Shall  Dwell  forever  There- 
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1.  When  the  night  is    o'er  and  the  shad-ows  past,  And  e  -  ter-naldawndis- 

2.  Tbo'   my   sky   be  filled  with  the  clouds  of  time,  And  my  sod  is  burdened 

3.  How  my  heart  will  sing  when  I     see   the  King,  For  there  is   no  sovereign 
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pels  the  gloom  of   earth  -  ly     care,    In    the  home    of  God      I    shall 

with  fore-bod-ings  of       de  -  spair,  Yet,  my  heart    is  cheered,  for   the 

that  with  Je  -  sus   can    com  -  pare;  So    the   sac  -  ri  -  fice     of      a 
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rest  at  last,  In  the  land  or  E-den  I  shall  dwell  for -ev-er  there, 
hope  is  mine,  If  I  trust  in  Je-sus  I  shall  dwell  for- ev-  er  there, 
life   I'll  bring,  And  with  Him  in    glo-ry    I  shall  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  there. 
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Chorus. 


P    P 


I  shall  walk  the  streets  of  the  Cit  -  y  of  God  With  its  Tree  of  Life  so  bright,  so  fair; 
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There  will    be   no  night— Je  -  sus  is  the  Light , —I  shall  dwell  f or-e v  -  er  there 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

(ABEBYSTWYTH.) 


J.  Parry,  Mug.  Doc.,  1841. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er       of     my    soul,  Let    me     to      Thy  bo  -  som  fly, 

2.  Oth  -  er    ref  -  uge    have    I    none,  Hangs  my  help -less  soul    on  Thee: 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art     all       I    want;  More  than  all      in    Thee  I  find; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee    is  found,  Grace  to     cov  -  er     all    my  sin: 
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While  the    near  -  er      wa  -  ters    roll,  While  the     tem  ■ 
Leave,  0    leave  me     not     a  -  lone,  Still    sup  -  port 
Raise  the    fall  -  en,    cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the     sick, 
Let     the    heal-ing  streams  a  -bound:  Make  and    keep 

■pest 
and 
and 
me 

still    is    high  I 
com-fort  me: 
lead  the  blind, 
pure  with  -  in. 
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Hide  me,   0    my  Sav 

All      my  trust  on  Thee 
Just    and  ho  -  ly      is 

Thou  of    life    the  foun- 


•  ior,   bide,  Till    the  6torm  of       life    is       past; 

is    stayed,  All    my  help  from  Thee  I       bring; 

Thy  name;   I      am  all      un  -  right-eous-ness: 

tain    art,   Free-ly  let      me     take  of      Thee: 
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Safe    in  -  to    the     ha- 
Cov  -  er    my    de  -  fense- 
False  and  full    of     sin 
Spring  Thou  up  with -in 
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ven  guide,  0      re  -  ceive  my 

less  head  With  the    shad  -  ow 
I       am,  Thou  art    full     of 

my  heart,  Rise  to     all       e    « 


soul  at     last! 
of    Thy    wing! 
truth  and   grace, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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1.  Christ  will  not  fail  me  I  how  precious  the  word!  I  am  se-cure  with  my  Savior  and 

2.  Christ  will  not  fail  me,   a  child  of  His  care;   All  of  my  burdens  He  glad-ly  will 

3.  Christ  will  not  fail  me  when  tempted  by  sin;    He  felt  its  pow'r  in  the  straggle  to 

4.  On  -  ward  I  journey , no  need  shall  I  know  But  that  His  goodness  and  pow'r  will  be- 
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Lord;  His  love  faileth  never — en  -  dur  -  eth  f  or  -  ev  -  er,  And  le-gions  of 
share.  He's  ev-er  be-side  me,  no  harm  can  be  -  tide  me,  For  when  I  most 
win.  My  weakness  He  knoweth;  His  love  ev  -  er  show-eth,  So  sweet-ly  con  - 
Btow;  The  while  I  am  cling-ing,  my  glad  heart  is  sing-ing,  For  Christ  is  be  - 
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Chorus. 
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an  -  gels  shall  0  -  ver  me  guard. 

need  Him.my  Say-tor   is  there.     He         iged  tQ  fc  ^  ^ 

trol-hng  my  spir  -  it  with-m. 

side  mewher-ev-er    I    go. 


fend  me  When  trials  o'er-take  and  temp-ta-tions  as  -  sail;     He  promised  to 


guide  me,  and  I  am  per-suad-ed  His  pro-mis-es  nev-er,  no,nev-er  can  fail. 
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A  Nail  in  His  Hand. 
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1.  The  spear  and  the  thorn  by    the  Sav-iour  were  borne,  That  we  might  wear 

2.  The  taunt  and  the  blow,  with  Geth-sem-a  -  ne's  woe,  Were  suf-tered  by 

3.  0,     let     ua   be  •  lieve,  life     e  -  ter  -  nal    re  -  ceive,  And  serve  Him  with 
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crowns  of  de  -  light;  His  gar-ments  were  red,  with  the  blood  that  He 
Him  for  our  sake;  For  grace  so  su-preme,  guilt-y  souls  to  re- 
joy        in   Hia      name;        0  -  bey  -  ing  His  call,  let    us  yield  Him  our 
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shed,  That  ours  might  be  spotless  and    white. 

deem,  What  of-f 'ring  of  love  shall  wc     make?      He   bore    a   nail   in  Hia 

all,      His   Gos-pel    to  oth-ers  pro  -  claim. 
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hand  for  you,    A    nail   in  His  hand  for     me;       0,  won-der-ful  love,  that 
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came  from   a  -  bove,  To     seek  and    to  save  you  and    me! 

you  and  me  I 
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What  a  Wonderful  Saviour! 


B.  A.  H. 
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1.  Christ  has   for    sin     a-tone-ment  made,  What  a 

2.  I        praise  Him  for   the  cleans-ing  blood,  What  a 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from    all    its     sin,  What  a 

4.  He     walks  be  -  side  me      in    the  way,  What  a 


won  -  der-ful 
won  -  der-ful 
won  -  der-ful 
won  -  der-ful 


Sav-iour! 
Sav-iourl 
Sav-iourl 
Sav-iour! 
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We       are  re-deemed  I  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won -der-ful  Sav-iourl 

That     rec  -  on  -  ciled  my     soul   to  God;  What  a  won -der-ful  Sav-iour! 

And     now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in;  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav-iourl 

And    keeps  me  faith-ful     day    by  day;  What  a  won -der-ful  Sav-iour! 
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What   a      won  -  der-ful     Sav  -  iour    is 


Je  -  sub,  my      Je  -  susJ 
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What  a     won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour    is       Je 


j,  my    Lord! 
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5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
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Broken  for  You. 


*6 
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1.  One   day,  yeari  a- go,  'Death  a     fair  east-em     iky,       A  Man  strange  and 

2.  The   woes  of    a  lost  world  up  -  on  Him  were  laid,       In  tears  and   in 
3."De-spi8edandre-ject-ed"  the  Sav  -  ior  has    been,  "Was  tempted    in 

4.  The  bud  veiled  His  face  from  the  ter  -  ri  -  ble     scene,  The  earth  shook  and 

5.  And  still  men  de  -  ny  Him  and  mock-ing,  pass  by,       And  still  with  the 
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king-ly  was  led  forth  ^o  die  ; 'Midst  mocking  and  scourging  and  fierce  rabble  cry 
groans  He  ourransom  prke  paid;  "E  -  ven  like  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter  wa9  led," 
all  points  and  yet  without  sin;  "His  vis-age  so  marred  more  than  the  sons  of  men," 
trembled, and  rocks  rent  in  twain,  He  cried* 'it  is  finished",  ex-pir-ing  in  pain, 
rab-ble  "Away  with  Him"  cry;Reject  the  salvation  which  caused  Him  to  die, 
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Bro-ken   for     db, 
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Bro-ken  for  yon.  bro-ken  for  yon; 
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brok-en  for    me,  ior"you,  And  His  great  heart  was  broken  too 
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No.  12. 


C.  D.  Martin. 
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God  Will  Take  Gare  of  You. 

Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davie. 

COPYRIGHT,   1005,   BY    JOHN  A.    DAVIS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  Be    not   dis-  mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro*  days  of    toil    when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All    you  may  need  He    will     pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No   mat-ter  what  may  be      the   test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 
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Be  -  neath  His  wings  of    love  a  -  bide,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,     God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth  -  ing  you  ask     will   be  de  -  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear-y   one,    up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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God  will    take    care     of    you,  Thro'  ev  -  'ry  day,  O'er  all   the  way; 
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He     will    take    care    of    you,  God  will  take  care    of     you.    .    .    , 

take     care      of    you. 
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No.  13. 


Help  Somebody  To-day. 


Mrs.  Prank  A.  Breck. 


COPYRIGHT,    1904,   BY  CHA8.   H.   GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT,    190»,   BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


Chtfl.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Look  all    a-round  you,  find  some  one  in  need,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  day! 

2.  Man-y    arewait-ing    a  kind,  lov-ing  word,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  dayl 

3.  Man-y  have  bur-dens  too  heav  -  y   to  bear,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  day! 

4.  Some  are  dis-cour-aged  and  wear-y    in  heart,  Help  some-bod-y  to-  day! 
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Tho'    it    be    lit -tie— a   neigh-bor-ly   deed— Help  some-bod-y  to-day! 

Thou  hast  a  mes-sage,  0     let     it     be  heard,  Help  some-bod-y  to-day! 

Grief  is   the  por-tion  of  some  ev-  'ry-where,  Help  some-bod-y  to-day! 

Some  one  the  jour- ney  to  heav- en  should  start,  Help  some-bod-y  to-day! 
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ill 


s^ 


tUU. 


£ 


§^ 


d    j  ■  p  n  ^  \» .      ir- 


P 


^w? 


S=x 


^£ 


Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day,    .    .   Some-bod-y.  a- long  life's  way;    .    .    Let 

to  -  day,  home-ward  way; 
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sor-row  be  end  -  ed ,  The  friendless  befriended ,  Oh ,  help  somebody    to-day ! 
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!No.  14. 


The  Unclouded  Day. 


Words  and  Melody  by 
Rev.  J.  K.  Alwood. 


Arr.  by 
E.  O.  E. 
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1.  0    they 

2.  0    they 

3.  0    they 

4.  0    they 
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tell 
tell 
tell 
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me   of      a  home    far     be-yond    the   skies, 
me   of      a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone, 
me   of    the  King     in     His  beau  -  ty    there, 
me  that  He  smiles  on     His  chil  -  dren  there, 

0     they 

0     they 

And  they 

And    His 
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tell  me    of     a      home     far     a  -  way;     0    they  tell   me  of     a  home 
tell  me  of   that    land      far     a  -  way;  Where  the   tree         of  life 

tell  me  that  mine  eyes     shall  be  -  hold,  Where  He    sits        on    the  throne 
smile    drives  their  sor-rows  all     a  -  way;  And  they  tell   me  that  no  tears 
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where  no    storm-clouds  rise,  0    they 
in        e  -  ter   -   nal  bloom  Sheds  its 
that    is    whit-er  than  snow,  In   the 
ev  -   er     come      a  -  gain,  In  that 
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tell  me  of  an  un- cloud -ed  day. 
fragrance  thro'  the  un  -  cloud  -  ed  day. 
cit  -  y   that  is  made   of  gold, 

love-ly  land  of    un- cloud -ed  day. 
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tflAere  no     storm-clouds  rise,  0   they 
Chorus 


tell   me    of    an   un-cloud-ed   day. 
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0    the  land  of  cloud-less  day,    0     the  land  of    an  un-cloud-ed  sky; 
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Sail  On! 


c.H.a. 

Solo  and  Chorus 


COPYRIGHT.  1909.  BY  CHAS.  H.  G4IJWEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.    OWNERS. 


Ches.H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Up  -  on    a   wide  and  storm-y    sea,  Thou'rt  sailing  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art    far  from  shore  andwear-y  worn— The  sky  o'er-cast,thy  can-vas  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  tremble  and   re  -  fuse     To  fur-ther  dare  the  taunting  hues? 

4.  Do  snarling  waves  thy  craft  as  -  sail?  Art  pow'rless, drifting  with  the  gale? 
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And   thy  great  Ad-m'ral  or  -  ders  thee,  "Sail   on,    sail  on,    sail  on!" 

Hark  ye!    A   voice    is     to  thee  borne,' 'Sail    on,     sail   on,    sail  on!" 

No      oth  -  er  course  is   thine  to  choose,  Sail    on,    sail  on,    sail  onl 

Take  heart  I  God's  word  shall  nev-er    fail— Sail   on,    sail  on,    sail  onl 
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Chorus.     Faster. 
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Sail  onl  sail  on!  the  storms  will  soon  be  past,  The  darkness  will  not  al-ways 
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last!  Sail  on!       sail       on!  God  livesland  He  commands: "Sail  onJsail on!" 

sail  on!  sail  on! 
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♦While  the  Sop.  and  Base  sustain  the  last  "on."  the  Alto  and  Tenor  repeat  the  last  "Sail  on"  tore* 
rail,  e  dim. 


No.  16.  If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 

•OPYRIQHT,  1118,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 


lint*  DeAnnoad. 


ft.  D.  AAky. 
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1.  If      the  dark  shadows  gath-er    As  yon  go    a -long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is     your  life  just    a    tan-gle.  Full  of  toil  and  care,  Smile  a    bit    as  yon 
t.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow,  From  the  gloom  and  the 
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eem-ing,6ing  a  cheer  -  y  song,  There  is  joy  for  the  tak-ing,  It  wffl 
jeur  -  ney,  Oth-ers'  bnr-  dens  share;  Do  not  take  tron-ble  hard-er  Tha»  yen 
darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Nev-er  give    np   the  bat-tie,  Yen  will 


m 


£££ 


a 


fc^fc^-fj- 


*=* 


;=*=*=» 


I     l>  fr 


fr-p-fr 


i 


i  i  i 


n 


s 


:feE 


^=fcr 


=*=*=*±%=$i. 


■oob  be 
real  -  iy 
win     the 


{g);i>  ■ 


light, — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  rain-bow  If  yonr  heart  keeps  right, 
might, Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sun  -  ny  If  your  heart  keeps  rigfet. 
fight,  Gain  the  rest    of    the  Vic  -  tor,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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Chorus. 


££5> 


?H^ir 


4=1 


^ 


If   your  heart  keeps  right,    If  your  heart  keeps  right,  There's  a  song    of 
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glad-nesa    in    the  dark  -  est   night ;   If  yonr  heart  keeps  right,   If    your 


$W$  1 1  j  li— g—f— f-H!!    r    r    r  H 

^  '"  r  r  P  P  *r  r  r  c  t ] 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 
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heart  keeps  right,Ev-'ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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No.  17. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Under  the  Blood. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  I  am  un  -  der  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,Shed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry  long    a  -  go; 

2.  I  am  un  -  der  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  For     it  cleans-eth  from  ev  -  'ry   stain; 

3.  I  am  un  -  der  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  All   my  dark-ness  has  pass'd  a  -  way; 

4.  I  am  un  -  der  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  Here  shall  be    my    a  -  bid  -  ing  place, 
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Here  my  sins,  tho' they  be  like  crim-son,  Shall  be  wash'dwhit-er  than  the  snow, 
In  the  fount-ain  the  Sav-iour  o-pen'd,Life  e  -  ter-nal  from  Him  I  gain. 
Gold-en  sunbeams  are  shin-ing  o'er  me,Hap-py  fore-gleams  of  heav'n-ly  day. 
Till  I'm  call'd  to  be  -  hold  His  glo  -  ry ,  When  transform'd  Dy  His  matchless  grace. 
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I'm   nn  -  der  the  blood  of     Je  -  sus,  Peace,  bless  -  ed  peace  with  God;  I'm 
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mi  -  der  the  blood    of       Je  -  sus,    Un  -  der  the   pre  -  cious  blood. 
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No.  18. 


Rev.  W.  A.  ScheU. 


I  Would  Be  Like  Thee. 

COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  would  be  like  Thee,  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  Gen-tle  and  lov-ing,  trusting  Thy 

2.  I  would  be  like  Thee,  humble  in  mind,  Growing  more  earnest, faithful  and 

3.  I  would  be  like  Thee,  speaking  the  truth, Giving  my   life   to   God  in  my 

4.  I  would  be  like  Thee  when  I  am  tried,  Crushing  out  sin,  temp-ta-tion,and 
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word;  Low-ly  in   spir  -  it,  pure  m  my  heart,  Living  each  day  from  all 

kind;  Seeking  for  souls,  to  save  them  from  sin,  And  for  Thy  kingdom  their 

youth;  List-en-ing  for  Thy  message  to   me,  Spending  my  best  days  in 

pride^  All  Thy  commandments  would  I  o-bey,  Learning  Thy  will,  Thee  to 
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service  to  win.  I  would  be  like     Thee,  filled  with  Thy  grace,       Till  in  Thy 
Working  for  Thee.  I  would  be  like  Thee,  filled  with  Thy  rrace, 

follow  al-way.  •#--#-  -#--#--#--#-• 
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face; 


bean     -     ty     I  look  on  Thy   face; I  would  be  like  Thee, 

Till  in  Thy  beau     -     ty  I      look  on  Thy  face:  I  would  be  like  THee, 


«=te±=ls: 


ifet 


Bife 


m 


*=* 


^h^-V^- 


±ES 


ti 


£f^ 


P 


£=* 


*3 


k  i' 


^ 


lost  in  Thy  love, I  would  be  like        Thee     in  heaven  a-bove. 

lost   in  Thy  won-der-ful   love.  I  would  be  like  Thee  in  heiv-ea    a-bove. 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 
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1.  There's  sun-shine    in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic     in  my  soul  to-day,  A       car-  ol     to    the  King, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For,  when  the  Lord   is    near, 

4.  There's  gladness    in  my  soul  to-day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 

4- 


i&&\i  ir  r 


-# — 0- 


e 


=5^4 


fT 


5=F 


r=f 


-H-fS 


I  1 1 1  j^^x^ 


^ 


3^ 

Than  glows  in  an  -  y  earth  -ly  skies,  For  Je  -  sua  is  my  light, 
And  Je  -  sus,  lis- ten- ing,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can -not  sing. 
The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of  grace  ap  -  pear. 
For   bless  -  ings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For  joys  "laid    up"  a-  bove. 
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0   there's  sun 

0       there's  sun  -  shine    in 


shine,     bless-ed      sun  •  shine, 

the     soul,    bless  -  ed        son  -  shine  in      the   soul, 
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When  the   peace  -  ful, 
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smil-ing  face,  There  is  sun-shine   in    the    soul. 
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No;  20.       Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 
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1.  Je  -  8US   19 

2.  Je  -  sas  is 

3.  Je  -  sns  is 

4.  Je  -  sua  is 
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all  the  world  to  me, 

all  the  world  to  me, 

all  the  world  to  me, 

all  the  world  to  me, 


My   life,  my  joy,     my  all; 

My  friend  in  tri  -  als  sore; 

And  true  to  Him   I'll  be; 

I    want  no  bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He     is    my  strength  from  day  to  day, 
1       go     to  Him  for  bless-ings,  and 
Oh,  how  conld  I    this  friend  de  -  ny, 
I    trust  Him  now,  I'll  trnst  Him  when 
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With -out    Him    I  would  fall. 

He    gives  them  o'er  and  o'er. 
When  He's    so     true  to     me? 

Life's  fleet  -  ing  days  shall  end. 
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When  I  am  sad,  to  Him   I    go,     No  oth  -  er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,   He  sends  the  harvest's  gold-en  grain; 
FoI-Iow-ing  Him  I  know  I'm  right,  He  watches  o'er  me  day  and  night; 
Beau-ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  friend;  Beau-ti  -  f ul  life  that  ha9  no  end; 
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When  I       am  sad  He   makes  me  glad,    He's  my  friend. 

Sun -shine    and  rain,  har-vest     of  grain,  He's  my  friend. 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him,  by     day     and  night,  He's  my  friend. 

E   -   ter  -  nal  life,  e  -  ter  -   nal  joy,    He's  my  friend. 
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1.  You  must  do  something  with  Jesus  to-night,  For  or  a-gainst  Him  are  we; 

2.  You  must  do  something  with  Jesus  to-night,  Still  up  -  on  tri  -  al   is     He; 

3.  You  must  do  something  with  Jesus  to-night,  To-morrow's  sun  may  not  rise; 

4.  You  must  do  something  with  Jesus  to-night,  Some  one  is  wait-ing  for   you; 

5.  This  will  I     do  with  the  Sav-ior  to-night:  Glad-ly   I'll  o  -  pen  the    door; 
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Choosing  to  walk  in  sal-va-tion's  pure  light,  Or  still  in  dark-ness  to    be. 
Ma  -  ny  de  -  ny  and  "a- way  with  him"  cry;  Neu-tral  younev-er  can   be. 
Now  is  held  out  to  you  blindness  or  sight,  Choose,  and  in  choosing  be  wise. 
You  may  lead  some  precious  soul  to  the  light   If    you  will  dare  to  be     true. 
Bid  Him  come  in   as   my  Guest  to  a-bide,  Leave  me  a  -  lone  nev-er  -  more. 


Chorus. 
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Soul, are  you  here  to-night?    Soul, are  you    here  to  -  night? 

Sin-bur-dened  soul,  are  yoa  here     to  -  night?     Pen  -  i  -  tent  booI, 
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Just  now  you  choose  Him,  or  you  re-fuse  Him;  You  must  do  something  to  •  night. 

to- night. 


Kb    *    * 


£3^£ 


■    JOE 


-# — 0—0- 


m 


az* 


0 0 0 0 0 0- 

9     9    9    P    PF 


No.  22. 
en.  o. 


Growing  Dearer  Each  Day. 
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1.  How   sweet  is  the  love  of  my  Savior  1  'Tis  bound-less  and  deep  as  the  sea;  And 

2.  I         know  He  is  ev-er  be-sidemel  E  -  ter  -   ni-ty  on -ly  will  prove  The 

3.  Wher-ev  -  er  Heleadslwillfol-low,  Thro'sor-row,  or  shadow,  or  sun;  And 

4.  Some  day  face  to  face  I  shall  see  Him,  And  oh,    what  a  joy   it  will  be    To 
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best      of  it  all,  it  is  dai  -  ly  Grow-ing   sweet -er  and  sweeter  to   me 
height  and  the  depth  oi  His  mercy,  And  the  breadth  of  His  in  -  fi-nite  love, 
tho*       I  betriedinthefur-nace,  I    can   say,  "Lord,  Thy  will  be  it   done." 
know  that  Hislove,  now  so  precious,  Will  for-ev  -   er  grow  sweeter  to   mel       , 
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Chorus. 


Sweet      -       er  and  sweeter  to    me,    .    .    . 

Sweet-er     to    me,  grow    -    ingsweet-er     to     me, 
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Dear       -       er  and 

Dear-er  each  day, 
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dear-er  each    day;    .     .     .    Oh, 

grow      -       ing    dear-er  each  day;     Oh, 
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•ful  love,  love    of     my 
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Sav 


ior,  Grow  -  ing     dear 

ior,     Grow   -  ing      dear  -  er      and     dear 


er 


each  step  of    my   way! 

each     step    of       my      way! 
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Be  Not  Discouraged. 

COPYrlGHT,   1912,  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged, God  still  is  lead-ing,Stand  on  the  prom- is  -  es 

2.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged, God  still  is  lead-ing,Not     of  our-selvescan  -we 

3.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged, God  still  is  lead-ing,Ours  not     to  mur-mur,but 

4.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged, God  still  is  lead-ing,Glo-rious  the  crown  that  we 


found  in  His  Word, True  pray'r  prevaileth, God  nev-er  fail-  eth,  Go  and  o» 

o-  ver-come  sin,  By  faith  pre- vail-ing,    e  -  vil   as- sail- ing,Trusting  in 

ours    to      o  -  bey,  Tell-ing  His  glo  -  ry,    in  song  and  sto  -ry,  Fol-  low-ing 

one  day  shall  wear, Pleasures  su-per  -  nal,rich  -  es     e  -  ter  -  nal,Free  from  the 
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bey  the  commands  you  have  heard. 

Je  -  sus  for  strength  we  shall  win.  i 
faith- ful-ly    all     of    tt»*™r 
8or  -  row    of     sin  and 


ou  nave  nearu.  ^ 
Li  we  shall  win.  I 
of  the  way.  | 
and  de-spair.   * 
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Faith -ful     is   He 


we  trust  in    His: 
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ban -ner  o'er    us, 
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Saved! 
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1.  Je  -  bus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to    save    me    When  I    was  wan  -  d'nng 

2.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  cleanse  me,  Car  -  nal    in   heart   and 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to    guide    me,  0  -   ver   the  mount-ains, 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  soon  will   call     me  Home  to    my    man  -  sion 
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out      in    the      night; 
fight-ings  with  -  in; 
down  thro'  the     vale; 
shin-ing     a    -    bove; 
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Rich-es   "of     glo  -  ry  free-ly    gave    me,* 

Now     I     en  -  joy    His  pre-cious    ful  -  ness 

Still    He     is    with   me,  faithful  to  keep    me; 

There  shall  I      see    Him  in    His    glo  -  ry, 
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Chorus. 
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Flood-ed    my     soul     with  His  won-drous  light. 

Pow  -  er   and     vie  -  fry  o'er  in  -  bred  sin. 

Fol-low-ing    Him        I  shall  nev  -  er  Tail. 

Praise  and  a  -  dore     Him  in  songs    of  love. 


I'm    savedl savedl 


£=sam 


fa* 


Z—btL* 


T, 


wijm* 


lr~r 


r- 


f^F 


-&_ *. 


— fr— fc_fc 


S=£ 


•-.- 


*-* 


-«—!—« 


fa=g-Pr=feSi 


%: 


•*"*■ 


T 
this    is    my    sto  -  ry:— Je-sus  my   Sav  -  ior  cleans-es  and  keeps  me l  I'm 
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Closer  Still. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  draw  me 

2.  Songs  of    prais-es 

3.  May  Thy  love  with  - 

4.  Lord    I    would  be 

5.  More  than  life  Thou   « 
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to   Thy  side,     Near-er 
I  would  sing      Loud-er 
in     me  shine   Bright-er 
in    Thy  sight     Pur  -  er 
irt    to     me,      Dear-er 
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still,       near-er   stilll 
still,       loud-er    still! 
still,     bright-er   stilll 
still,       pur-er   still! 
still,      dear  -  er    stilll 
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There  would  I     in  peace  a  -  bide,     Near-er  still, 

Praise  to     glo  -  ri  -  fy   my  King,     Loud-er  still, 

As        a     bea-con  light  of  Thine,   Bright-er  still, 

Make  and  keep  me    by  Thy  might,    Pur  -  er  still, 

Dai  -  ly  grows  my  walk  with    Thee     Dear-er  still, 
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near-er  still, 

loud-er  still, 

bright-er  still, 

pur  -  er  still! 

dear-er  still. 
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Chorus. 
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Draw  me  clos,-  er,  Lord,  to  Thee,     Let     me   now  Thy  beau-ty  see; 
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Help   me,  Lord,  to  know  Thy  will,     Draw  me  clos  -  er,    clos-  er   still. 


Vto.  26.         You  *!ay  Have  the  Joybella, 
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1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells 

2.  Love  of  Je-eu9  in     its 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of 
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ring-ing  fa  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 
ful-ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 
as  you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf  -  fi-  cient 
Je  •  bus  ev  -  'ry  day,     Own  His  right  to 
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from  you  nev-er  will  de-part;  Walkthestraightandnarrowway,Live  for 
those  a-round  you  sweet-ly  show;  Words  of  kindness  al-ways  say,  Deeds  of 
He  will  give  to  o  -  ver-come;  Tho*  un-seen  by  mor-tal  eye,  He  is 
ev  -  *ry  eerv-ice  you    can  pay;   Sin-ners  you  can  help  to  win     If  your 
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Je  •  bus  ev  - 'r?  day,  He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart, 

mer  •  cy  do  each  day,Then  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart, 

with  you  ev  -  er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

life     is  pure  and  clean, And  you  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
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Chords. 


D.  S. — He   will  keep  the  joy-bells    ringing  in  your  haert 
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Joy  -         bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart,  Joy        -        bells  ring-ing 

Ring-in?   in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy 
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fa  your  heart;  Take  the  Savior  here  below,  With  you  ev-'ry-where  you  go, 
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To  Arms!  To  Arms! 
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1.  Forth  from  the  King's  e  -  ter  -  nal  throne,  There  comes  the  cry  for  men, 

2.  Put    on    the  ar  -  mour    of  your  God,  Gird   on   His  might  -  y    sword, 

3.  No  com-pro  -  mise  while  sin    re-mains,  No    flag    of    truce  we     give, 
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Who  dare     to  fight  for    God  and  right,  A  -  gainst    the  hosts  of    sin. 
Then  ral  -  ly  'round  the  cross  and  fight,  Till  peace   shall  be  re  -  stored. 
We    fight   that  earth's  re-mot  -  est  bounds  Shall  bow    to  Him   and  live. 
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Chorus. 


To    arms!  to  arms!  The  cry    is  heard,  Come  ral  -  ly 'round  the     cross, 
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His   bid  -  ing    do  Who   call  -ethyou,   Go    strive  to  save  the    lost. 
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The  Day  of  Glory. 
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1.  When  my  labors  here  on  earth  are  o'er,  And  I  reach  my  home  on  that  e- 

2.  No  more  sorrow  there,  no  pain,  no  tears,  No  more  anxious  longing,  no  more 

3.  When  the  beauty    of    e  -  ter  -  nal  skies  Breaks  in  all   its  splendor  on  my 

4.  Where  a  shad-ownev-er-more  is    cast,  Where  all  tears  and  tri-als  are  for- 

^'jfe-^S  ?  S  f  *" 


13 


3 


il 


I£i 


j 


te 


t=* 


E 


v=$=$ 


V    V    k 


^hN^ 


1  1  1 


*3 


fr£ 


^_k 


i 


^ 


-#  V  ^  V      '      1  U 

ter  -  nal  shore,  With  my  Savior  there  for  -  ev  -  er-more,— 0,  what  a  day  of 

haunting  fears,  No  more  waiting  thro*  the  lone-ly  years,— 0,  what  a  day  of 

op'n-ing  eyes,  When  the  countless  dead  in  Christ  a-rise,— 0,  what  a  day  of 

e?  •  er  past,  As     we  sing  to-geth-er  "Home  atlastl"0,  what  a  day  of 


Chorus. 
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glo-ry  that  will  bel  The  time  will  come!  And  when  at  last  I    reach  my    home, 

last  I  reach  mj  home. 
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I'll  look  in-to  His  face,  And  thank  Him  for  the  grace  That  paid  the  price  Of 

I'll  look  In      -      to  Hi9  lacs,  That  paid  the  price,  the  price  Of 
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sin  at  such  a      sac  •   ri  -  fice,— 0,  what  a  day  of  glo-ry  that  will  bel 

•in  at  each  a     sac -ri- flee, 
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Every  Day  I  Need  Thee  More, 
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1.  Ev  -'ry  day  I  need  Thee  more  and  more,  Waves  of  care  sweep 

2.  Ev-'ry  day  I  need  Thee  more  and  more,  Make  my  blind- ed 

3.  Ev  -'ry  day  I  need  Thee  more  and  more,  For    the  help-  less, 

4.  Ev-'ry  day  I  need  Thee  more  and  more,  When  earth's  shadows 
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o'er  my  sonl, 

eyes  to  see, 

siok  and  lone, 

all  are  past, 


Thou  canst  still  the  storm  and  peace  re  -  store, 

Vis  -  ions  of    the  Christ  whom  I  a  -   dore, 

Fit  -    e  -  ons  -  ly  plead    and  help  im  -  plore, 

Then]I'll  dwell  with  Him  for  -  ev   -  er  -  more, 
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Keep  my  life  in  Thy  con  -  trol 
Hear  my  cry,  O  Lord, he 
Use    me  Lord,  to  lead  them 
Fear-ing  neither  storm  nor     blast. 
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For  my  heart  is  tempted    o'er  and    o'er,    Let  me  feel  Thy  mighty  arm, 
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Safe-  ly  keep  me  from  all  harm  Ev  -Try  day  I  need  Thee,  more  and  more 
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Arise  and  Shine. 


Mary  A.  Lathbury.    copyright  property  of  the  john  ohurch  co. 
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1.  Lift    up,  lift  up  thy    voice  with  singing,  Dear  land, with  strength  lift  up  thy  voice! 

2.  And  shall  His  flock  with  strife    be  riv-en?  Shall  envious  lines  His  church  divide, 

3.  Lift  up  thy  gates!  bring  forth  ob-la-tionsl  One  crown'd  with  crowns, a  message  brings, 

4.  He  comes!  let  all  the  earth  a-doreHim;  The  path  Hishu-man  na-ture  trod 
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The  kingdoms  of  the  earth  are  bringing  Their  treasures  to  thy  gates— rejoice! 
When  He, the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, Stands  at  the  door  to  claim  His  bride? 
His  word,  a  sword  to  smite  the  nations;His  name-the  Christ, the  King  of  kings. 
Spreads  to  a  roy  -  al  realm  before  Him,  The  Light  of  life,  the  word  of  God! 


Chorus. 
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A-rise  and  shine  in   youth  im-mor-tal,Thy  light  is  come,  thy  King  appears! 


Be-yond  the  Century's  swinging  portal,  Breaks  a  new  dawn-Me  thousand  years] 
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The  Same  Old  Way. 
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1.  We  are  trav'ling  home  by  the  good  old  way.By  the  way  our  fathers  trod; 

2.  We  at  times  will  chance  where  the  roadways  cross.There  'tia  Satan  will  delay, 

3.  Ma  •  ny  stop  to  look  for  a   bet  -  ter  way,  And  are  swallowed  np  in  night, 

4.  'Twaa  my  father's  way, 'twas  my  mother's  way.And'twill  be  the  way  for  me! 

5.  Oh,  bow  glad  am  I  there  is    just  one  way,  It  is  nar-row,bot  'tis  straight; 
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We  wiD  join  them  there  in  the  land  of  day,  And  f or-ev  •  er  reign  with  God, 
But  we  heed  the  words  of  the  still  small  voice  Saying,"Keep  the  narrow  way." 
"While  the  faithful  few, by  their  steady  tread  En-ter  thro'  the  gates  of  light. 
When  my  journey's  done,and  my  crown  is  won, By  the  same  old  way  'twill  be. 
Tho'  it  leads  up-hill  we  mount  upward  still  T'ward  the  heav'nly.pearly  gate. 
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*Tis  the  same  old  way  ,the  same  old  way , There  is  just  one  road  to  Je  -  sua,— 
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By  tho  way  of  the  cross  of   Cal  -vaTy  I  Wo  must  travel  the  same  oidway. 
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How  You  Will  Love  Him! 
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1.  Ye      who  wan-  der   of      sin  grown  wea-ry,    Lone-  ly   and    far 

2.  Come,  and  com  -  ing   find  peace    and     par  -  don,  Wait  -  ing   for   you 

3.  You  should  know   of     this   love     so    ten  -  der,     Love  that    is  stead- 

4.  Come,  and    find  that  you  can  -  not    fath  -  om,    Love     like     Christ's 
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from  the  safe  home-fold,  Come  and  learn  what  the  love  of  Christ  is, 
and  the  place  of  pray'r,  Kneel  and  ask  for  a  soul  for  -  giv  -  en, 
fast,  and  deep,  and  true,  Come  and  share  in  its  sweet-ness  with  me, 
till    you  taste  and  see,  Heights  and  depths  of  the   love    of       Je  -  sus. 
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Love  whose  gladness  can   ne'er   be  told. 

Christ     is   yearn-ing  to  meet  yon  there.    0,  how  you'll  love  Him  when  yon 

Come,  and  find  that  my  Christ  loves  you. 

No     man  knows  till    it     sets  him  free. 
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know    Him!  Know  the  Christ  who  died  to  set  you    free, 

to     set    yoa  free. 
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On  Calv'ry's  cross  HiB  heart  was  bro-ken,  Bro-ken  there  for  you,  for  me! 
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Wonderful  Love. 
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1.  With  Cal  -  va  -  ry  6tand-ingbe  -fore  me,  I  look, And     One    there-on 

2.  The  ha    -    lo    di  -  vine  o-ver-hang-ing  His  brow,Speak8  love  which  the 

3.  A    -  gain,      a9     I   look,  lol    a  dark-ness  descends, His   face    from  my 

4.  In  an  -  guish  I  cried  from  the  depths  of  my  soul— "Lord  Je  -  sus  have 


hang-ing  I     see;  Who  speaks, and  His  words  are  as  fire  to  my  soul — "Be- 
worldnev-er  knew,  For,  harkl    He  is    praying  the   Fa-ther  a-bove— "For- 
vis  -  ion  to    hide;  And  there    in  that  hour  with  my  mouth  I  confessed— "It 
mer-cy    on     mel    I     come,  leav-ing    ail   at  the  foot  of  Thy  cross,  Thine, 
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Chorus. 
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lov  -  ed,  Isuf-fer  for    thee!"         Won 
give ,... they  know  not  what  they  do ! ' ' 
was  for  my  sin  that  He  died!" 
Lord, Thine  for-ev-er  to  beP Won-dor-fui  love 
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Won       -       der  -  ful  love  of    the  One  de-nied!   Oh,     won     -        der  -  ful 

Won-der-ful  love  of  the    One    de-nied!    Oh,       won-der-ful,  won-der-fuj 
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love, that  for   me    He  died,      Won        -         der -ful, won-der-ful  love 

love    that      for     me      He    died,  Won-der-ful    love,  won-der  -  ful     love. 

* # O m *- 


«ee£ 


m 


K\>  I      r^sr. 


sz 


-i/    I.    l-U- 


L     L   -*-- 


&±z 


No.  34.        There's  a  Light  in  the  Valley. 

P.  P.   B|l88.  COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 

With  expression. 
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1.  Thro*  the  val-ley  of  the  shad-ow    I  must    go,  Where  the  cold  waves  of 

2.  Now  the   roll-ing   of  the  bil-lows  I    can   hear,    As  they  beat  on    the 
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Jor-dan     roll;     But  the  prom-ise    of  my  Shepherd  will  I    know,   Be    the 
turf-bound  shore;  But  the  bea-con  light  of  love  so  bright  and  clear,  Guides  my 
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rod     and  the  staff   to  my    soul.     E-ven  now  down  the  val 
back,frail and  lone  safe- ly    o'er.      I   shall  find  down  the  val 
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glide,      I    can  hear  my  Sav-iour  say,  "Fol-low   me!"  And 
larms,  For  my    Sav-iour's  bless- ed  smile     I    can    see;   He 
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not    a-fraid  to  cross  the  tide,  There's  a   light   in    the  val-ley    for     me. 
in    His  lov-ing,might-y  arms,  There's  a   light   in    the  val-ley   for     me. 
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Chorus. 


There's  a  Light  in  the  Valley. 
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There's  a   light  in    the  val-ley,  There's  a   light    in    the  val-ley,  There's  a 
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light  in    the  val-ley    for     me, And   no  e  -  vil  will  I  fear, While  my 
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Shep-herd  is    so  near, There's  a    light  in   the  val-ley  for     me.  (for  me ) 
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Ill  Live  For  Him. 
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1.  My    life,  my  love    I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 
2.1       now  be-lieve  Thon  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  0    Thou  who  died  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry,    To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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CHO.-J'ZZ    live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap-py  then  my     life  shall  be! 
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On,     may      I   ev  -  er     faith  -  ful  be,     My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

And   now  hence-forth  I'll  trust    in  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

con  -  se-crate    my    life     to  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
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rll     live    for  Him  who     died    for  me,     My     Sav-ior  and      mv   God! 
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Because  He  Loved  Me  So. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


a 


S£ 


£ 


.- 


f^^ 


1.  I     oft  -  en    stop  and  won-der  why  The  King  of  Realms  beyond  the  sky, 

2.  His  grace  a  -  lone  can  fath-om    sin,  It  makes  the  heart  as  white  as  snow, 

3.  His  foot-steps  lead  me  ail  the  way,  He  guards  my  path  wher-e'er  I    go, 

4.  His  voice  a  -  lone  shall  bid  me  come  To  heights  supreme  I  long   to  know, 
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Should  choose  to  live  for  me,  and  die— It  was  be-cause  He  loved  me  so. 

He  plants  the  light  of  love  with-in,    And  all  be-cause  He  loves  me  so. 

He  turns  earth's  darkest  night  to  day,    It   is  be-cause  He  loves  me  bo. 

Where  an-gels  sing  my  welcome  home,  And  all  be-cause  He  loves  me  so. 
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Chorus. 


He     bled  and  died     on   Cal  -  va  -  ry 


Be-cause  He  loved   me 
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No.  37.      I  Will  Sin£  the  Wondrous  Story. 
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I       will  sing     the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,    Of  the  Chnst  who  died  for    me, 
I       was  lost,    but  Je  -  sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  was  a -stray; 
I       was  bruised, but  Je-sus  healed  me,  Faint  was    I     from  many  a    fall, 
Days  of    dark  -ness  still  come  o'er  me,  Sor-row's  paths    I     oft -en    tread, 
He    will  keep    me    till   the    riv  -  er    Rolls  its    wa  -  ters  at     my    feet; 
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How   He   left 
Threw  His  lov  - 
Sight  was  gone, 
But    the  Sav  - 
Then  He'll  bear 
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ing  arms    a-round 
and  fears  pos-sessec 
iour  still    is  with 
me  safe  -  ly     o  - 
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For  the  cross 
Drew  me  back 
But    He  freed 
By    His  hand 
Where  the  loved 
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on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

in -to  His  way. 
me  from  them  all. 
I'm  safe  -  ly  led. 
ones  I    shall  meet. 
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Christ who  died  for  me, Sing  it    with thesaintsin 


Of  the  Christ 
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who  died  for  me, 
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glo     -    -     ry,    Gath-ered   by the  crys-tal  sea. 

the  saints  in  glo-ry,  Gath-ered  by  the  crys-tal  3ea. 
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He  Knows  the  Way. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
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1.  There  is  &  Guide  that  nev  -  er  fal-ter's,AndwhenHe  leads  I  can  -  not  stray, 

2.  Of-times  the  path  grows  dim  and  dreary, The  dark-ness  hides  the  cheering  ray, 

3.  He  knows  the  e-vils  that  sur  -  round  me, The  turnings  that  would  'lead  a-stray, 

4.  0  heart  weighed  down  with  nameless  anguish, 0  guilty  soul  torn  with  dis  -  may, 
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For  step  by  step,  He  goes  be  -  fore  me,  And  marks  my  path, He  knows  the  way. 
Still  I  will  trust  tho'  worn  and  wear-y,  My  Sav  -  ior  leads,  He  knows  the  way. 
No  foes  of  night  can  ere  con-found  me, For  Je  -  bus  leads,  He  knows  the  way. 
Thine  ev-'ry  foe,  His  power  will  vanquish,Let  Je  -  sus  lead,    He  knows  the  way. 
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Chorus. 
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He  knows  the  way   that  leads  to  glo  -  ry;  Thy  ev-'ry   fear     He  will   al  -  lay, 

He  Knows  the  way  Thy  ev'ry  fear 
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And  bring  thee  safe  at  last  to  Heav  -  en,  Let  Je-sus  lead,    He  knows  the  way. 
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No.  39.        0  Tis  a  Great  Change  for  Me. 


Rev.  Johnston  Oatman.  Jr 


COPYRIGHT.  19ia  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 


J.  B    Herbert* 
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1.  My  boat  had  once  float-ed  a-way  from  the  shore,  And  I  was    a-drift  on   life's 

2.  My   life  was  once  darkened, and  fettered  by  sin,  But  now,Hal-le  -  lu-jahl    by 

3.  No  more  is    my  spir  -  it  con-formed  to  this  world, But  now  higher  joys  ev-'ry 

4.  When  I  have  reached  heaven,  that  home  of  the  soul,  Blest  haven  that  lies  o-ver 
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wild  rag-ing  sea;  But  now  in  the  life-boat  I'm  safe  ev-er-more,  And  0,  'tis 
grace  I  am  f  ree  !For  all  has  been  changed  since  God's  light  hath  shone  in,  And  0,'tis 
moment  I  see:  For  I  have  been  changed  and  transformed  by  His  pow'r,  And  0,'tia 
times  rolling  sea,  I  know  I  will  shout  when  its  joys  I  be-hold— "0  this    is 
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Chorus. 


agreatcbaDgeformel  'Tis  a  great  change  for  me,  agreatchangeformelO 
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now    I    am  hap  -  py!  from  sin  I've  been  set  free!     From  out  of     the 
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dark-ness  I've  stepped  in-to  light,  And   0,  'tis    a   great  change  for  me  1 
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No.  40.      Brighten  the  Gorner  Where  You  Are. 


lna  Duley  Ogdon. 
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1.  Do   not   wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you   may    do,    Do    not 

2.  Just   a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may  help     to    clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for     all  your  ta-lent  you  may  sure  -  ly    find      a    need,  Here  re- 
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wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,  To  the  ma  -  ny  du-ties  ev-er  near  you 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de  -  bar,  Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a-lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,  E-ven  from  your  humble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now   be    true,    Brighten  the  corner  where  you  are. 

9ong   of    cheer,  Brighten  the  corner  where  you  are.    Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life    may  feed,  Brighten  the  corner  where  you  are. 
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where    you     are !  Brighten  the  corner  where  you  are  I  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  lor  Jesus  where  yon  are! 
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har  -  bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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No.  41. 


The  Angel  of  The  Lord. 

COPYRIGHT.  1896.  BY  J.  B.  HERBERT. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  The  righteous  cry  un  -  to  the  Lord,  He  un  -  to  them  gives  ear; 

2.  The  Lord  is  ev  -  er   nigh  to  them  That  are  of  bro  -  ken  heart; 

3.  The  troub-les  that  af  -  flict  the  just    In    num-ber  ma  -  ny  be; 
4.111  shall  the  wick-etl  slay;  laid  waste  Shall  be  who  hate  the  just; 
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And   they  out  of    their  troubles    all    By    Him    do  -  liv  -  ered 
Te     those  of   con  -  trite  spir  -  it  He   sal  -  va  -  tion  doth     im  • 
But     yet    Je  -  ho  -  vah  from  them  all  Doth  save  and  set    him 
The  Lord  re  -  deems  His  ser-vant's  souls;None  per-  ish  that  Him 
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part, 
free, 
trust. 
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them  that   fear    Him,  The 
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camp  -  eth  round  a-bout,  en-camp-eth  round  a-bout    them  that  fear  Him. 
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No.  42.  His  Grace  is  Keeping  Me. 

James  Roue.  copyright,  i»i2,  by  chas.  h.  gabrieu 
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James  M.  Black. 
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1.  I'm  in  the  path  of  peace  where  pleasures  never  cease,  And  where  my  soul  de- 

2.  I     lean  up- on  His  arm,  He  shields  from  ev'ry  harm;  Sweet  songs  Ising  be- 

3.  I    know  that  I  shall  sing    ho  -  san  -  na  to  my  King  When  I    His  bless-ed 
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lights  to     be;     All  world  -ly  loss  is  gam,— with  Je  -  sus  I     re-main,  For 
cause  I'm  freel   His    glo -  ry  lights  the  way    to    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  day,  Praise 
face    shall  see;    I'll  dwell  for-ev  -  er-more    on  that    e  -  ter  -  nal  shore  With 
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Bav  -  ing  grace  is  keep  -  ing  me. 
God,  His  grace  is  keep  -  ing  me. 
Him  whose  grace  is  keep  -  ing     me. 


His    grace is  keep -ing 

His    grace,  His     grace      is    keep  -  ing 
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His    grace is  keep-ing    me;. 


All 


me, 

me,  is  keep  -  ing  me,  His    grace,  His  grace    is    keep  -  ing     me;  is  keep-ing  me;     All 
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glo  ry  to  His  name, His  grace  is  keep-ing  me. 

glo  -  ry  to  His  name,       all  glo  -  ry   to  His  name, 
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I  Walk  With  the  King. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  RODEHeAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  In     sor-row    I  wandered,  my  spir-it    op-prest,  But  now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in    the    fet-ters    of  sin     I  was  bound,  The  world  could  uot 

3.  O      soul  near  de-  spair  in    the  lowlands  of  strife,  Look  np   and  let 
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hap-py — se-cnre-ly       I      rest;  From  morn-  ing  till    eve- mng  glad 

help  me — no     com -fort     I  found;  Bnt     now  like  the  birds  and    the 

Jo  -  sus  come     in  -  to    your  life;  The     joy     of  sal  -  va-tion     to 
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And  this    is 
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car-  ols  I  sing,  And  this  is  the  rea-son:  I  walk  with  the  King, 
sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm  free  and  re-joic-ing — I  walk  with  the  King, 
you  He  would  bring — Come  in- to    the  sunlight  and  walk  with  the  King. 
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Chorus. 
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I  walk  with  the  King,  halle  -  In  -  jah!  I  walk  with  the  King,  praise  His  name! 
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No  lon-ger   I  roam,  my  soul  fac-  es  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 

-0-  4*-  w-s- 


JfL     *.     JL     JfL.      ±.J0-   uTZ 


£=£ 


V— * 


Br-  r  r..fe 


«* 


-*— 0- 


+—0*—+ — m- 


~x 


I 


^     i,  '  1/   y   y   ^ — ^-v- 


HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.      OWNER, 


No.  44. 


As  the  Apple  of  His  Bye. 


J.  Gilchrist  Lawson.      bright.  1912.  by  chab.  h.  qabrieu     Wm.  J.  Kirkpatiiicil 
Duett  Soprano  and  Alto  (or  T     :>r.) 


1.  Ten  -  der  -ly  God  watch-es  o'er  us,  Ev  -  er  pre9  -  ent,  :v  -  er  nigh; 

2.  More  than  mother's  love  for  children,  More  than  an  -  y    earth-ly  tie; 

3.  Deep  -  er  than   the  might-  y  o-cean,  High  -  er  than  the  heav-ens  high, 

4.  Cans't  thou  slight  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior,  Who  on  Calvary's  cross  did  die, 
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He  hath  promised,  He  will  keep  us 
Is  His  prom-ise,  He  will  keep  us 
Is  the  prom  -  ise  God  will  keep  us 
And  who  promised  He  would  keep  us 
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As      the  ap   -  pie  of  His  eye. 

As      the  ap    -   pie  of  His  eye. 

As      the    ap  -  pie  of  His  eye. 

As      the   ap  -  pie  of  His  eye. 
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Ee       will  keep  us, 
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God      will  keep  us, 
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As     the      ap  -  pie 
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No.  45.        0  Love  that  Will  not  let  Me  Go. 


Rev.  George  Matheson.     copyright,  mo,  by  homer  rodeheaver. 
May  be  sang  as  Duet,  Soprano  and  Tenor. 
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that      will    not  let  me  go,  I 

light      that      followest  all  my  way,  I 

joy        that    seek  -  est  me  thro'  pain,  I 

cross     that    lift  -    est  up  my  head,  1 
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wea  -  ry  soul    in    Thee; 
flick'ring  torch  to    Thee; 
close  my  heart   to    Thee; 
ask    to    fly  from   Thee; 
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lay 

Thee   back 
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the    rain  - 
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the     life       I 
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bow  thro'     the 
life's  glo    •   ry 
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the  ground  there 
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He  Took  My  Place. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  There  was  no  one    to  take  my  place,    Up  -  on  the  cm  •  el     cross, 

2.  He     saw  the    di  -  a  -  dem   of  thorns,  He  heard  the  rab-ble's  plea, 

3.  He    took  my   place  np  -  on    the  tree,   And  shall  my  sonl  de  -  spise, 

4.  This  .gnilt-less  Lamb,  once  and  fo      all,  Was  cm-  ci  -  fied  and  rose 
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No  8a?  •  ior  bnt  the  Son  of  God,  Conld  e'er  re-store  my  loss. 
Tet  know  -  ing  all  he  chose  to  die,  And  give  Him -self  for  me. 
The  life  that  Je  -  sns  of  -  fers  me,  In  mer  -  cy's  sac  -  ri  •  fice? 
Tri-  nmph-  ant   o  -  versin  and  death,  To  save    me  from  these  foes. 
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He  took  my  place  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  there  He  bore  my  sins  for  me; 
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0  wondrous  tok  -  en  of  God's  grace, When  Je-sns  came  and  took  my  place. 
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Mo.  47. 


T.  O.  Cblshobn. 


Redeemed  and  Saved. 


COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLET  CO. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Redeemed  and  saved!  For  me  the  Saviour  suffered,  Laid  down  His  life,      a 

2.  Redeemed  and  saved!  Oh!  rapturous  was  the  moment,  When,  in    de  -  spair,    I 

3.  Redeemed  and  saved!  No    more  a  wand'ring  al-ien,  No  more  the  guilt,  the 
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ran  -  som  for  my  own;  Took  on  Him  -  self  my  load  of  con-dem-na-tion, 
heard  His  par  -  don  free,  When  first  I  knew  the  Son  of  God,  in  dy-ing, 
fears   I    felt   be  -  fore;  But   now   a    peace  and   joy  that  nev-er     f ail-eth, 
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And  tread  the     cm  -  el   wine-press  all      a  -  lone. 

Had  died    for     me,  had  died  for     e  -  ven   me.  Redeemed!  Redeemedl  my 

Since  I      am     His,  yes,  His   for  -  ev  -  er- more!  B«- 
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grateful  heart  keeps  singing,  Redeemed  and  saved !  how  wonderful  it  leems !  My  sin     is 

deemed! 
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gone,  I     am  an  heir  of   glo  -  ry,  0    bliss  indeed  beyond  my  brightest  dreamif 
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No.  48.  Is  the  World  Any  Better? 
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2.  Is    the  world  a  -  ny    bet  -  ter,    my  broth-er,        Be-cause  you    are 

2.  Is    the  world  a  -  ny  bright-er,     my  broth-er,       More  cheer-ful     be- 

3.  'Tis  the   time  of    seed-sow -ing,    my  broth-er,        To-mor-row     the 
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pass  -  ing  this  way?  Are  you  try  -  ing  to  win  From  the  thral-dom  of 
cause  of  your  song?  As  youtrav-el  life's  road,  Do  you  light  -  en  the 
Reap-er  may   come.    Sow  the  seeds  here  and  there,Scat-ter  truth  ev-'ry- 
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sin,       Some  wan-d'ring  one  now  gone     a  -  stray? 

load     Of       bur-dened  ones  pass-ing      a   -   long?      Is  the  world  a-nj 

where, For  the  day  of    the  great  Har- vest    Home. 
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brighter, Men's  cares  a-ny  light-er,  Be-cause  you  are  passing  this  way?  Is  your 
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God-given  light  Shining  steady  and  bright, To  make  the  world  better  to  -  day  I 
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No.  49.     Don't  Pass  By  on  the  Other  Side. 


H.  S.  Taylor. 
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J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  0  the     sor  -  row  and  the  woe    on    the  way    to  Jer  -  i  -  cho,  Where  the 

2.  Do  not  pass  the  need-y  by  with  a   cold,  dis-dain-ful  eye,     If       in 

3.  Some  that  share  your  blood  and  name.robbed  and  wonnded,and  in  shame,May  be 

4.  0    the   sor  -  row  and  the  woe   on    the  road  to  Jer  -  i  -  cho,     0     the 
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wound-ed  lie  and  lan-guish  on  the  road  I  Where's  the  kind-ly  hand  and  heart 
heav'n  you  hope  the  bless-ed  Christ  to  greet!  0    Sa  -  mar  -  i  -  tan  of  God, 
need-ing  a   Sa  -  mar  -  i  tan,      a  -  lasl        Or  your  neighbor  and  your  friend; 
ach-ing,  breaking  hearts  that  line  the  way!  How  they  lan-guish,  how  they  bleed! 
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that  will  take  the  victim's  part,  And  will  help  him  back  to  honor  and  to  God? 

as  you  tread  the  dust-y  road,  Find  a  dail-y    mis-sion  ly-ing  at  your  feet. 

stop  in  mer-cy,  then,  and  bend, Stop  and  staunch  their  wcrands.and  bless  them  as  you  pass. 

Christian  worker ,speed,0  speed.For  thejsighing,  dying,  call  for  you  to  -  day. 
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Don't  pass  by  on  the  other  side,  my  brother,  Don't  pass  by  on  the  other  side;  Be  a 
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kind  Samaritan, Doing  all  the  good  you  can;Don't  pass  by  on  the  other  side. 
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No.  50. 


How  it  Saves. 


J.  GlLCHHIST  LAWSON. 


Homer  A.  Bodehuvkl 


1.  This   full  sal  -  va  -  tion   ju9t  su^ts  me,  Oh,  how  it  saves! 

2.  I        feel  its  pow'r  all    thro'  my    soul,  Oh,  how  it  saves* 

3.  I'll    love  it      on     my    dy  *  ing    bed,  Oh,  how  it  saves! 

4.  I'll    love  it  when  I'm  safe     in  heaven,  Oh.  how  it  savesl 

5.  I'll    love  it  thro'     e  •  ter  -  ni  -    ty,  Oh,  how  it  savesl 
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It       sets    my  soul      at     lib  -  er    -   ty,        Oh,    how      it    savesl 


Its   cleans  -  ing  waves  now  o'er   me      roll, 
When  Jor  -  dan's  waves  roll  o'er  my      head, 
With  all     the    ran  -  somed  and   for  -  given, 
And    joy      in    end  -  less     lib  -  er   -    ty, 
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Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 


it  savesl 

it  savesl 

it  savesl 

it  savesl 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,       how       it 
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Oh,       how       it 
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I       love,    I     love   this   full   sal  -  va  -  tion,     Oh,  how     it     savesl 


m 


Copyright.  1910,  by  Homer  A.  liodeheavw. 


No.  51. 
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Only  One  Way. 

COPYRIGHT,   1912,  BY  CHA8.  M.  OABRlPt. 
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1.  There  is  on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion — The  glo  -ri-ous  way  of  the  cross! 

2.  There  is  on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion  1    At  Cal-va-ry's  cross  it  be  -  gins, 

3.  There  is   on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion,  Tho'  oft-en  it  seems  to  be    vain- 
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It  leads  thro'  Gethsemane's  gar  -den,  Thro*  pain,self-de-ni-al  and  loss. 
And  winds  thro' the  vale  of  re-pent-ance,  And  out  of  the  val-ley  of  sins. 
It's  mountains  of  tri  -  al  and  sor  -  row,  It's  des-erts  of  pas-sion  and  pain- 
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'Tis  nar-row,  but  ev-er  a  -bound-ing  With  glimpses  of  heaven  a  -  bove; 
'T  is  marked  by  the  blood  of  the  martyrs,  And  hallowed  by  sorrows  un  -  told, 
But   Je  -  Bus,  the  Sav-ior  of   sin  -  ners,  Will  walk  by  your  side  all  the  way; 
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It  is  rug-ged,  but  radiant  with  glo  -  ry ,  And  blazoned  with  mercy  and  love. 
But  it  still  is  the  way,  and  the  on  -  ly  Way  un  -  to  the  Cit  -  y  of  Gold. 
He  will  guide  you, and  cheer  you, and  love  you,— 0  make  Him  your  Savior  to-day! 
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D.S. — 7%ere  i*  on-'y  one  way  o/*aZ  -  va-tion, — The  glo-  ri-ous  way  of  the    cross. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 
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There  is  on-ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,— The  way of  the  cross; 

One        way one  way,— The  glo -ri-ous  way of  tho  cross; 
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No.  52. 


Edgar  Page. 


Beulah  Land. 


BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.  JNO.  R.  6WENEY. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  com  and  wine,  And  all    its  rich  -  es    free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My     Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  commnnion  here  have  we; 

3.  A      sweet  per-fume  np  -  on  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver-  nal  trees, 

4.  The     zeph-yrs  seem  to    float  to  me  Sweet  sounds  of  heav-en's  mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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has  passed  a-way. 
en's  bor-der-land. 
for  -  ev  -  er  flow, 
re-demp-tion  song. 


Here  shines  nndimmed  one  bliss-fnl  day,  For 
He  gen  -  tly  leads  me  by  His  hand,  For 
And  flow'rs,  that  nev-er  -  fad-ing  grow  Where 
As      an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join 
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all  my  night 
this  is  heav- 
streams  of  life 
in  the  sweet 
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0    Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As   on   thy  high  - 
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I    look     a-way     a  -  cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  pre-pared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin  -  ing   glo-ry-shore,— My  heav'n,  my  home  for-ev  -  er  morel 
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I've  Found  a  Friend. 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me    ere   I  knew  Him; 

2.  Fve  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He   died  to    save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  power  to    Him  is     giv  -  en, 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  So  kind,  and  true,  and  ten  -  der, 
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He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  not  a -lone  the  gift  of  life,  But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on  my  on-ward  course,  And  bring  me  safe  to  heav-en. 
So    wise    a  Coun  -  sel  -  lor  and  Guide,  So  might  -  y       a    De-fend  -  er! 
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And  'round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  •  er, 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  hold  it  for  the  Giv  -  er: 
Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,  To  nerve  my  faint  en  -  deav  -  or: 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now    so  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can   sev-  er? 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for -ever. 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  for-ev-er. 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war,  And  then  to  rest  for-ev-er. 
Shall  life    or  death,    or   earth  or  hell?  No;     I     am  His   for-ev-er. 
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No.  54.        Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 

Mr*.    C.   ft.    M.  COPYRIGHT,   1t12,   BV  CHA3     H     GABR.EL.  Mr».    C.    II.    MOrrU. 


PI 


fc=t 


I 


1.  Of    Je-sus'  love  that  sought  me, When  I  was  lost   in    tin;     Of  wondroni 

2.  He  trod  in    old  Ju-de  -  a  Life's  pathway  long  a  •  go;    The  peo-ple 

3.  'Twaj  wondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us   to    suf-fer   loss — To  bear,  with- 
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grace  that  brought  me  Back  to     His  fold  a  -  gain;    Of  heights  and  depths  of 
thronged  about  Him,  His  sav^- ing  grace  to    know;    He  healed  the  bro-ken- 
out    a    mur-mur,The    an  -  guish  of  the  cross;    With  saints  redeemed  in 
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mer  -  cy ,  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  And  high  -  er  than  the  heavens,  My 
heart-ed,  And  caused  the  blind  to  see;  And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In 
glo  -  ry,  Let   us    our  voi-ces  raise,     Till  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech-o  With 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet-er  as  the  years  go    by, 
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theme  shall  ev  -  er  be. 
love  for  e  -  ven  me. 
our      Re-deem-er's  praise. 


Sweet 


the    yean  go    by,    TU 
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8weet-er  as    the  years  go       by; 

■weet     -      er  u         the     years     fo      by. 


Rich  -  er,  full  -  er.deep  -  er, 
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Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 
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Je  •  sui'  love    is  sweet  -  er,     Sweet-er     as    the  years     go 
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I've  Been  Lifted. 


COPYRIGHT,   1»12,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 

*         N         N         v         * 


B.  D.  AckUy. 


A — •- 


1.  I  was  sunk  in    sin,  de-spair-ing,  For  no    help    I    saw    a -round; 

2.  Tongue  can  never  tell  the  sad-ness   Of      a      sin-ner'sbur-dened  heart; 

3.  I  have  left    the  lowlands  drear-y,  Plains  of  light  to-day  are  mine; 
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But  to  -  day,  no  bur-den  bear-ing,  I  am  safe 
Tongue  can  nev-er  tell  the  glad-ness,  That  the  Sav  - 
And  my    soul  -will  nev-er  wea-ry      Of     pro- claim 
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on    sol  -  id  ground, 
iour  can    im  -  part, 
ing  grace  di  -  vine. 
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I've  been    lift -ed,  thanks  to    Je-sus,  I've  been   lift- 
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ed     out    of  shame; 
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By  His  bound-less  grace  and  mer-cy,   I've  been  lift 
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I  Shall  Not  Be  Moved. 
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As  a  tree  be  -  side  the  wa  -  ter  Has  the  Sav  -  ior  plant  -  ed  me; 
Tho' the  tem-pest  rage  a-round  me,  Thro' the  storm  my  Lord  I  see, 
When  by  grief  my  heart  is  bro  -  ken,  And  the  sun-shine  steals  a  -  way, 
When  at  last    I    stand  be  -  fore  Him,  Oh,  what  joy    it     will    af  -  ford, 
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All     my  fruit  shall  be      in  sea  -  son,     I    shall  live      e  -  ter  •  nal 
Point-ing  up  -  ward  to    that  ha  -  ven,  Where  my  loved  ones  wait  for 
Then  His  grace,  in  mer  -  cy  giv  -  en,  Chang  -  es  darkness    in  -  to 
Just    to  see    the  sin  -    ner  ransomed,  And    be-hold  my    sov-'reign 
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day. 
Lord. 
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I    shall  not    be     moved, I    shall  not  be  moved; 

shall   not    be  moved,  shall  not  be  moved; 
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Anchored    to     the    Rock    of       A 


I    shall    not      be    moved. 
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1.  When  the'shadows  dark  and  drear  tempt  my  soul  to  doubt  and  fear,  I  wHl  look  to 

2.  0     how  sweet  the  joy  He  gives,  for  with-in  my  heart  He  lives!  All  my  heav-y 

3.  I,       by  faith,  the  face  can  see  of  the  Lord  who  died  for  me,   As  Hegen-tly 
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Je  •  sua,  for  He  knows  the  way;  He  has  kept  me  thro'  the  years,  wiped  a- 
bur-dens  at  His  feet  I  lay;  All  the  bless -ed  way  a -long  He  has 
whis-persto  me    by     the   way;   I    will  praise  Him  ev-er-more,  shout  His 
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day. 
day. 
day. 
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way  my  bit  -  ter  tears,  And  I  I070  mySav-ior  bet-ter  ev  -  *ry 
filled  my  soul  with  song,  And  I  love  my  Sav-ior  bet-ter  ev  -  'ry 
glo  -  ry  o'er  and  o'er,   For    I  love  my  Sav-ior  bet-ter   ev  -  'ry 


K  Yes,  I  love  Him  better(better) ,  better  ev-'ry  day;  Gently  He 
( I  will  trust  Him  ever  (ever), trust  Him, come  what  may,  (Omit 
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)  For  I  love  m.y  Sav-ior  bet-ter  ev  -  'ry  day. 


life'B  rough  Way;(And  pa-tient-ly) 
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1.  Bless-ed   be  the  Fount-am  of   blood,  To    a  world  of   sin-ners   re-vealed; 

2.  Thorn-y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y  o'er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en  has  my  heart  gone  a  stray; 
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Bless  -  ed  be    the  dear  Son    of  God;    On 

Grievous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But   tie  sui-ierea  tnus  not    m  vain 

Crim-son  do    my  sins  seem  to  me— Wa  -  ter  cai  -  not  wash  them  a  -  way 


ly    by  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
He  suf-fered  thus  not 


Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold,    Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May     I    to  that  Fountain  be    led,      Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low; 
Je  -  sus,  to  that  Fountain  of    Thine,  Lean-ing  on  Thy  prqm-ise  I    go; 


Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  He  shed,  And 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  wash-ing  di  -  vine,  And 
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I  shall  be  whit 
I  shall  be  whit 
I   shall  be  whit  ■ 


er  than  snow, 
er  than  snow, 
er  than  snow. 


Whiter  than  the  snow,        whiter  than  the  enow,   whiter  than  the  snow. 
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snow; 

whiter  than  the  snow; 


Whiter  than  Snow. 
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in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb And  I  shall  be  wnit-er  than  snow. . . 


Wash  me 

of  the  Lamb, 
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1.  There  is     a    spot  to    me  more  dear   Than  nat-ive   vale  or  mount-ain; 

2.  Hard  was  my   toil    to  reach  the  shore,  Long  tossed up-ou    the     o-cean: 

3.  Sink  -ing  and  pant-  ing   as     for  breath  I       knew  not  help  was  near  me; 

4.  0         sa-cred  hour!  0     hal-lowed  spotl  Where  love  di-vine  first  found  me; 
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A  spot  for  which  af-fec-tion's  tear  Springs  grateful  from  its  fount-ain. 
A  -  bove  me  was  the  thunder's  roar,  Beneath  the  waves'  com-mo-tion. 
I  cried,  "Oh, save  me, Lord, from  death,  Im-mor-tal  Je  -  sus,  hear  me; 
Wher-ev  -  er   falls    my    dis-tant  lot     My  heart  shall  lin  -  ger  round  thee. 
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'Tis  not  where  kin-dred  souls   a-bound,  Tho'  that  is    a'l  -  most  heav-en, 
Dark-ly    the  pall     of  night  was  thrown  A  -  round  me  faint  with  ter  -  rcr; 

felt  Him  mine,  My  Sav-iour  stood  be -fore  me; 

rise,  to    ioar  Up       to  my  home   in  heav  -  en, 


Then  quick  as  tho't   I 
And  when  from  earth  I 
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But  where  I  first  my  Sav-iour  found,  And  felt  my 
In  that  dark  hour  how  did  my  groan  As  -  cend  for 
I  saw  His  brightness  round  me  shine,  And  shouted 
Down  will  I    cast  my  eyes  once  more,  Where  I  was 
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1.  Tho'  I     wan-dered  from  the  pre-cept8  That  I  learned  at  mother's  knee; 

2.  Tho'  I    grieved  my  dear  Ee-deem  -  er  By  long  years  of  doubt  and  sin, 

3.  Tho'  His  Spir  -  it     I      re  -  sist  -  ed  Heed-ing  not   his  lov  -  ing  call. 
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And  in  ways  of  shame  and  fol  -  ly,  oft  -  en  -  times  I  longed  to  be; 
When  he  knocked  I  would  not  list  -  en,  Long  re  -  fused  to  let  Him  in, 
Tho'  I  spurned  His  pre-cious  cleansing, That  He   free  -  ly     of-fers    all, 
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God   has  called  me    in  His  ser-vice ;  And  re-deemed  me    by  His  grace, 
Still    He     ten  -  der  -  ly    re-ceived  me, When  my    sin     I      did    con-fess, 
Yet     at    last    in    true  con  -  tri-tion;  Down  be  -  fore  His  cross    I    fell, 
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And  my  joy  shall  be  to  serve  Him  till  I  see  my  mother's  face. 
Gave  me  peace  that  passeth  knowledge;  Now  my  mother's  Christ  I  bless. 
Where  I    found  the  full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  That  my  moth-er  knew  so    well 
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Till  I  See  My  Mother's  Face. 
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I   shall  meet    my  dear  old  raoth-er      bye    and     bye, 
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In    that    bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  beyond     the  sky; 

be-yond     Ibe     sky; 
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She     is     with   my  Say  -  ior  now,  with   a     crown  np  -  on  her  brow, 
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I     shall     meet    my  dear   old  moth  •  er     bye     and       bye. 
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1.  I    have  en-tered  the  val  -  ley  of 

2.  There  is  peace  in  the  val  -  ley  of 

3.  There  is  love    in  the  val  -  ley  of 

4.  There's  a  song  in  the  val  -  ley  of 
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bless-ing  so  sweet,  And    Je  -  bos   a- 

bless-ing  so  sweet,  And  plen  -  ty  the 

bless-ing  so  sweet,  Such  as  none  but  the 

bless-ing  so  sweet,  That  an -gels  would 


bides  with  me  there; 
land  doth  im  -  part, 
blood-wash'd  may  feel, 
fain  join  the  strain, 
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And  His  spir  -  it  and  blood  make  my  cleansing  com 

And  there's  rest  for  the   wea  -  ry-worn  trav  -  el-er's 

When     heav-en  comes  down  redeemed  spir-its  to 

As  with  rapt- ur-ous   prais-es     we  bow   at  His 
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greet, 
feet, 
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And  His  per  -feet  love  cast-  eth  out  fear. 
And  joy  for  the  sor  -  row -ing  heart. 
And  Christ  sets  His  cov  -  e-nant  seal. 
Cry-ing,  Wor-thy   the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


E3 t=t 


i=± 


m~ 


^ 


fee 


Oh,  come  to  this  val  -  ley  of 
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bless-ing, Where  Je  -  sus  will    f ull-ness  be  -  stow—  And  be-lieve,  and  re- 

bless-ingr    so    sweet,  _, 
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1.  Have  you  wandered  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a  -  way,  In  -  to  ways    for- 

2.  Are     you  dai  -  ly  bur-dened  with  a     heav  -  y  load,   As     you  trav  -  el 

3.  Would  you  dwell  with-in  the  man-sions    of    the  blest?  Does  your  wea  -  ry 
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bid-den  have  you  gone  a  -  stray?  Are  you  still  in  darkness,  long-ing 
in  the  straight  and  nar-row  road?  Are  you  striv-ing  to  be  loy  -  al, 
heart  still  long  for  peaceful       rest?      You  will  find   the  pil-grim  way  is 
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for  the  day?  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 

pure  and  good?  Je  -  sus  is  the  Friend  you  need.    Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you 
al  -  ways  best,  Je  -  bus  is  the  Friend  you  need.  is  too 
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need,  Je  -  bus   is  the  Friend  you   need;  Let  His  love  and 

Friend  you  need,  is     the  Friend  yon  need; 
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light  be  yours  to  shine  a  -  way  the  night,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
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1.  Don't  for-get  Je-  bus  when  long  i9   the  way;  Don't  for-get  Je  -  bus  when 

2.  Don't  for-get  Je- ens!  When  tempted  to  sin,   Trust  in  Hisprom-ise — He'll 

3.  Don't  for-get  Je  -  sus,  for  He  thought  of  yon  When  you  had  wandered,whea 

4.  Don't  for-get  Je-sus,  but  on  Him  re-  lyl  Time,  like  a    riv  -  er,    is 
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dark    is     the    day;  Don't  for-get    Je  -  bus,  He'll  hear  when  you  pray, 

help   you    to     win;  In     all   your  bat  -  ties,  with  -  out  and  with  -  in, 

you  where  un  -  true;  Je-sus  was  faith  -  ful    the  whole  jour-  neythro', 

wan-der-ing     byl  Sure  -  ly  you'll  need  Him    the  hour  you  must  die, 
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Don't  for  -  get  Je  -  sub, 
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don't  for-get  Je- bub,  So   faith-ful,  bo  lov-ing    and     true; 

BO   lov  -  ing  and  true; 
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bus  re-mem-bered  you! 


When  you  were  lost  in  dark-ness  and  sin,         Je 
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1.  0     my  soul,  bless  thou  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  All  with  -  in  me  bless  His  name; 

2.  Hi   will  not      for-ev  -  er  chide  us,  Nor  keep  an     -     ger    in    His  mind; 

3.  Far  as   east  from  west  is  dis  -  tant,  He  hath  put  a  -  way  our  sins; 
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Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  and  for  -  get 
Hath  not  dealt  as     we    of  -  fend 
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not     All  His  mer  -  cies  to    pro  -  claim, 
ed,     Nor  re- ward -ed   as    we    sinned. 
Like  the  pit  -  y      of     a      fa  -  ther  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas-sion  been. 
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For     as       high , 

For      as     high 


the 

the 


heav  -  en,     Far      a- 

heav    -    en, 
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bove the    earth    be 

Far    a    -    bove        the      earth      be 
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fear    Him    Io     the  mer  -  cy     He     will    ev  -  er,    ev    -     er    show. 
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1.  Lord,    as     of    old    at  Pen  -  te-  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdiB-  play, 

2.  For    might  -  y  works  for  Thee  prepare,  And  strengthen  ev  -  'ry  heart; 

3.  AU        self  con-snme,  all  sin     de-stroy I  With  ear -nest  zeal   en-dne 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be-fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom-ise    we     be-lieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,  pn  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De-scend    on     us  to  -  day. 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de-  part. 

Each  wait -ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;   0    Lord,  our  faith  re -new! 

And     will    not    let  Thee  go     un  -  til    The  bless -ing    we  re-ceive. 
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Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  the  Pen  -  te-cos-tal  pow'rl  Thy  flood-gates  of 
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bless-ing    on    us  throw  o  -  pen  wide  I  Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,  the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal  pow'r,  That  sinners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fled! 
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No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus. 


A.  H.  A. 


C»PTRIOHT,  1811,  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  tho't  there  is  one  who  knows,  There  is 

2.  Have  you  turned  a-side  from  the  path    of    life?    There  is 

3.  Do     you  struggle  on      in  a    lone  -  ly   road?    There  is 

4.  Will    you  let  Him  en  -  ter  your  way-ward  soul?    There  is 

5.  Would  you  meet  the  ones  who  have  gone  be-fore?    There  is 
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friend  like  Je  -  sus;  When  the  storm  clouds  rise  and  the  wild  wind  blows, 

friend  like  Je  -  sus;  Have  you  kept  your  faith    in  the    bit  -  ter  strife? 

friend  like  Je  -  sns;  Is     your  heart  made  sad     by  a    heav  -  y  load? 

friend  like  Je  -  sus;  Will  you  trust  the  Christ  who  can  make  you  whole? 

friend  like  Je  -  sus;  He     can    lead  y  u  safe      to  the  oth  -  er  shore, 
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There  is   no    oth  -  er  friend  like    Je  -  sus.  There's  no  roth-er  friend  like 
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Je  -  sns,  There's  no  oth  -  er  friend  like  Je  -  sns;  Tho'  life's  bil  •  lows  roll, 
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He  will  keep  my  soul,    Oh,  there's  no    oth  -  er    friend  like    Je  -  sus. 
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Lean  on  the  Lord. 


COPYRIGHT,  1012,  BY  RODEHEAVER-AOKLEY  CO. 
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1.  Lean  on  the  Lord,  when  the  storm  is  sweeping,  Shel-ter  and  light  Je-sns 

2.  Lean  on  the  Lord,  when  your  courage  fails  you,Then  you  will  sing,tho'  the 

3.  Lean  on  the  Lord,  love  and  trust  Him  ev  -  er,     For  to  the  end    Je-sus 
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Trill  pro  •  vide;  Safe  you  will  be  in  His  pre -cious  keeping,  For  ev-'ry 
way  be      dim;  Trust  in  His  strength  when  the  foe  assails  you,  All  the  way 
will  be      true;  Oh,  lean  on  Him, slighting, doubting  never,  For,comewhal 
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need, strength  will  be  sup-plied. 

home,  tru-ly    lean    on     Him.    }■  Leanon  the  Lord,  let  His  grace  uphold  you, 

may,  He  will  help  you  through. 
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Lean     on    the  Lord,   let     His    love    en  -  fold    you;    Oft      of     His 
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I  Am  Praying  for  You. 


S.  O'Maley  Cluff . 
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1.  I      have  a     Sav  -  ior,He's  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry, 

2.  I      have  a     Fa  -  ther;  to    me       He  has  giv  -  en 

3.  I      have  a     robe: 'tis  re -splend-ent  in  whiteness, 

4.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the   sto  -  ry, 
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A  dear,  lov-ing  SaV' 
A  hope  for  e  -  ter 
A  -  wait  -  ing  in  glo 
That  my  lov  -  ing  Sav 
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ior  tho'  earth-friends  be  few; 

And  now  He  is  watch  - 

ing  in     ten  -  der  -  nes9 

ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed   and  true; 

And  soon  will  He   call 

me  to     meet    Him  in 

ry   my  won  -  der  -  ing  view; 

Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive 

it    all    shin  -  ing    in 

ior   is    your  Sav  -  ior  too; 

Then  pray  that  your  Sav 

-  ior  nay  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en,  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
brightness, Dear  friend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-  ing  one  tool 
glo  -  ry,And  pray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you! 

Ill  I 


For  you   I   am 


praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -ing  for  you. 
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No.  69.        The  Saviour  Who  Died  for  Me. 
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1.  There  came  to  the  earth  a 

2.  He    car-ried  the  cross  o! 

3.  His  death  for  my  life  He 

4.  Someday  I  shall  know  the 
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pil  -  grim,  With  no- where  to  lay     His 

sor  -  row,  Un-meas-ured  the  grief  He 

of  -  fered,  His  blood  to    re-deem    He 

glo   -   ry,  Of   meet-ing  Him  face   to 
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A   King  with  no    roy  -  al     pal  -  ace,  He  walked  thro' the  fields  in  - 
The  marks  of  my  shame  up  -  on     Him,  A  crown,  but  of  thorns,  He 
Thro' faith  you  may  know  its  full  -  ness,  His  won-der-ful  pow'r    to 
His  pres-ence  shall  be    for  -  ev   -    er    My    por-tion,  thro' sav-ing 
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save, 
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The  Sav-ior  who  died  for  me, So  wonderful,  how  could  it  be! , 
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My  song  shall  for-ev  -  er    be   Je  -  bus,  The  Savior  who  died  for  me. 


for  me. 
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No.  70.    The  Golden  Days  are  Coming  Bye  and  Bye. 


Ora  Samuel  Gray. 

Solo. 


COPYRIGHT.  1909.  BY  C  F.  ALLEN. 
THE  PRAISE  PUB.  CO.  OWNFR.      . 


Chas.  F.  Allen. 
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1.  Doe9   the  tempter  seek  your  soul?       Do  your  doubts  perplex  your  mind? 

2.  Tho*  your  load  is  heav  -  y     r,ow:      Don't  give  up   or    be  cast  down; 

3.  Je  -  sus     is     a  might-y     king,       Ev  -  'ry  foe  will  van-quish'd  be; 

4.  Sin    some  day  will  be    un  -  known,  Teare   of  pain  and  sor-row    o'er; 
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God  still  hold9  the  world's  control, 
God  has  promis'd,  and  He's  true, 
We  shall  find  our  heart's  de-sire 
Those  we've  "lovM  and  lost  a- while," 


Hap  -  pi-ness  in  Him  you'll  find. 
Ev  -  'ry  cross  will  mean  a     crown. 
Thro'  the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
We  shall  meet  to  part  no       more. 


Chorus. 


ft  r  _M-n 


^_l 1 1 1 1 0  _• L. 


■&■ 


r 


~^^=t. 


The  gold -en  days  are  com-ing  by  and  by,  The  gold-en  day9  are 

(hey  are  com-ing  by  and  by, 
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In  our  Fa-ther's  home  above,  We  shall 


com-ing   by  and  by, 
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glo-ry  in  His  love,  The  gold-en  days  are  com-ing  by  and  by. 

they  are  com-ing  by  and  by. 
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Confidence. 
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1.  Walk  Thou  with  me,    nor   let  my  footsteps  stray   A  part  from  Thee, through- 

2.  Thro'  wear  -  y  years  my  way  hath  mi  -  ry  been;    My   bit  -  ter  tears  Thy 

3.  No      earth-ly  foe     can  give  my  spir  -  it  fear;    No  threat'ning  woe  can 
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out  life's  threat'ning  way;  Be  Thou  my  guide,the  path  I  can-not  see;  Close  to  Thy 

pity  -  ing  eye  hath  seen;  My  fainting  heart  hath  heard  Thy  voice  divine;My  trembling 

quail  when  Thou  art  near;No  tempter's  snare  can  turn  my  steps  aside,  For,  in  Thy 
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side,  Lord,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

hand  asks  but  to    rest     in  Thine.  Dear  Savior,  let  me  trust  my  hand  in  Thine, 

care,  I'm  safe  whate'er    be  -  tide. 
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And   let  me  know  Thy  steps  are  guid  -  ing  mine;  Life's  changing  way  is 
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oft-times  dark  to    me,      I     fear  no   ill    if     I    may  walk  with  Thee. 
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No.  72. 


Nobody  Like  Jesus 


i 


To  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 

In  appreciation  of  hti  friendship,  spirit,  and  untiring  efforts  to  do  something  for  others. 
Edith  L.  Mapes.  copyright,  1811,  by  homes  a.  rodeheaver.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sometimes  secret  sin9  creep  into  my  heart,— No-bod-y  sees  them  but  Je  -  bus; 

2.  Sometimes  there  are  tears  that  must  not  be  shed.Nobody  knows  it  but  Je  •  sus; 

3.  Sometimes  angrytho'tsarealmostexpressed.Nobodyhearsthem  but  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Sometimes  I  am  weak,  and  wander  astray,  No-bod-y  strengthens  like  Je  -  sus; 

5.  Sometimes  shutaway  from  all  held  most  dear,Nobody  with  me  but     Je  •  sua, 


sus: 


But  when  I  confess,  He  bids  them  depart,     No-bod-y  cleans-es  like  Jo 
In     6ickness  and  grief  He  pil-lows  my  head,    No-bod-y  comforts  like  Je  -  sus 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,No-bod-y    qui-ets  like  Je 
He      pa-tient-ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,    No-bod-y   pardons  like  Je 
My     soul  nothing  lacks,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear,     No-bod-y  loves  me  like  Je 
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No-bod-y  cleans-es  like 
No-bod-y  comforts  like 
No-bod-y  quiets  like 
No-bod-y  pardons  like 
No-bod-y  loves  me  like 
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No-bod  ■ 
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No-bod 
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But  when  I  confesi,  He  bids  them  depart;  No-bod-y  cleans-es  like 
In  6ickness  and  grief  He  pil-lows  my  head,  No-bod-y  comforts  like 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,  No-bod-y  qui  -  etslike 
He  pa-tient-ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,  No-bod-y  pardons  like 
My    soul  nothing  lacks,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear,      No-bod-y  loves  me  like 
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Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 
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1.  Who-ev-er     re  -  ceiv 

2.  Who-ev-er    re 

3.  Who-ev-er    re 


eth  the  Cm  -  ci-fied 
ceiv  -  eth  the  me9-3age  of 
pents   and  for-sakes  ev-'ry 
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One,  Who-ev-er  be- 
God,  And  trusts  in  the 
sin,     And    o-pens   his 
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liev-eth  on  God's  on-ly  Son,  A  free  and  a  per  -  feet  8al-va-tion  shall 
power  of  the  soul-cleansing  blood,  A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  redemption  shall 
heart  for  the  Lord  to  come  in,  A  pres-ent  and  per  -  feet  sal-va-tion  shall 
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have;  For  He   is     a  -  bun-dant-ly     a  -  ble   to     save. 

have;  For  He   i3  both     a   -   ble  and  will-ing  to     save.  My  brother, the 

have;  For  Je-sus  is       read-y    this  mo-mentto     save. 
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Mas       -       ter    is  call-ing  for   thee; His  grace  and  His  mer     -     cy  are 

Broth-er,  the  Mas-ter    is  come,  and  is   call-ing  for  thee;  Brother.His  grace aad  Bis 
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wondrously    free; His  blood  as  a     ran        -        som  for  sinners  He 

mer-cy     are    won-drous-ly  free;  Broth-er,  His  blood  as     a     rtn-som  fof 
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Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 


gave, . . . 

sin-  ners  He  gave, 


And  He    is 
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a   -    bun       -       dant-ly    a-ble  to    save. 

Be    is    a  -  bun-dant-ly       a-ble    to       save. 
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Me  Died  of  A  Broken  Heart 
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1.  Have  you     read  the    sto  -  ry  of  the  Cross, Where  Je-sus  bled  and  died; 

2.  Have  you  read  how  they  placed  the  crown  of  thorns  Upon  His  brow  for  you, 

3.  Have  you  read  how  He  saved  the  dy  -  ing  thief, When  hanging  on  the  tree, 

4.  Have  you  read  that  He  looked  to  Heav'n  and  said,"'Tis  finished?"  'Twas  for  thee  I 
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Where  your  debt  was  paid  by  His  precious  blood  That  fl  owed  from  His  wounded  side? 
When  Heprayed,"For-givethem,oh,  for-give;  They  know  not  what  they  do"? 
When  He  looked  with  plead-ing  eyes  and  said,  "Dear  Lord,  re-mem-ber     Me  "  ? 
Have   you  ev  -  er  said,  "I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  For   giving  Thy  life  for     me"? 
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Chorus. 
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heart: 
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He  died  of  a   bro-ken  heart  for  thee,  He  died  of  a    bro  -  ken 

died,     He  died  of     a      bro  -  ken  heart; 
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Oh,  wondrous  lovel    it  was   for  thee  He  died  of 
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bro  -  ken      heart. 
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No.  75. 


All  the  Way  With  Jesus. 


Rav.  A.  H.  Acklty.        copyrioht,  Wit,  ar  rodeneaveb-ackley  co.  Lloyd  Ten  Eyck. 
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1.  Thro*  life's  pilgrim  way  I'll  journey  with  my  Sav  -  ior,  In    the  night  ol 

2.  He  will  ne?  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me  nor  for -sake  me;  II    in    Him    I 

3.  E  •  fen  now  I  seem  to  hear  the  songs  of  glo  -  ry,  From  the  souls  thai 

4.  When  the  en  -  e  -  mies  of  Je  •  ens  would  a-lann  me,  Then   I  cry  for 
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care  Hell  lead  me  to  the  day,    Till  I  en  -  ter  Heat-en's  Por-tals  by  His 
put  my  trust  I  shall  not  stray,  For  lie  knows  the  path  that  leadeth  thro  'the 
stand  redeemed  before  His  throne  ;I  re-joice,  for  some-day  I  shall  sing  that 
help  to  Him  who  is  my  friend,  And  He  al-ways  answers  e'er  my  foes  can 
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fav  -  or,  Trust-ing,  I  will  go  with  Je-sus  all  the  way. 

▼al  -  ley,  And  with  Him  there's  light  and  glory  all  the  way.      I'll  go  with  Him 

sto  -  ry,  Of  the  Christ  who  brought  me  safely  to  my  home. 

barm  me,  He  who  conquered  death  will  keep  me  to  the  end. 
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all  the  way  to  Glo  •  ry,  I  will  go  with  Je  -  bus  all  the  way, 

Yes.  a!!  lie  trfty, 
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Till  I  stand  within  the  Homeland  Portals,  I  will  go  with  Je-suB  all  the  way. 
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Send  the  Power  Again. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Poole.  copyright,  ion,  by  rooeheaveh-ackley  co.         Cha«.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There  was  pow'r, 0  Lord, in  the  day9  of  old,  To  kin  -  die  a  fire  in  hearts  grown 

2.  There  was  pow'r  by  which  ev'ry  tongue  could  speak, New  life-giving  pow'r  unto  the 

3.  There  was  pow'r  to  set  ev'ry  cap-tive  free  And  give   to  Thy  servants  lib  -  er- 

4.  There  wa9  pow'r, 0  Lord.in  the  old-time  pray'r,It  thrilled  ev'ry  heart  and  lingered 
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cold;  That  we  on  Thy  word  may  now  lay  hold, Lord, send  that  pow'r  a-gain. 
weak.That  sent  them  the  wand'ring  ones  to  seek — Lord, send  that  pow'r  a-gain. 
ty  To  speak  and  to  pray  and  work  for  Thee— Lord, send  that  pow'r  a-gain. 
there, Till  we     in  Thy  glo  -  ry  seemed  to  share — Lord, send  that  pow'r  a-gain. 
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Lord,  send  the  pow'r  a  -  gain,  0     send  the  pow'r  a  -  gain! 

A  -  men!  A  -  men! 
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We  believe  on  Thy  name, And  Thy  promise  we  claimfLord,sendthe  pow'r  a-gain. 
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Memories  of  Galilee. 

H.  R.  PALMER    OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 
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1.  Each  coo  -  ing  dove and  sigh  -  ing  bough That  makes  the 

2.  Each  flow  -'ry  glen and  moss-y    dell, Where  hap  -  py 

3.  And  when  I    read the  thrill-ing  lore Of  Him  who 
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eve so  blest  to  me, Has  something  far di  -  vin-  er 

birds in  song  a  -  gree Thro'  sun-ny  morn the  prais  -  es 

walked...     up  -  on  the  sea, I  long,   oh,  how I  long  once 
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now, It  bears  me  back  to  Gal-i-lee, 

tell Of  sights  and  sounds in  Gal -l -lee. 

more Tofol-low  Him in  Gal-i-lee, 
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Chorus. 
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0     Gal  -  i  -  leel  sweet  Gal 


lee!  Where  Je-sus  loved  so  much  to  be; 


0  Gal  -  i  -leel  blue  Gal  -  i  -leel  Come,  sing      thy  song  a  -gain  to  mel 


No.  78. 


B.  S.  Hall. 


His  Love  Can  Never  Fail. 

COPVRIGHT,   1897,  BY  E.  O.  EXCBLU 
WORU8  AND  MUSIC. 


E.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  I      do     not  ask   to      see     the  way   My  feet    will  have  to 

2.  And  if      my  feet  would  go      a -stray,  They  can -not,  for    I 

3.  I     will    not  fear,  tho*  dark-ness  come    A-broad  o'er  all  the 
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But  on  -  ly  that  my  soul  may  feed 
That  Je  -  sus  guides  my  falt'ring steps, 
If        I    may  on  -  ly      feel   the  touch 


Up  -  on    the   liv  -  ing  bread. 
As      joy  -  f ul  -  ly      I        go. 

Of     His   ownlov-ing  hand. 
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I  should  walk  By    faith  close  to    His     side, — 
see    His  face,  My    faith   is  strong  and     clear, 
when     I  think  How  weak    I    am,  how    frail, 


JTis  bet  -  ter  far  that 
And  tho'  I  may  not 
And  tho'     I  trem  -  ble 
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I  may  not  know  the 
That  in  each  hour  of 
My     soul    is    sat  -  is- 


way    I     go, 

sore  dis-tress 
fied    to  know 


But  oh,  I  know  my 
My  Sav  -  ior  will  be 
His    love   can  nev  -  er 


Guide, 
near, 
fail. 
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D.S. — My    soul   is     sat  -  is-jied    to   know 
Chords. 
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His     love 
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His   love  can  nev 


er    fail,    His 
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His    love  can    nev  -  er 


fail; 

fail; 
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Do  Something  For  Others. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER.  OWNfcfl. 
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1.  Ma  -  ny    a    soul  in   the  bat  -  tie  of     life  Trem-bles  with  fear    at  the 

2.  Ma  -  ny    in  doubt  or   in    fear  of  the  way,  Mute  -  ly     ap  -  peal  for  your 

3.  Ma  -  ny,  disheartened  by    cru-el    de-ceit,  Brok  -  en    and  worn  by  the 

4.  Ma  -  ny  are  turn-ing    a  -  way  from  the  right  In  -  to   the  maze  of  the 
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din    and  the  strife,    Bear-ing     a  -  lone,  a  -  mid      tri  -  al     and  care, 
guid-ance   to-day;     On    your  de-mean-or     the  choice  may  de-pend— 
pangs  of     de  -  feat,    Doubt-ing,  de-spair  -  ing  -  ly,     help-less  -  ly    stand 
shad-ows    of   night;  Go      to  them,  speak  to  them,    o  •  ver  them  pray, 
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Chorus. 


^^ 


to- 


$=$ 


Bur  -  dens  and   sor-rows  God  bids  you  to  share. 
Are     you  concerned  for   the  stran-ger    or  friend? 
Wait  -  ing,  per-haps,  for  your  strength-en-ing  hand. 
Help  them,8up-port  them— do  some-thing  to-day. 


Do        some-thing  for 

Some-thing  for  oth-ers,  do 


oth  -  ers, Something  for  oth-ers  to  -  dayl ...        Du  -  ty  de- 

lome-toinsr  for  oth-ers,  Do  Bome-ihing  for     oth  -  ers  to-day! 
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mands  it,  And   Je-suscom-mands  itl  Do  some-thing  for  oth-ers  to  -  day. 
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Is  It  the  Growning  Day? 


COPYRIGHT,  1910,  BY  PRAI8E  PUBLISHING  CO.,    PHILA.,  PA. 

George  Walker  Whitcomb.  used  by  permission.  Charles  H.  Marsh. 


I 


feS 


P^ 


te=t 


J^E^ 


a 


2d 


r  7  *- 

1.  Je  -  sua  may  come    to  -  day, 

2.  I       may  go    home   to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I    anx  -  ioua    be? 

4.  Faith-ful    PU    be       to  -  day, 
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Glad  dayl  Glad  day!  And    I  would 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Seem-eth    I 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Lights  ap-peax 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And    I     will 
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my     Friend;      Dan  -  gers    and  troub  -  lea    would    end 


hear    their     song;        Hail     to      the      ra   -   di  -  ant    throng! 
on        the     shore,      Storma  will     af  -  fright  nev  -  er  -  more, 
tell  Why      I    should  love    Him     so     well, 
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Je-sua  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to  -  day. 
He  is  "at  hand"  to  -  day. 
He  is  my  all      to  -  day. 
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Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Is   it  the  crown-ing 
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day?      I'll    live  for  to-day,  nor    anx-iousbe,     Je-sua,  my  Lord,  I 
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soon  shall  see;  Glad    day!     Glad    day!    Is    it  the  crown-ing    day? 
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Jesus  Gomes. 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 


,  1882  AND  101O,  BV  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

used  by  permission.  Wd.  J.  Klrkpatrick. 


l 


dtt 


J — • — J- 


nnp 


•<£$ 


ES 


s^±5 


fff 


*# 


1.  Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eyelids  wak-ing,  Lo,  the  pow'rs  o!  heav'n  are  shaking; 

2.  Lol     the  prom-ise    of  your  Sav-ior:  Pardoned  sin  and  pur-chased  fa- vo% 

3.  King-doms  at  their  base  are  crumbling, Hark!  His  chariot  wheels  are  rumbling; 

4.  Na-tions  wane,  tho'  proud  and  stately,  Christ  His  kingdom  hasteneth  great-ly; 

5.  Lamb  of  God!— Thou  meek  and  lowly,  Ju-dah's  li  -  onl— high  and  ho  -  ly; 

6.  Sin-ners,  come,while  Christ  is  pleading.Now  for  you  He's  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing; 
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Keep  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning,  Ready  for  your  Lord's  re-turn-ing: 
Blood-washed  robes  and  crowns  of  glory;  Haste  to  tell  redemption's  sto  -  ry: 
TeD»  0  tell  of  grace  a  -  bound-ing,  Whilst  the  seventh  trump  is  sounding: 
Earth  her  la  -  test  pangs  is  summing,  Shout,  ye  saints,  your  Lord  is  coming: 
Lol  Thy  Bride  comes  forth  to  meet  Thee,  All  in  blood- washed  robes  to  greet  Thee: 
Haste,  ere  grace  and  time  di-  min-ished  Shall  proclaim  the  myst'ry  fin-ished: 
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Chorus. 
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Lol  He  comes,   lol    Je-sus  comes;  Lo!  He  comes,  He  comes  all-glorious! 
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Je-sus  comes  to  reign  vie-  toriouB,  Lo!   He  comes,    yes,  Je  -  sus  comes 
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B.  E.  Hewitt. 


Since  I  Found  My  Savior. 

COPYRIGHT,  1892,  BY  JNO.  R.  8WENEY. 
USED  BY    PER. 


m 


Jno.  R.  Sw«ney. 


1.  Life  wears  a    dif  -  ferent  phase  to    me,  Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

2.  He  sought  me   in      His    wondrous  love,  So  I   found  my  Sav  -  ior, 

3.  The  pass-ing  clouds  may   in  -  ter-vene,  Since  I   found  my  Sav  -  ior, 

4.  A    strong  hand  kind-ly  holds  my  own,  Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior, 
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Rich  mer-  cy  at  the  cross  I  see,  My  dy  -  ing,  liv  -  ing  Sav  -  ior. 
Hi  brought  sal-va  -  tion  from  a  -  bove,  My  dear,  al  -  might-y  Sav  -  ior. 
But  He  is  with  me,  though  un- seen,  My  ev  -  er-pres-<mt  Sav  -  ior. 
It     leads  me  on -ward   to    the  throne,  0  there  I'll  see  my  Sav -ior. 
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Gold-en  sun-beams  'round  me  play, 
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Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to   day, 
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Heav  -  en  seem3  not  far       a  -  way,    Since     I    found  my  Sav  -  ior. 
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My  Father  Watches  Over  Me. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 

Solo,  or  Uniso 
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trust  in  God    wher-ev  -  er   I  may  be, Up  -  on  the  land 
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or 


1.  I    trust  in  God    wher-ev -er   I  maybe, Up 

2.  He  makes  the  rose  an  ob  -  ject  of  His  care, He  guides  the  ea  -  gle 

3.  I    trust  in  God,    for,  in   the  li  -  on's  den, On  bat  -  tie-field,  or 

4.  The  val  -  ley  may     be  dark, the  shadows  deep,  ....  But  0,  the  Shep-herd 
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on  the  roll-ing  sea,  For, come  what  may,  From  day  to  day,  Myheav'nly 
thro' the  pathless  air,  And  surely  He....  Remembers  me, —  Myheav'nly 
in  the  pris-on  pen,  Thro'praiseorblame,Thro'floodorfiame,My  heav'nly 
guards  His  lonely  sheep;  And  thro'  the  gloom  He'll  lead  me  home,My  heav'nly 


j^£ 


Chorus. 


vs? — m- 


£==£ 


*=*: 


w^^m 


* 


^ 


i — ?—p- 


& 


Fa-ther  watches  b  -  ver     ine. '    I  trust  in  God,—  I  know  He  cares  for 
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me, On  mountain  bleak  or      on   the   storm-y 

lie     cares     for    me.  On     mount-ain  bleak  or  oa     the 
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Tho'bil-lows    roll, He   keeps  my 

sea,    the     storm-y      sea;  tho*  bil-lows  roll.  He 
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My  Father  Watches  Over  Me. 
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soul, My  heav'n-ly 

keep  my  soul, 


Fa-ther  watch-es      o  -   ver 
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No.  84. 


Send  Thy  Spirit. 

KINDNESS  OF  REV.  H.  J.  ROBERTS.  PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 


Rev.  W.  E.  Winks. 
3_ 


Tune—  "Ebenezer." 
"Tony  Botel." 
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f  Send  Thy    Spir-it,     I     be-seech  Thee,Gra-cious  Lord,send  while  I     pray; 


! 


\  Send  the    Com-fort-er    to  teach   me,  Guide  me,  help  me     in   Thy  way 
Thou  hast  heard  me;  light  is  breaking,  Light  I       nev  -  er     saw  be  -  fore;  1 


f  Thou  hast  heard  me;  light  is  breaking,  Light  I       nev  -  er     saw  be 

\  Now  my    soul,  with  joy  a  -  wak-ing,  Gropes  in     fear  -  ful  gloom  no  more. 


o   /  Mul  -  ti-tudes,whom  Thou  art  seeking,  Seek  for   Thee  this  ver  -  y  hour;   1 
(  Sav  -  ior,  let  them  hear  Thee  speaking, Come  with  soul-con-vert-ing  pow'r.  J 
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Sin  -  ful,  wretched,  I  have  wan-dered  Far  from  Thee  in  dark  -  est  night; 
0  the  bliss!  my  soul,  de-clare  it,  Say  what  God  has  done  for  thee; 
Lo,  He  comes-the  ransomed  own  Him;  This  the  song    I    hear  them  sing:- 
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Pre-cious  time  and  talents  squandered,— Lead,  0  lead  me  in  -  to  light. 
Tell  it  out,  let  oth  -  ers  share  it— Christ's  sal  -  va-  tion,  full  and  free. 
"In     jny  heart  I     will  en-throne  Him,Christ,  my  Sav  -  ior,Lord  and  King. 
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Let  the  Sunshine  In. 

COPYRIGHT,  1895,  BY  CHA8.  H.  OABWEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL-  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Do     you  fear  the  foe  will   in  the  con  -  flict  win?  Is     it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  faint-er  in  the  cause  you  love?  Are  your  prayers  un- 

3.  Would  you  go    re  -  joi  -  cing  in  the    up -ward  way,  Know-ing  naught  of 
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out  you — dark-er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
an  -  swered  by  your  God  a  -  bove?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
dark-ness,  dwell-ing  in    the    day?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
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wide  the  door,  Let   a   lit -tie  sun-shine  in.      Let   a    lit  -  tie  sun-shine 
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in,  ...  .      Let    a  lit -tie  sun -shine       in;  ....  Clear  the  dark- 
son- shine  in,  the    sun-shine  in; 
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win-dows,  o  -  pen  wide   the    door,     Let     a     lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine    in. 
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[No.  86. 


Mary  S.  B.  Dana. 
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I'm  a  Pilgrim. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  ROOEHEAVER  &  HERBERT. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


J.  3.  Herbert. 
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1.  I'm    a      pil  -  grim,  and  I'm   a    stran-ger;      I    can   tar-ry,    I    can 

2.  Of    that   cit  -  y        to  which  I    jour  -  ney,   My  Re-deem-er,  my  Re- 

3.  There  the  sun-beams  are  ev  -  er   shin  -  ing,     0    my  long-ing  heart,  my 
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tar  -  ry  but  a  night!  Do  not  de  -  tain  me,  for  I  am  go  -  ing 
deem-er  is  the  Light;  There  is  no  sor  -  row,  nor  an  -  y  sigh  -  ing, 
long-ing  heart  is    there;     Here  in  this  coun  -  try,    so  dark  and  drear-y, 
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To  where  the  fountains  are  ev  -  er     flow  -  ing. 

Nor  an  -y  tears  there,  nor  an-y      dy  -  ing.  I'm  a    pil-grim,  and  I'm  a 

I   long  have  wandered  f or-lorn  and  wear  -  y. 
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stran-ger,    I     can 

tar  -  ry,     I    can    tar  -  ry    but    a  r 
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pil-grim,  and  I'm  a  stran-ger,   I   can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night! 
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No,  87. 


A.  H.  A. 


"Where  I  Found  Him.' 


COPYRIGHT,  IBM,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 


A.  H.  Ackley. 


1.  My      soul  was  in  mis-er  -  y,    lost  in  the  night,  Not  a     mom-ent    I 
2.1        heard  of  the  Cross  np-on     Calvary's  brow,  Where  the  Christ  makes  the 

3.  I         lift  -  ed   my  eyes  to  the  Savior  and  cried, "Lord,  re  -  store   a    vile 

4.  With   new-ness   of  life  now  I  journey  tow'rd  home,  In£the    Serv  -  ice    of 
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knew  of   ro  -  pose;       For  pleas  -  nres  of   e  -  vil  had  robbed  me  of  sight, 

sightless  to     see,        My  heart  filled  with  joy  as    I  tho't,  e  -  ven  now, 

sin -ner  like    me,"      And  there    I  re-mainedat  the  Cross  where  He  died, 

Je  -  sus    my   King;     The  mes  -  sage  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  bids  you  to  come, 
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Till   no  light   could  my  vis  -  ion  dis  -  close. 

If       I  seek     He  has  heal-ing   for   me.       'Twas  there  that  I  found  a 

Till    by  grace  I  was  cleansed  and  made  free. 

If    your  soul  would  be  hap-py   and    sing. 
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Friend  to    re -deem,  My      soul      by   His  love    for    ine; 'Twas 

for    me; 


there  I  be-held   the    won-der-ful  stream,  Of  Grace  flow-ing  full  and 
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No.  88.      'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 


COPYRIGHT  U82,  »;•    WH.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  used  by  per. 


Wm  J.  Kirkpatrtck. 
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1.  'Tis    so    sweet  to  trust  in     Je-sus,  Just  to     take  Hira  at    His   word; 

2.  Oh,   how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Just  to     trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis   sweet  to  trust  in     Je-sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self    to    cease; 

4.  I'm    so    glad     I  learn'd  to  trust  Thee,  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  Friend; 
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Just  to  rest  up -on  His  promise;  Just  to  know  "Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Justin  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me 'Neath  the  heal- ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Jo  -  sus  simp  -  ly  tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And  I    know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be     with  me    to     the     end. 
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Je-sus,  Je-sus, 
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how  I  trust  Him!  ] 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,  pre  -  cious  Je-sus!    0    for  grace   to  trust  Him  more. 
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No.  89.        Blasting  at  the  Rock  of  Ages. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.    copyright, 
and  James  Rowe. 
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1.  0  what  are  they  doing  when  they  preach  against  the  cross?  They're  blastingatthe 

2.  Bold  skeptics  are  sneering  at  redemption  thro'  the  blood, — They're  blastingatthe 

3.  Our  faith    in  our  Sav-ior  they  de  -  sire  to  take  a-way, — They're  blastingatthe 

4.  All  vain  are  their  blastings,  for  they  never  move  the  Stone, — They're  blastingatthe 
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Rock  of  A-ges!  0  what  are  they  doing  when  God's  gold  they  mix  with  dross?  They're 

Rock  of  A    -  ges!  And  scholars  are  saying  Christ  was  not  the  Son  of  God!  They're 

Rock  of  A    -  ges  1  But,  praise  Him  forever!  true  to  Je-sus  we  will  stay,— They're 

Rock  of  A    -  ges!  While  men  are  disputing  still  the  Lord  is  on  His  throne;  The 
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D.  S.— For  Christ  and  the  Church  strike  with  all  yourpow'r  and  might, For  they're 

Chorus. 
Fine.      p3     n  ..Kb 


blast -ing  at  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges. 

blast  -  ing  at  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges.     _  ....  ,     . 

blast -ing  at  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges.     Tbsa   ral  -  ly,  soldiers,  rally,  for  the 

Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Rock  of  A  -  ges. 
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blast -ing  at    the    Rock  of       A    -    ges. 
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time  has  come  to  fight;  Put  ye  on  the  whole  ar-mor,  go  to  bat-tie  for  the  right; 
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No.  90.      Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father. 

BY  PER.  OF  WILL  U  THOMPSON  4  CO.,  OWNERS  OF  COPYRIGHT. 

W.  L.T.  W.  |..  Thomptoa. 

Solo  or  Duet,  ad  lib. 
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1.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-  tly  home,  When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen -tly  home,     In  life's dark-«t 
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end  -  ed,  And  parting  days  have  come,  Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me, Ne'er  from 
hours,  Father,  When  life's  troubles  come,  Keep  my  feet  from  wand'ring,  Lest  from 
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Thee  I'll  roam,   If  Thou'lt  on  -  Iy  lead  me,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
Thee  I     roam,    Lest  I      fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
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Lead  me  gen-tly  home,     Fa-ther  Lead    me  gen  -tly, 

Le,ad     me    *en-tly  home,         ^  Fa-ther,    Lead  me  gen-tly     home,  Fa-ther, 


■      ~  1-       Ji      i 


r     home,  Fa  -  ther, 
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gen  -  tly  home. 


Lest  I    fall  up  -  on    the  way  -  side,    Lead    me  gen  -  tly  home 
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J.  P.  S. 


Saved. 


COPYRIGHT,  1911.  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN. 


J.  P.  Seholfleld. 
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1.  I've  founa      a         friend  who   i9  all 

2.  He     saves     me        from  ev  -  'ry  sin 

3.  When  poor    and  need    •  y      and  all 


to        me, .... 

and      harm,.. 
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love    he  said    to 
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I  love  to  tell  how  He 
I'm  lean-ing  6trong  on  His 
"Come  un-to     me       and  I'll 
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lift   -    ed        me....  And  wh"at  His  grace  can"    do- for     you. 
might -y  arm;..     I  know  He'll  guide  me      all     the    way. 

lead     you       home,..  To  live  with  me       e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.'\ 
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Saved by  His  pow'r  di-vine,  Saved to  new  life  sub-lime  1 

Suved  by  His  pow'r.  Saved  to  new  life,  . 
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Life  now  is   sweet  and  my   joy    is   complete,  for  I'm  Saved,saved,  savedl 
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No.  92.      I  he  Touch  of  His  Hand  on  Mine. 


.       „,  „  COPYRIGHT,    1813,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds..  E.  0.  EXCELL  OWNEH. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 
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1.  There  are  days   so  dark  that  I    seek    in    vain  For  the  face 

2.  There  are  times,  when  tired  of  the  toil-some  road,  That  for  ways 

3.  When  the  way    is    dim,  and  I     can -not  see  Thro' the  mist 

4.  In       the  last    sad  hour,  as    I    stand    a  -  lone  Where  the  pow 
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Friend  Di  -  vine;  But    tho'  dark-ness  hide,  He    is    there    to    guide 

world     I       pine;  But    He  draws  me   back  to    the     up  -  ward  track 

wise       de  -  sign,  How    my  glad  heart  yearns  and  my  faith    re  -  turns 

death  com  -  bine,  While  the  dark  waves  roll  He  will  guide  my    soul 
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By  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine.   Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine, 
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Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  minel    There  is  grace  and  pow'r ,  in  the  trying  hour, 

on  mine! 
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No.  93. 


The  Old  Fashioned  Faith. 


Rcv.N.  A.  ricAulay,        copyright,  ibh,  by  rodeheaver-ackley  oo. 


B.D.Aclclcy. 


1.  I  am  somewhat  old  fashioned,  I  know,  When  it  comes  to  re-lig-ion  and  God; 

2.  I   bo  -  lieve  that  the  Bible   is  true,    Though  the  critics  have  torn  it  a  -  part, 

3.  I  be  -  lieve  our  re  -  lig-ion  must  be    Not  a  cloak  for  our  mean-ness  or  shame, 
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Ma  -  ny  tkink  I  am  pain-ful-ly  slow  Since  I  walk  where  my  Fathers  have  trod. 
All  its  warnings  and  mir  -  a-cles  too,  I  do  whol  -  ly  ac-cept  with  my  heart. 
But   a  pow  -  er  from  bondage  to  free,    All  who  trust  in  that  heav-en-ly  name. 


be-lieve  in  re-pent-ance  from  sin,  And  that  Jesus  with  -  in  us  must  dwell; 
be-lieve  that  the  Sabbath  was  made  To  be  sa-cred-ly  kept  for  the  Lord; 
am  tell-ing   the  peo-ple  each  day,  That  the  sin-ner  for-ev  -  er  is    lost, 


&     be-lieve  that  if  heav-en  we   win,  We  must  flee  from  the  terrors  of    hell. 

And  when  broken  for  pleasure  or  trade  We  shall  miss  the    e  -  ter-nal  re  -  ward. 

Who  has  failed  to  accept  the  true  way  Which  was  opened  at   in  -  fi  -  nite   cost. 
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I'm  a  lit  -  tie  old  fashioned,  I  know*  But  God's  peace  has  a  home  in  my  soul, 
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The  Old  Fashioned  Faith, 
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And  I'll  praise  Him  wher-ev  •  er    I   go,     For  cleansing  and  making  me  whole. 
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No.  94. 


He  Gave  Himself. 


I 


"The  Son  of  God,  who  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me."— Gal.  2 :  14. 
T.  O.  Chlsholm.  copyright,  1012,  by  chas.  h.  qabriel.  James  Robinson. 
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1.  He  gave  Himself  for  my  redemption, Laid  down  His  life,  to  save  my  own; 

2.  He  gave  Himself  a    free  ob-la-tion,  He  counted  not  the  cross  of  shame, 

3.  "He  gave  Himself  1"  I  read  them  o-ver,  Those  words  that  mean  so  much  to  me; 

4.  He  gave  Himself!  they  mocked  and  smote  Him,And  nailed  Him  there  upon  the  tree; 

5.  He  gave  Himself!  His  love  hath  conquered  My  stubborn  will,  my  sin-ful  pride; 
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No  less   a  price  could  pay  my  ram-som,  No  oth-er   sac-ri-fice    a -tone. 
To  bring  to    me  His  great  sal-va-tion  And  lite  e  -  ter-  nal  thro'  His  name. 
I    strive  in  vain    to  grasp  their  meaning, How  love  so  won-der-ful  could  be. 
He  bore  it    all    in  meek  sub-mis-sion  And  died  a   sin-ner's  death  for  me. 
My  bro-ken  heart  to  Him  is  cling-ing,Who  for  my  sake  was  era  -  ci  -  fied. 
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D.S. — Now  He    is  mine,  yes,  mine  for- ev -er,  And  I    am  His  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 
Chorus.  k     k 
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He  gave  Himself,  my  pre-cious  Sav-ior,   I  nev-er  knew  such  love  be-fore! 
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Ho.  95.    His  Love  is  Far  Better  Than  Gold. 
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1.  The    lore      of  the  Christ  is     so      pre  -  cions, That  no     mor-tal    its 

2.  He     meets  ev  -  'ry  need  with  the  prom-ise,     No    good  thing  fromHia 

3.  My    heart    ev  -  er  yearns  with  a     long  -  ing,    To     be  -  hold  the  great 
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wealth  can  nn- fold;  His  grace  is  a  store-honse  of  rich-es  to  me,  His 
owntowith-hold;  So  dai  -  ly  I  tnistin  the  Cm- ci- lied  One,  His 
joy    of  my  sonl,   For  -  ev   -    er    to  dwell  in  the  presence  of  HimjWhos* 
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Chorus. 


lore        is     far   bet-ter  than  gold.       His      love 


is     far   bet-ter  than  gold.       His      love 

His       love   is     far    bet 
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bet-ter  than     gold, Its       full        -        nesscan  nev-er 

tor,  far       bet-ter  than  gold,  Its       fullness  can  nev  •  er 

_  _  -m —  m 

■0 — •- 


^ 


£ 


m 


be 
can 


m 


n  k  » 


v  v  v  i 


•  •  * 


I 


-j 


^ 


§ 


-a — v 


n^fi:'tn  M'  '  .r      t 


told,. 


It         makes me      an     heir     to 

be    told,       It       makes  me     an     heir  to 
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His  Love  is  Far  Better  Than  Gold. 
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mansions    a  -  bove,  For  His     love is    far    bet -ter  than  gold. 

man-sions     a  -  bove,    For    His    love  is    far  bet        •         ter  than     gold. 
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When  I  See  the  King. 

HOUER  A.  RCDEHEiVER    OWNER. 
COPVRJOHT.  1*10,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
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A.  H.A. 


Rev.A.H.  Ackley. 
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1.  "When     I        be  -   hold  the  King  Clothed  in  glo-rions    maj-es  -  ty, 

2.  Crowned  King  of      Cal-va-  rv,      There  He  bore    my       sin  and  shame, 

3.  "Washed  in     my    Sav-iour's  blood,     I   shall  pure  and      spot-less    be, 
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I       shall    re-  joiceand   sing.     Je  -  sns  died     for     me 

Je-  sus  died  for  me, 

Con  -  quer  -  ing  death  for   me,   "Wonder-fal"  His    name 

14  "Wonderful  "  His  name: 

Cov  -  ered     as    with    a    flood,     By  His  love     for     me..* 

by  His  love  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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be       sat  -  is  -    fied,  With     Him     they     cru  -  ci 
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Yes,      I        shall    be      sat  -  is  •    fied,  When    I       see       the    King. 
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No.  97. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Jesus  Lives! 
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1.  Christian  tell  the  gospel  sto-ry,  Je-sus  livesl  Je-sus  lives!  Now  as-cend-ed 

2.  Tell  how  gracious  is  His  par-don,  Je-sus  livesl  Je-sus  livesl  How  to  bear  our 

3.  Now  no  more  the  thorn-crown  wearing,  Je-sus  livesl  Je-sus  livesl  Glo-ry-crowned.His 

4.  Soon  the  vic-tors  shall  as-sem-ble, Je - sus  livesl  Je-sus  livesl  Hell's  foun-da-tions 
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high  in  glo  -  ry,  [Je  •  ens  livesl  Je  -  sus  livesl  Tell  of  how  He  sought  and 
ev  - 'ry  bur-den,  Je-sus  livesl  Je-sus  livesl  Tell  of  free  and  full  sal- 
seep  -  tre  bear-ing,  Je  -  bus  livesl  Je  -  sus  livesl  By  His  hands  once  torn  and 
shake  and  trem-ble,  Je  -  sus  livesl  Je-sus  livesl  See  the  morn-ing  light    is 
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found  us, Broke  the  chains  of  sin  that  bound  ns, Threw  His  arms  of  love  a-ronnd  ns, 
va  -tion,  Rest  from  sin  and  con-dem-na-tion,  Of-fered  un  •  to  ev-'ry  na-tion, 
bleed-ing,Still  for  reb  -  el  sin-ners  pleading, With  the  Fa-ther  in  -  ter  -  ced-ing, 
breaking, Earth  with  mortal  pangs  is  quaking,Nations  from  their  slumbers  waking, 
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Je  -  sus  livesl  Je  -  sus  livesl  For  the  tomb  could  not  re-tain  Christ  the  Lamb  for 
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sin-ners  slain,  High  in    glo  •  ry  once  a  •  gain,    Je  -  sus  livesl  Je  •  sus  livesl 
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Na  98.        Jesus  Keeps  the  Heart  Right. 


Richard  Henry. 
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1.  Je  -  ens     is  the  sinner's  friend,  One  on  whom  He  may  de-pend,  He  has 

2.  Thro*  the  shadow  and  the  strife, Thro' the  changing  scenes  of  life,  With  this 

3.  Someday,  in  the  realms  a-bove,  I     shall  see  the  King  I  love,  And  be- 
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nev-  er  failed  to  cleanse  from  guilt  and  woe,    If  we  trnst  His  Ho-Iy  Name,  We  shall 
Friend  to  guide  me, I  shall  never  fail,    All  I  need  when  sorely  tried,   Is  to 
hold  the  mansion  bnilded  there  for    me,  Clothed  in    glo-ry  made  complete,  I  shall 
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not  be  put  to  shame,  Je-sus  keeps  the  heart  right, ev-'ry-where  we  go. 
keep  close  to  His  side,  Je-sus  keeps  the  heart  right, sin  can-not  pre-vail. 
sit     at  Je-sus' feet,  For  He  keeps  the  heart  right.thro '  e-ter  -  ni-ty. 
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Chorus. 
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Je    -    -    sus  keeps  the  heart        right, The  tempter  cannot  lead  my  soul  a- 

J  Jesus  keeps  the  heart  right.o'er  all  His  pow'r  prevails. 
1  Jesus  keeps  the  heart  right, what-eT-er  foe  as-sails. 
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stray, 

we  can-not  stray, 
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Yes.the  Saiioor  keeps  the  heart  right  all  the  day. 
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'As  for  Me  and  My  House/ 

Inscribed  to  Mrs.  F.  E.  Beldeo, 

COPYRIGHT,  1909,  BY  F.  E.  BELDEN. 


P.  E.  Beldeo. 
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1.  Like  Ca  -  leb  and  Josh-u  -  a  stand,  On  the  bor-dere  of  the 
2."Well  a  -  ble  to  en  -  ter  the  land,"  Tell  it  out  to  ev-'ry 
3.  Wall'dcit-ies    go       sev  -  en  times  round,  Per  -  se  -  ver-  ance  is   with 
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Small  note  for  last  stanza. 
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prom  -  ised    land,  0  -  bey  -  ing   Je  •  ho  •  van's  com-mand,    say-iug, 

aoubt  -  ing     band;  Faith  bring-eth  the       tri-umph  God  plann'd,say-ing, 

vie  -  fry  crown'd;  Sin     gi  -  ants    of      hab  -  it    are  bound,  say-ing, 
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mv  house, 


mv 
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As  forme      and       my  house, 
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"As  for      meandmy  house,    As  for     me  and  my  house, 

"As  for   me  and    my  house,     As  f or  me  and    my  house, 
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"As  for  me  and  my        house, 


As  for  me  and  my      house, 


As         forme         and         my       house,We  will       serve  the  Lord/ 


As 


As  for  me 
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me  and  my  house, We  will  serve  the  Lord." 
and         my  house, We  will  serve  the  Lord." 
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As  fur   me  andmv       house, Wo  will        serve  the  Lord.1' 


Wo.  100. 


Prlscilla  J.  Owens. 


We  Have  an  Anchor. 

COPYRIGHT,  1882  AND  1910,   BV  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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Will  your  an 
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chor  hold 


is     safe 
will  firm  ■ 


in     the  storms  of      life,  When  the  clouds  un- 

'tis    well    se- 


ly  moored,' twill  the  storm  withstand,  For 

ly     hold    in     the  straits  of     fear,  When  the  break-ers 

4.  It     will  sure  -  ly     hold    in     the  floods  of    death,When  the    wa  -  ters 

5.  When  our  eyes  be  -  hold  thro'  the  gath-  'ring  Dight  The    cit  -  y        of 
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fold     their    wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the    ca  -  bles  strain, 
cured  by  the  Sav-ior's  hand;  And  the    ca-bles,  passed  from  His  heart  to  mine, 
have  told  the  reef   is    near,  Tho'  the  tempest  rave    and  the  wild  winds  blow, 
cold  chill  our  la -test  breath,  On   the  ris  -  ing  tide     it    can    nev-er    fail, 
gold,    our      har-bor  bright,  We  shall  an  -chor  fast   by   the  heav'nly  shore, 
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Will  your  an  -  chor  drift,  or      firm  re  -  main? 
Can   de  -  fy    the  blast,  thro' strength  di- vine. 
Not    an    an  -  gry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
While  our  hopes  a  -  bide  with  -  in     the    veil. 
With  the  storms  all  past  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


We  have  an  an-chortkat 
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keeps  the  soul  Steadfast  and  sure  while  the  bil -lows  roll,   Fastened  to    the 
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Rock  which  can-not  move,  Grounded  firm  and  deep     in    the  Sav-ior's  love. 
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No.  101.         In  the  Service  of  the  King. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912.  BY  B    0.  ACKLFY. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I  am  hap-py  in  theserv-ice    of  the  King,  I  am  hap-py, 

2.  I  am  hap-py  in  theserv-ice  of  the  King,  I  am  hap-py, 

3.  I  am  hap-py  in  theserv-ice  of  the  King,  I  am  hap-py, 

4.  I  am  hap-py  in  theserv-ice  of  the  King,  I  am  hap-py, 
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Oh,  so  hap  -  py;  I    have  peace  and  joy  that  noth-ing  else  can  bring, 

Oh,  so  hap-py;  Thro' the  sun-shine  and  the  shad- ow     I    can   sing, 

Oh,  so  hap  -  py;  To    His  guid-ing  hand  for  -  ev  -  er      I    will  cling, 

Oh,  so  hap-py;  All   that    I     pos-sess    to  Him    I    glad-ly   bring, 
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Chorus. 
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In     the       serv  -  ice 
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of       the       King,     Ev-'ry       tal  -  ent       I      will 
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in     the     serv-ice        of     the    King. 
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No.  102. 


Home  of  the  Soul. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


BY  PERMISSION. 


Philip  Phillip*. 
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1.  I  will  6ing  you  a    song  of  that  beau- ti-ful  land,  The  far    a-wayhome 

2.  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  in  my  visions  and  dreams, Its  bright,  jasper  walls 

3.  That  un-change-a-ble  home  is  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  Je-sus  of  Naz- 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beau-ti-ful     land,  So  free  from  all  sor- 
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of  the  soul,  Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand,  While  the  yean 
I  can  see;  Till  I  f an  -  cy  bat  thin  -  ly  the  vail  in-ter-venes  Be  •  tween 
ar  -  eth  stands,  The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for  •  ev  •  er,  is  He,  And  he  hold- 
row  and  pain;  With  songs  on  our  lips  an$  with  harps  in  our  hands,         To    meet 
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of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty  roll,*  Where  no  storms 
the  fair  ci  -  ty  and  me,  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me;  Till  I  fan- 
eth  our  crowns  in  His  hands.  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  King 
one  an  -  oth  -  er  a-gain,      To  meet  one  an-  oth  -  er  a-  gain;  With  songs 
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ev  -  er  beat    on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni-ty  roll. 
cy    but  thin  -  ly  the  vail  in-ter-venes    Be  -tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and   me. 
of     all  kingdoms  for  -  ev  -  er  is  He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands. 
00  our  lips   and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet  one  an  -  oth-  er  a  -  gain. 
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The  fight  is  On. 
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1.  The  fight  is    on,      the  trum  -  pet  sound  is     ring  -ing  out,    The  cry  "To 

2.  The  fight  is    on,       A -rouse,  ye  sol  -  diers  brave  and truel   Je  -  ho  -  van 

3.  The  Lord  is    lead  -  ing  on       to  cer  -  tain     vie  -  to  -  ry;    The  bow  of 
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The  Lord  of  hosts    is  march  -  ing 
Go,  buck -le     on    the  ar  -  mor 
His  glo  -  rious  name  in    ev  -  'ry 


arms  I"  is  heard  a  -  far  and  near; 
leads,  and  vie  -  fry  will  as  -  sure; 
prom   -   ise  spans  the  east  -  ern  sky; 
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on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  The  tri  -  umph  of  the  Christ  will  soon  appear. 
God  has  giv  -  en  you,  And  in  His  strength  un  -  to  the  end  en  -  dure, 
land  shall  hon-  ored  be;    The  morn  will  break,      the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh. 
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The  fight   is    on,    0  Chris  -  tian  sol  -  dier,    And  face  to   face  in   stern  ar- 
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ray,  .  .  .  With  ar  -  mor  gleam-ing,     and  col  -  ore  stream-ing,   The  right  and 
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The  Fight  is  On. 

Harmony. 
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wrong  en -gage  to  -  day  I 


The  fight    is    on,     but      be     not 
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Be  strong  and   in    His  might  hold 
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If  God  be 
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for    ns,       His  banner  o'er    ns,    We'll  sing  the    vie  -  tor's  song  at    lastl 

tic  -  fry!  vie  -  fry! 
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Where  He  Leads  Mc. 
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1.  I      can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing,  I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with   Him  thro' the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  garden, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  andglo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  gle  -  ry, 
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Cno.-WhereHeleads  me  I     will  fol- low,    Where  He  leads  me  I    will   fol-lowt 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing,"Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  -  low  me." 
I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with   me  all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  1     will  fol-low,      ril  go  with  Him,with  Him  all  the  way. 
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The  Hallelujah  Song. 
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1.  Let  those  who've  nev-er  known  our  Lord  and  King  Go  mourn-ing  all    the 

2.  'Tis  heav'n  with  -  in     a     sin-ner's  heart   to  know  His    bur  -  den  rolled  a- 

3.  The  blood,  the  pre-cious  blood  of  God's  dear  Son     Is     on     my  soul    to- 

4.  Some  day     be  -  fore  the  great  white  throne  we'll  sing  The  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
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day,  go  mourn-ing   all     the    day;  Bat  we've  a    song  of    joy    we 

way,  his   bar  •  den  rolled    a  •  way;  His  sins  like  crim-son,  made  as 

day,  U      on    my  soul     to  -  day,  And  fears  and  doubt-ings  from  my 

song,  the   hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah   song  Of  praise  and  hon  -  or     to     am 
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white  as  snow, 

heart  have  flown 

God  and  King, 
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While  press  - 

And  Christ 
Since       Je  - 

With  all 


ing  on  our  up  -  ward  way. 
the  Lord  come  in  to  stay. 
bus  washed  my  sins  a  •  way. 
the     ran  -  somed,  blood-washed  throng. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  for   the  blood  which  re  -  deems  us,     Hal  -  le- 

re  -  deems  us  from  all    ein, 


m 


m 


£^ 


bull 


PPS 


t 


lu  -  jah!    we'll  sing   it    o'er  and 
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o'er; Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  for    the 


The  Hallelujah  Song. 
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blood  of    the  bless-ed  Son  of  God,  Hal-le  -  lu-jahl    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Andante. 


No  Ni&ht  There. 
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1.  In     yon  -  der  cit  -  y,    Cloud-less  and    fair,    Comes  dark-ness  nev  -  er; 

2.  Here  we  have  darkness,  Long  nights  of  care;      No     dark-ness  yon-der, 

3.  Here  we  have  sor-row,  Each  one   his   share;    No    tears  in    heav-en, 

4.  Here  we  have  cross-es    That  we  must  bear;      No     tri  -  als  yon-der, 

5.  That  Light  up  yon  -  der,    Ra-diant  and   fair,       Is    Christ,  our  Sav-iorl 
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No  night    there. 


No  night    there,  No   night  there. 

No  night  there,  No  eight  there. 
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Light  ev  -  er  -  last-ing!     No    night  there,  No   night  there  1 

No  night  there,  No  night  there! 


I 


ffff.f 


dy 


£3E*E3EP 


B£ 


S 


^ 


eres. 


$ 


^ 


f 


£ 


a 


^v 


h    ten  a 


^=K 


-tf H J ■- -4— =^ r 

ia~3  i  3.  ■&» 


T      "  -    -  *  -     i 

No  night    therel  God's  ho  -  ly     cit  -  y;        No    night  therel 

No  night  there! 
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I  Shall  Be  Ready. 


Rev.  A.  H.  AoKLKT 
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1.  I     shall 

2.  1     shall 

3.  Shall  His 
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wel-  come  the    Sav-  iour,      I     may  be  - 
Him     I     have  trust- ed,      Us-  ing  the 
you  mean    a    bless-  ing?    Or    will  you 
prom-ised    to    make  me,     Heir  un  -  to 
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hold  Him  de  -  scend  from  on  High,  Clothed  in  His  gar-ments  of 
tal  -  ents  com  -  mit  -  ted  to  me,  Things  I  once  loved, from  my 
trem-ble  and  fall  down  with  fear?  How  will  He  find  you,  de 
God    and  Joint -Heir  with   His     Son,  All      shall    be   well  when  He 
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Heav-  en  -  ly  splen-dor, 
heart  have  de-  part  -  ed 
ny  -  ing,  con-  fess  -  ing? 
comes  back  to  take  me, 
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O  what    a    day  when  the  King  shall  draw  nigh. 
Liv-  ing     in     Je  -  sus  my  soul    is  made  free. 
Seek  Him,be-liev-ing,while  yet  He      is     near. 
Rul  -  er    and  Lord  of     the  world  He  has  won. 
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T   shall  be   read  -y  when  Je- sus  comes,  when  He  comes,  when  He  comes, 
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T  shall  be  readv  when  Jesns  comes,  when  Jesus  comes  back  for  His  own. 
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Wo.  108.        When  Our  Hosts  to  Battle  Go. 
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1.  Be    Thou  a-bove  the  heav-ens,  Lord,  Ex-alt  -  ed    ver  -  y      high, 

2.  That  Thy  be  -  lov  -  ed   peo-ple  may  From  bondage  be     set    free; 

3.  Oh,    who  is     he    will  bring  me  to    The  cit  -  y     for  -  ti  -  fled? 

4.  Help  us  from  troub-le,  for   the  help  Is  vain  which  man  sup  -  plies; 
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And    far    a  -  bove  the    earth  do  Thou  Thy    glo  -  ry  mag  -  ni  -  fy. 
Oh,     do  Thou  save  with  Thy  right  hand,  And    an  -  swer  give  to    me. 
Oh,    who  is     he     that    to    the  land    Of      E  -  dom  will  me  guide? 
Thro*  God  we'll  do    great  acts;  He  shall  Tread  down  our  en  -  e  -  mies. 
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Chorus. 


.  m  u  <jhorus.  ...      •      •      ., 


mm 


When  our  hosts  to  bat  -  tie    go,         When  our  hosts  to  bat  -  tie    go, 

When   oor  hosts  to       bat  -  tie   go. 
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When  oar  hosts    to      bat  -  tie      go, 


When  onr  hosts 


to      bat -tie  go. 
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0     God,  do  Thou  our  Lead-er     be,  When  our  hosts  to  bat- tie    go. 
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At  the  Place  of  Prayer. 
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1.  At  the  place  of  pray'r  I  sought  Him,  When  I  heard  His  lov-ing  call, 

2.  Ai  the  place  of  pray'r  I  found  Him,  With  a  par -don  for    my  soul, 

3.  At  the  place  of  pray'r  how  pre-cious,  Is  the  Sav-ior's  keep-ing  pow'r, 
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Kneeling  there  my  sins  con-fess  -  ing,    Je  -  sus  saved  me  from  them  all; 
And  I  cried  in  my    a-maze-ment,"Canst  Thou  e-ven  make  me  wholel" 
For  the  com  -  fort  of  His  Spir  -  it,      Is   my  joy  of   life  each  hour; 
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And  my  guilt  -  y  heart  so  bur-dened,  Was  set  free  from  earth-ly  care, 
Pointing  to  His  cross  He  answered,  ["I    for  thee  have  suffered  there," 
All  the  paBt  His  blood  has  cov-ered,   Ev  - 'ry  bur-den  He  will  share, 
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For  I  found  His  grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient,  Kneel-ing  at  the  place  of  pray'r. 
So  by  faith  I  found  re  -demp-tion,  Kneel-ing  at  the  place  of  pray'r. 
And  no    e  -  vil  shall  be  -  fall      me,      Kneel-ing  at  the  place  of  pray'r. 
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At      the  place  of  pray'r  I'm  kneel-ing,  Life  is   eweet-est  with  Him  there 
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At  the  PlaGe  of  Prayer. 
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Dwp-er  tenths  God    is    re  -  teal  -  ing 
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At    the  placo  of    prayer. 
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INo.  110.      Open  My  Eyes,  That  I  May  See. 


C.  H.  S. 
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Chas.  H.  Scott. 
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1.  O  -  pen  my  eyes,  that  I    may  see  Glimp369   of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me; 

2.  O-pen  my  ears,  that  I    may  hear  Voi-ce8   of  truth  Thou  send-est  clear; 

3.  0  -  pen  my  mouth,  and  let  me  bear  Glad  -ly  the  warm  truth  ev  -  'ry- where; 
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Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  'ry-thing  false  will  dis  -  ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let   me  pre-pare  Love  with  Thy  children  thus  to  share. 
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-  lent -ly  now     I    wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will    to  see; 
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O-pen  my\  ears,   >il  -  mm  -  ine    me,      Spir   -  it       di  -  vine! 

[  heart,  J  ^^ 


giP 


m  iir  iri^^ji 


SE 


No.  111.         Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  On  -  ly     a  beam 

2.  On  -  ly     a  beam 

3.  On  -  ly     a  word 
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of    sun-shine,  But    oh,  it  was  warm  and    bright;  The 
of    sun-shine  That    in  -  to     a  dwell  -  ing    crept,  Where 
for   Je  -  bus!  Oh,  speak  it    in  Hia    dear  name;  To 
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per  -    ish-ing  souls 
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ry  trav  -  'ler  Was  cheefd  by  its  wel  -  come  sight, 
ing  rose  -  bud,  A  moth  -  er  her  vig  -  il  kept, 
a -round  yon  The  mes  -  sage  of   love  pro  -  claim. 
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On  -  ly  a  beam  of  sun-shine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bove,  And 
On  -  ly  a  beam  of  sun-shine  That  smiled  thro' her  fall -ing  tears,  And 
Go,    like  the  faith  -  ful   sun-beam,Your  mis-sion  of   joy      ful  -  fill;       Re- 
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ten  -  der  -  ly,  soft  -  ly   whis-per'd      A  mes-sage   of  peace  and    love, 
show'd  her  the  bow     of  prom  -  ise,    For  -  got-ten    per-haps    for     years, 
mem-ber   the  Sav  -  four's  prom-ise,     That  He  will    be  with    yon     still. 
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On  -  ly       a  word     for    Je  -  sus,        On  -  ly       a   whis-per'd     pray'r 
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Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine. 
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0  -  ver  some  grief  -  worn  spir  -  it   May  rest  like    a    sun  -  beam   fair. 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 
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Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most    gra  -  cions  Lord;  No   ten-der  voice  like 
Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  nearby;   Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 
Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  In       joy    or     pain;  Comequick-ly  and  a- 
Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly      One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 
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Thine  Can     peace  af  -  ford. 

pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh.    I  need  Th9e,  0  I  need  Thee;  Ev-'ry  hour  I 

bide,  Or       life     is    vain. 

deed,  Thou  bless-ed    Sonl 
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need  Thee  1  0   bless   me  now,  my     Sav-ior,    I         come      to    Thee! 
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Christ  Died. 
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1.  I       do    not  un    -    der-stand  how    it       can    be That  e    -  ven 

2.  So    wast-ed    and       bo    lost   my    life     has    been, ...    I    have     no 

3.  And  0,    so  might  -  y     was  the   sac  -  ri  -  fice,....  So  great  th'a- 
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Thon  canst  heal  a  soul  like  me;  But  this  I  know,  and  in  that 
power  to  cleanse  my-self  from  sin;  And  so  to  Thee,  for -get -ting 
tone  -  ment  made  for  all   our  lives,  That  this    I      know, —  I    shall  not 
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sure  -  ty  hide, — I  on  -  ly  know  Christ  died. 

all    my  pride,  I  humbly  plead — Christ  died.      0  Lord,  I  come;    I  havene 

be     de  -  nied,  Since  'twas  for  me  Christ  died. 

■         i'         h         K  I  J     . ^ 


^fcfcE 


C:     f  ft  J-  i 


^=r 


i 


£ 


r-r-r 


vi  ^  T'-g  i  rt 


b  p  i 


-v — fc 


worth  to  plead,  I  have  no    of  -  f 'ring  but  my  sin-ful     need;  But   0,   to 


Thee    who  hath  the  way  sup  -  plied,         I     on  -  ly    say— Christ   died! 
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Because  I  Love  Jesus. 
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1.  My  path  may  be    lone-ly,  and  dark  be    the  night,  The  clouds  may  be 

2.  Be -cause    I  love  Je  -  bus,  my  Sav-ior    and  thine,  There's  peace  in  my 

3.  Tho'  loved  ones  be  ta  -  ken  a  -  way  from  my   side,  Tho'  rich  -  es  and 

4.  Tho*  all  that  is     e  -  vil  a  -  gainst  me  corn-bine,  Tho'   Sa-tan  a- 
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hid  -  ing  the  sun  from  my  sight,  Yet  I  have  as-sur-ance  that  all  will  be  right, 
eouJ, there  is  comfort  di-vine;  'Twill  al-ways  abide,  for  the  promise  is  mine, 
hon  -  or  to  me  be  de  -  nied,  Yet  if  I  but  trust  Him  no  ill  can  be-tide, 
round  me  his  snares  should  entwine,  Yet  if  I  am  faith-ful  a  crown  will  be  mine, 

.  .  f-.fff  .  .  ,  J-U- 


^m 


m 


hs» *- 


IM 


Refrain. 


P 


i#^# 


be 


-a- 


*=¥ 


■+ — m- 


r^r 


m 


Be  -  cause I    love    Je  -  sus.       Be  -  cause     I  love  Je  - 

Be  -  cause 


§ 


m 


f2- 


&- 


E 


I 


ftA 


m 


e 


-j     i    J  i  J    iN 


CXTraf^F^s 


)  n  -  g  j  zg 


*■-  f  f 


Je    -  sus,    Be  -  cause I    love   Je  -  sus;    My  soul     is   at 

Be  -  cause 
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rest,  and   in  Him    I     am  blest,  Be  -  cause I    love    Je  -  sus. 
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Psalm  34. 


The  Earth  is  the  Lord's. 
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1.  The  earth  and  the    f  ul  -  ness  with  which  it     is 

2.  Oh,  who  shall  the    hill      of      Je  -  ho  -  vah    as 

3.  He  shall  from  Je  -  ho  -  vah    the    bless-ing    re 
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dwell  -  era      be -long    to    the      Lord;       For    He    on     the  seas     its  foan- 

place    of      His     ho  -  li  -  ness    stand?      The  man    of   pore  heart  and    of 

va  -    tion    shall  right-eons-ness    give;         Ye  gates,  lift  your  heads,  and    an 
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da  •  tion  hath  laid,  And  firm  on  the  wa  -  ters  its  pil  -  lars  hath  laid, 
hands  with-out  stain,  Who  swears  not  to  false-hood,  nor  loves  what  is  vain, 
en-trance  dis  -  play;    Ye  doors    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  wide    o  -  pen  the    way. 
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Bo  lift-ed,  ye  gates,  ....     to  the  beau-ti-ful  way; Ye  doors  ev-er- 

Be   lift-ed,  ye  gates,  to  the  beau-ti-ful  way;  Ye 
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last     -    -    -      ing,    an    en-trance  dis  -  play; The  King  of     all 

doors  ev  -    er-last  -  ing,  an      en -trance  dis-play; 
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The  Earth  is  the  Lord's. 
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glo-ry  high  honors  await,  The  King  of  all  glo    -    -     ry  shall  en  -  ter  in  state. 

The    King  oi  all  glo  -  ry 
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No.  116.         The  Shadow  of  Thy  Wing. 
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1.  Hold  up     my   go  -  ings,  Lord,  me  guide  In  paths  that   are    di  -    Tine. 

2.  Up   -  on  Thee  I   have  called,    0    God,  Be  -  cause  Thou  wilt  me  hear; 

3.  Thy  won  -  drous  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  show, Thou, who  by  Thy  right    hand 
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That     so      my  foot-steps  may  not  slide  Out      of    those  ways  of    Thine. 
That  Thou  mayst  hearken  to     my  speech,  To    me     in  -  cline  Thy    ear. 
Dost    save   all  those  who  trust    in  Thee  From  such  as  them  with  -  stand, 
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Keep  me    as  the  ap-ple  of  the  eye,  Hido  me  un-der  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing, 

-i2-    -    * .+-  -  - -&-  rs    t>    is     !n 


Y      ---------  -      ---  -j  -w-  -m-  -w-  -m-  -&• 

Keep  me  as  the  ap-ple    of  the  eye;  Hide  me  un-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
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Jesus  is  Gomin£. 
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1.  Hear  the  glad  tidings,0  Bride  of  the  Bridegroom!  Rouse  ye  from  slumber,  the 

2.  Loins  should  be  girded  and  lights  should  be  burning,Watchmen  are  sounding  the 

3.  Cloudless  the  morning  for  which  -we  have  waited,  Wait-ed   so   wea  -  ri  -  ly 

4.  Sleep-iDg  or  wak-ing,redeeni'dones  to-geth-er,  Caught  up,the  King  in  His 
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Mys  -  tio     in  splen-dor,  the  morn-ing  star  shin-  eth, 
Zi    -    on,  her  head  from  the  dust    is    now  lift-ing, 
Now     it      is  com  -ing,  O    sing  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Death  with  its  sting, shall  a  -  gain  threaten  nev  -  er; 
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break  of  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  morn 
this  is  the  true  glo  -  ry  song, 
Lord  shall  for  -  ev  -  er-  more   be. 
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sing  Hal- le-lu-jah!  Je-sus   is  com-ing,  in    glo  -  ry    to  reign;  Yes,  He  is 
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com-ing,  O  sing  Hal- le- lu- jah,    Je-sus  is  com-ing    a  -  gain  .    .    . 

_  is    coming  a- gain. 
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Need  for  You. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913.   BY  CMAS.   H.  GABRIEL. 


z=±=U=k 


Ch.s.  H.  Oabrtel. 
-A 


/ 


t=t=t 


V 


a. 


*= 


1.  Some-where  they   need     you!  Some  -  where  to      day,     Some   one      is 

2.  Some-where  they   need      you!  Where  grain  now    falls,     Hear  from  the 

3.  Some-where  they   need     you!   Be  -  yond    the      sea,    They   are     de- 
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need  -   ing  Your  cheer  on    life's  way.  Some-one  will     fal  -  ter    Un- 

reap  -    ere   Their  ma  -  ny   loud  calls;  0    how  they  need   you  With 

pend  -  ing      On   you    and    on  me,  To    send  the    sto  -   ry  That 
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less    you   are   true,  Somewhere  and  some  -  how  There's  need    for  you. 

bo    much  to     do,    White   is   the  har  -  vest— There's  need   for  yoti. 

Christ  loves  them  too;   To  spread  His  glo   -   ry,    There's  need   for  you. 
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Need  for  you need  for  me To    be  true brave  and 


Need,  there'B  need  for  you,   there      is    need   forme.       Lei     us  then  be  true,    vil 
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free; Ev  -  'ry  day all     the  way  Some-where  there  is  need  for  you. 

braye,  and  free:Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day     all  a-long  life's  way 
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Elijah's  God  Still  Lives. 
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1.  E    -    li-jahmadea      sao-ri-fice    To       of  -  fer  to    Je  -  ho-vah; 

2.  E    -    li- jab's  God  still  lives  to-day,  And   answers  still  by       fire; 

3.  E    -    li- jab's  God  still  lives  to-day,  And  answers  still  in     powder; 


m 


g£BJ      ~r 


1       I      il 


p- 


PT-T 


-v — *— f 


££ 


iz. 


m 


J 


-m  —  m — 0-^ — 0- 
-0-'  -#-#-•-#- 


K-* 


^T* 


3= 


had  been  wet  with    wa-terthrice,Baal'ssac-ri-fice  was       o  -  ver. 
My  friend, just  let  Him  have  His  way,  He'll  grant  your  heart's  de-sire, 
As  when  E  -  li  -  jab  pray'd  for  rain,  God  answer'd  with  a    sbow-er. 
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E  -  li- jab  pray'd, the  fire  came  down,  And  lick'd  the  water  all  a-round, 
Consume  the  6ao  -  ri  -  fice  you  make  And  bid  your  slnmb'ring  soul  awake, 
If  you  would  have  your  soul  refresh 'd,  With  rain  that  falls  from  beav  -  en, 
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And  doubting  ones  be  -  liev'd  and  found  E  -  li-  jah's  God  was  liv  -  ing. 
And  chains  of  in -bred  sin  will  break  E  -  li- jah's  God  is  liv  -  ing. 
You  must  pray  thro' like  all  the  rest,  And  showers  shall  be      giv  -  en. 
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E-    li-jah's  God  still  lives  to-day,   To    take  the  guilt  of     sin    a-way; 
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And  when  I  pray  my  heart's  de-sire,    Up  -  on  my  soul  He  sends  down  fire. 
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No.  120.        Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All. 
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1.  Simp  -  ly  trust  -  ing    ev  -  *ry  day,     Trust-ing  thro'   a      storm-y  way; 

2.  Bright -ly  doth    His  Spir  -  it  shine      In  -  to  this  poor   heart  of  mine; 

3.  Sing  -  ing,  if      my  way      is  clear;  Pray  -  ing,  ii     the     path  is  drear; 

4.  Trust  -  ing  Him  while  life    shall  last,   Trurt  -  ing  Him  till      earth  is  past; 
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my  faith     is  small,    Trust-ing  Je  -  sus, 
I     can  -  not  fall,     Trust-ing  Je  -  sus, 
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jas  •  per  wall,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 
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go  by; 
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the  mo-ments  fly,    Trust  -  ing  as      the  days 
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Trust  -  ing  Him  what-e'er      be -fall,   Trust-ing    Je  -  sus,  that    is    all. 
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Jesus  Thinks  of  Me. 
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1.  This  I  know,  when  storms  are  sweeping,  This  I  know, when  worn  by  reap-ing, 

2.  When  sweet  com-fort  I  would  borrow, Strength  and  cour  -  age  for  the  mor-row, 

3.  This  I    know,  when  foes  as  -  Bail  me,    Or  when  e    -    vil  pleasures  hail  me, 

4.  When  my  soul  shall  reach  the  riv  -  er     And  from  loved  ones  I  must  sev  -  er, 
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And  He  thinks  of  me. 

Je    -  bus  thinks  of  me. 

Je    •  bus  thinks  of  me. 

Je    •  bus  thinks  of  me. 
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I      am     in  my  Savior's  keep  -  ing, 

Read-y      to  re  -  lieve  my  sor  -  row, 

Grace  di  -  vine  will  nev  -  er    fail     me, 

This  will  be  my   com-fort  ev  -  er, 
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Je-sus  thinks  of  me,  yes,  He  thinks  of  me,  Je-sus  thinks  of  me  and  waits  to  bless; 
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This  will     be     my  com  -  fort    ev  •  er  -  more,    Je  •  bus  thinks  of  me. 
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That  Old  Song. 
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1.  The    Lord's  my  Shep-herd,  I'll  not  want,  He  makes  me  down  to     lie 

2.  Yea,  tho'     I  walk  thro*  death's  dark  vale,  Yet  will  I    fear  no      ill; 

3.  Good-ness   and  mer- cy      all   my    life  Shall  sure  -  ly    fol-low    me; 
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In     pas-tines  green,  He  lead  -  eth    me   The    qui  -  et    wa  -  ters   by. 
For  Thou  art  with  me     and  Thy  rod  And  staff  me   com  -  fort  still. 
And  in  God's  house  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  My   dwell-ing  place  shall  be. 
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Refbain. 
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That  old  Bong  my  moth-er  sang,  Her  voice  I     still  can  hear; 
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Fond  mem'riea      clus  •  ter  round  it,    That  old,  old  song    so     dear. 


No.  123. 

W.  C.  Poole. 


A  Glad  Way  Home. 
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1.  There  are  ma-ny  storm  -  y  tri  -  als     a  -long  my  pil-grim  way,  There  are 

2.  There  are  ma  -  ny  hap-py  mo-ments  to  cheer  the  way  a-long,  There  are 

3.  Care     I    not     if   be   myjonr-ney   on   land   or  on   the  sea,     I  have 


ma-ny  self  de-ni-als  in  my  path  to-day,  But  His  foot-prints  I  can 
ma  -  ny  gold-en  hours  when  I  have  conquered  wrong,  And  I  know  my  Heav'nly 
Je  -  sus  who    is    ever  safe  -  ly  guid-ing  me,  And   I  know  that  o'er  the 
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sing  hal  -  le-lu-jah, 
sing  hal  -  le-lu-jah, 
sing  hal  -  le-lu-jah. 
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see,  and  my  feet  shall  nev  °  er  roam,  As  I 
Fa  -  ther  is  wait  -  ing  me  to  come—  So  I 
mountains  or    o'er    the  o-cean's  foam,  I      can 
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it's   a  glad  way  home  I  It's    a  glad  way  home, 

it's 
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a    glad  way  home,  A 
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glad  way  home     0  -  ver  which  I   roam;  It's    a   glad  way  home, 
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A  Glad  Way  Home. 
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glad  way  home.    My  soul  sings  bal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  It's    a   glad  way  home. 
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No.  124. 

Robert  Robinson. 


Gome,  Thou  Fount 
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1.  Come,Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart  to   sing  Thy  grace; 

2.  Here   I'll  raise  mineEb-en-e  -  zer;Hith-er  by     Thy  help    I'm  come; 

3.  0      to  grace  how  great  a   debt-  or  Dai  •  ly  I'm  con-strained  to  bel 
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Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud  -  est  praise. 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleas-ure,  Safe  -  ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  home. 
Let      Thy  good-ness,  like  a    fet  -  ter,  Bind   my  wand'ring  heart    to  Thee: 
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Teach  me  some  mel-o-  dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by  flam  - 
Je  ■   bus  sought  me  when  a  stran-ger, Wand'ring  from 
Prone  to  wan  •  der,  Lord,  I   feel     it,  Prone  to  leave 


ing  tongues  above; 
the  fold  of  God; 
the  God     I  love; 
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Praise  the  mount— I  'm  fixed  up-on       it — Mount  of  Thy 
He,      to    res  -  cue  me  from  dan  -  ger,  In  -  ter-posed 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal      it;  Seal      it  for 


re-deem  -  ing  love! 

His  pre-cious  blood. 

Thy  courts  a-bove. 
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My  Mother. 
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1.  To  my  mem'ry  comes  a  vis  -  ion  That  my  heart  can  ne'er  for-get,Of  my 
2.'Twas  the  voice  of  my  dear  mother,Full  of  love  and  sym-pa-thy,  That  so 
3.  Tho'  my  mother  has  de-part  -  ed,  Still  I    feel  her  epir  -  it  near,  As  she 
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moth-er ,  with  her  tender  care  for  me,  For  the  face  of  years  for-got-ten 
oft  -  en  cheered  my  heart  when  sad  and  lone, For  I  felt  the  need  of  Je  •  sus, 
pleads  before  the  Heav'nly  Father's  throne,  And  her  pray'rs  my  life  shall  answer 
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Still  remains,  I  see  it  yet,And  her  brow  reflects  the  light  of  cal-va-ry. 

And  her  constant  pray'rfor  me  Led  my  wand'ring footsteps  to  my  Father's  home. 

For  I  long  to  meet  her  there,  And  to  see  the  Christ  who  bought  me  for  His  own. 
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And  the    tea.'-drops,how  they  glistened!  When  she  told    me     o!      His 
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love,  How  the    ten  -  der  Shepherd  came   to  seek  the  lost, 

Shep^.-      herd  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost, 
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My  Mother. 
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O'er  the  mount-ain,  thro'  the  ?al  -  ley,  Ev  •  'rj    foot  -  print  stained  with 
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blood,  Till  He    pur  •  chased  my   Re  -  demp  -  tion   on     the     cross. 
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No.  126.       Well  Work  til!  Jesus  Comes. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


William  Miller. 
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and  of   rest,  for 
Je  -  sus  Christ  I 
raght  at  once  my  i 

p  r  r  r  . 

J     r  r 

thee    I     sigh!  When 
fled  for     rest;  He  1 
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lore    my  steps  shall  roam; 
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When  I    shall  lay   my      ar-mor  by,    And  dwell  in  peace  at    home? 

And  lean  for   sue -cor      on   His  breast  Till     He  con-duct  me  home. 

With  Him  I '11  brave  death's  chill-ing   tide,  And  reach  my  heav'n-ly  home. 
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Chorus. 
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We'll  work     till  Jesns  comes,We'll  work  till  Je-sus  comes; 

We'll  work  We'll  work  Andwe'llbegatheredhome. 
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He  is  the  King  of  Love. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley.        copyright.  1913.  by  chas.  h.  gabriel. 
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1.  For  serv  -  ice    I    am    set  a-part,  Changed  by  His  love,  my  wayward  heart, 

2.  I        do    not  fear  the  dawn  of  day       Shall  fill  my  soul  with  deep  dis-may; 

3.  His  matchless  splendor  shall  un-fold      The  pearl-y  gates,  the  streets  of  gold, 
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No   oth  -  er  friend  can  life  im-part,  For  He    is   the  King  of  Love 
"Fear  not,  my  child*'  I  hear  Him  say,  For  He    is   the  King  of  Love. 


The  glo  -  ry    of  that  world  untold,  For  He    is   the  King  of  Love 
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In  ten-drest  tones  He  speaks  to  me,  "I  have  revealed  my-self  to  thee, 
I  do  not  ask  to  rule  and  reign,  To  cher-i3h  pride  or  seek  to  gain 
When  I  shall  see  His  lov-ingface,     Theau-thorof    re-deem-ing  grace, 
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Go    tell  the  world  to  come  and  see,"  For  He  is  the  King  of  Love. 

The  friend- ship  of  the  world  is  vain,  For  He  is  the  King  of  Love. 

How  sweet  will  be  the  King's  embrace,For  He  is  the  King  of  Love. 
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He  is  the  King,  He  is  the  King, 

He    is  the  King  of      Love.  He    is  the  King  of      Love, 

He  is  the     King,  is  the  Einff  of   Lovo,  He     is  the  King 
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He  Is  the  King  of  Love. 


Glo  -  ry  and  hon-or   be  to  Him  on  earth  and  in  heav'n  a  -  bove, 

Love,  on         earth  and  in  heav'n  a-bove, 
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Glo-ry   and  hon-or      be     to  Him  For    He     is   the  King  of  Love. 
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London  Hymn  Book. 


I  Love  Him. 
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1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  with  all  its  charm;  Gone    are   my  sins  and 

2.  Once     I    was  lost    up  -  on  the  plains  of    sin;     Once  was     a  slave  to 

3.  Once     I    was  bound,  but  now   I    am  set  free;     Once    I     was  blind,  but 
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all  that  would  a- larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and   by  His  grace  I  know  The 

doubts  and  fears  within;  Once  was  a-fraid    to  trust  a    lov-ing  God,  But 

now  the  light  I    see;  Once  I     was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I    live,   To 
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D.  S. — Because  He  first  loved  me,  And 
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pre-cious  blood  of  Je-sus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

n ow  my  guilt  is  washed  a- way  in  Je-sus'  blood.    I   love  Him,    I    love  Him, 

tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a-lone  can  give. 
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vurchased  my  sal-va  -  tion  On  Calv'ry's  tree. 


No.  129.   Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me. 


Lizzie  DeAnnond. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912.  BY  B.  0.  ACKLEY. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day  to    day,  I  scorned  His  love     so   full     and 

2.  O'er  des-ert    wild,  o'er  mountain  high     A  wan-der  -  er        I  chose     to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  light,  This  blessed  Christ     of  Cal  •  va- 
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wan  -  dered   far       a  -  way, 
soul      con-demned  to      die, 
Name    both    day     and   night, 
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My  moth-er's 
Still  moth-er's 
That  moth-er's 
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pray'rs  have 


fol-lowed    me. 
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I'm    com  -  ing   home, 
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No.  130. 


James  Rowe  and  C.  H.  G. 


A  Personal  Savior. 

COPYRIGHT.  19".   BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


De  Loss  Smith. 
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1.  Your  bar-den  is  heav  -  y,  your  path-way  is  drear, And  vain-ly  you  seek  for 

2.  In  search  of  the  pleas-ures  of  earth  you  have  strayed,  And,lost  in  the  darkjour 

3.  The  path  you  have  trod  was  a  high-way  of  care,  That  led  you  a -way  from 

4.  Let  Je  -  bus  be-friend  you,  Oh,  soul  of  un  -  rest,  A    ref  -  uge   is  He   for 
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com-fort  and  cheer; Your  heart  is  op-pressed  and  be-cloud-ed  with  fear,— A 
soul  is  a  -  fraid;  You  want  to  live  bet  -  ter,  yet  still  are  dismayed, — A 
all  that  was  fair;  Sin  prom-ised  you  much,  but  the  end  is  de  -  spair,— A 
all   the   op-pressed;  And  they  who  re  -  ly    up  •  on   Him  shall  be  blest,— A 
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per-son  -  al  Sav  -  ior  is  just  what  you  need.  Just  what  you  need,  just  what  you 
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—  A  friend  who  is  mind-ful,  who  cares  for  His  own,  Who  nev  -  er  will 
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leave  you  in  sor-row  a  •  lone— A  per  -  son  -  al  Sav  -  ior  is  just  what  you  need. 
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No.  131.     Thou  Hast  Been  a  Shelter  for  Me. 


Prayerfully. 
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J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.0    God,  give  ear  un-to    my  cry,  And   to  my  pray'r  at- tend;  Thou  hast  been  a 

2.  And  when  my  heart  is  overwhelmed,  And  in  per-plex  -  i  -  ty — Thou  hast  been  a 

3.  For  Thou  hast  for  my  ref-uge  been  A     shel-ter   by  Thypow'r;Thouha8tbeena 

4.  With-in  Thy  tab-er-nac  -  le     I    For-ev-er   will    a-bide;  Thou  hast  been  a 
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shel-ter  for  me.  From  th'utmost  cor-ner  of  the  land  My    cry   to  Thee  I    send; 
shel-ter  for  me.  Do    Thou  me  lead  un-to  the  Rock  That  high-er    is  than    I — 
shel-ter  for  me.  And    for   de -fence  against  my  foes  Thon  hast  been  my  strong  tow*r; 
shel-ter  for  me.  And     un-der  cov-ert  of  Thy  wings  With  con-fi-dence  will  hide; 
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Thou  bast  been  a  shel-ter      for     me.       Ob,    lead  me   to  the  Bock  that  is 
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high-er   than 
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I,   Lead  me  to  the  Rock,      lead  me    to  the  Rock,  Oh,  lead  me 

Oh. 


the  Rock 


that  is    high-er  than  I,   Thou  hast  been  a  shel-ter    for  me. 
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No.  132.       Will  You  Be  Found  Up  There 
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Copyright,  1912,  by  b.  o.  ackley. 


R«t.  3.  F.  Ackley. 


1.  When  the  trnmp  shall  sound  All  the  earth  around,  And  the  dead  shall  hear; 

2.  When  the  Lord  conies  forth,  For  His  saints  on  earth,  Meets  them  in  the  air; 

3.  When  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  Of  the  great  aud  good  Are  as  -  sem  -  bled   near; 
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When  the  morning  breaks  And  the  soul  a-wakes;  Will  you  be  found  up  there? 
Will  He  call  to  you  For  the  great  re-  view,  Will  you  be  found  up  there? 
To    the  great  white  throne,Of  the  Ho  -  ly  One,   Will  you  be  found  up  there? 
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Willyoube  found  up  there?  Will  yoube  found  up  there?  With  the  hosts  above, 
be  found  up  there  ? 
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Chanting  Jesus*  love,Will  you  be  found  up  there?  Will  you,  will  you?    Will 

"Will  you,         will  you? 
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you?    Will 
will  you? 
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No,  133.       The  Great  Judgment  Morning. 

COPYRIGHT.  1914.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 

Rev.  Bert  Shadduck.        copyright,  ie»4,  by  u  u  pickett. 
Slow  and  solemn.     Effective  as  a  solo. 
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L.  L.  Pickett 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  Judgment  Morning  Had  dawned,and  the  trumpet  had  blown; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  but  his  mon-ey     Had  malt-ed  and  vanished  a  -  way; 

3.  The  wid  -  ow  was  there  and  the  orphans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries; 

4.  The  mor-al  man  came  to  the  judgment,  But  his  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do; 
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I  dreamed  that  the  nations  had  gathered  To  judg-ment  before  the  white  throne. 
A    pau-perhestoodin  the  judg-ment,  His  debts  were  too  heav-y  to    pay. 
No  sor  -  row  in  heav-en   for  -  ev  -  er,  God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes. 
The  men  who  had  cru-ci-fied     Je  -  sus  Had  passed  off  as  mor-al  men   too, 
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From  the  throne  came  a  bright  shining  angel  And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea, 
The  great  man  was  there,but  his  greatness  When  death  came  was  left  far  behind, 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunkard,  And  the  man  who  had  sold  them  the  drink; 
The      souls  that  had  put  off  salvation— "Not  to-night;  I'll  get  saved  by-and-bye; 
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And  swore  with  his  hand  raised  to  heaven,  That  time  was  no  long-er   to    be. 
The     an  -  gel  that  opened  the  re-cords,  Not  a  trace  of  his  greatness  could  find. 
With  the  people  who  gave  him  the  license—  To  -  geth  -  er   in^hell  they  did  sink. 
No    time   now  to  think  of  re-li-gion!"  At    last  they  had  found  time  to  die. 
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CHORUS. 


The  Great  Judgment  Morning. 
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And  oh,  what  a  weep-ing  and  wail  -  ing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their   fate; 
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They  cried  for  the  rocks  and  the  mauntoins,  They  prayed,  but  their  prayer  was  too  late. 
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No.  134. 


Jesus  Died  for  Me. 


Batburst. 
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Ait.  from  the  German 
by  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  Great  God,  when  I  ap-proach  Thy  throne,  And  all  Thy  glo  -  ry    see, 

2.  How    can      a  soul,  con-demned  to   die,     Es-cape  Thy  just  de  -  creef 

3.  Bur-dened  with  sin's  op  -  press  -  ive  chain,    0  how    can    I     get  free? 

4.  And,  Lord,  when  I  be -hold  Thy  face,  This  must   be   all    my  plea: 
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No.  135. 


Rev.  Wo.  C.  Poole 


Nothing  Held  Back. 

COPYRIGHT.  1910,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  R00EHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Nothing  held  back  from  Thee,  Jesns,my  King!  All   to  Thine  al-tar,    so 

2.  Nothing  held  back  from  Theel  Jesus,  I  pray,  Take  me  and  make  me  Thine 

3.  Nothing  held  back  from  Thee,  Jesus,  no  sin —  All    I    sur-ren  -  der;  0 

4.  Nothing  held  backl  oa   Thee,  Jesus,  I  call;    Thou  bless-edSav  -  ior,  so 
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glad  -  ly     I   bring!  All  for  Thy  serv  -  ice,  yes,     all     to    be  Thine! 

whol  -  ly    to  -  day;  Take  Thou  my  serv  -  ice,  tho'  poor   it    may  be, 

Mas  -  ter  come  in;  Let   Thy  sweet  presence  now  dwell    in    my    soul, 

wor-thy    of,    all;  Lov-ing  and  dy-ing     on      Cal-va-rys   tree, 

4L      fL      JfL      j£L.         jt.      JL      jL  m       &_. 

» M 1 


22 


iS 


t$x 


Chorus, 
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All     for  Thy  glo  -  ry,  0  Sav  -  ior  Di  -  vine. 
Sav  -  ior,  dear  Sav-ior,    I  bring  it    to   Thee.        Nothing  held  backl 
Je  -  8U9  my  Sav  -  ior  take  per-fect  con  -  trol.         Noth  -  ing,  nota-ing  held 
Giv  -  ing  Thy  precious  last  blood  drop  for  me. 
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back! All  on  Thy  al  •  tar    I     lay: 


Noth-ing  held  back! All  on  Thy  al-tar    I     lay;. 

back,  Noth-ing  held    back,  All     on  Thy       al-tar      I 
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All  for  Thy  bless  -  ed  serv  -  ice— Sav*  for    I    bring     to   -day.. 
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No.  136. 


When  He  Is  Come  to  You 


"When  he  is  come  .  .  .  unto  yon"— to  yon,  pastor;  to  yon,  Sunday-school  teacher;  to  you,  member 
Of  the  official  board;  to  you,  father  or  mother— you  will  become  a  storm-center  of  a  new  and  mighty  evan- 

Jelism,  and  all  the  forces  of  evil  cannot  keep  bock  the  incoming  tides  of  saving  grace."— Bwhop  J.  F. 
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ferry. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,   1912,  BY  CHAS.  H    GABRIEL. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Have    you   the    Pen  -  te  -  cost  full  -  y       re  -  ceived,    Ye    who    on 

2.  "When He    is  come, "still  the  prom-ise     is     true,     Not    to    some 

3.  When  back  to    Pen  -  te  -  cost  God's  peo  -  pie     go,      Old-time  sal- 

4.  Souls    will    be    lost      if     this  grace  we     re  -  fuse.   God's  call    to 
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Je    -   sus   the    Lord  have   be  -  lieved?  Has  He,    the  Com  -  fort  -  er 

oth  -  er  heart,  but  "un  -to     you:"  He    will    re -prove  this   lost 

va   -  tion   in       riv  -  era  shall  flow;  Old  -  time  con  -  vie  -  tion    on 

ho    -    li  -  ness    dare    to      a  -  buse;  Will   you    be     true     to     the 
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prom-ised,  come  in,    Cleans-ing,  em-pow'r-ing  and  reign-ing  with -in? 
world  of     its     sin;     Sal  -  va-tion's  work  shall  in  pow  -  er   be  -  gin. 
sin  -  ners  shall  rest;  With  old-time  pow  -  er   His  church  shall  be  blest, 
trust  He    has  giv'n,  Win- ning  lost  souls  for   the  king-dom  of  heav'n? 
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Choeus. 


"When  He  is    come  to  you," to  you, "When  He  is   come  to  you,". 
"When  He       is     come    to    you,"  "When  He       is  come    to  you," 
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Souls  will  be  won,  and  re  -  vi-vals  be  -  gun  "When  He  is  come  to    you." 
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No.  137. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


His  Name  Forever. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


C.  H.  Junior. 
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L  His     name  a-bove  all  other  names  Shall  men  and  an-gels  sing 

2.  He  bnilt  the  heav'ns,  He  made  the  stars,  And  gave  to  each  a   place; 

3.  Al  -  might-y,    ey  -  er-last-ing  God,  How  won-der-ful  Thou  artl 
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time  and  in  ^  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,— Redeemer,  Say-ior,  King.  'Tis  writ-ten  on  the 
wa-ters  in  His  hands  He  holds,  And  keeps  the  sun  in  space.  Cre  -  a-tion  is  His 
may  Thy  will  in  serv-ice  be    The  joy  of   ev-'ry  heart.  Di  -  rect  us,  love  us, 
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walls  ol  time;  Em-blaz-oned  on  the  trees;  The  mighty  thunders  epeak  it,  And  'tis 
hand-i-work,  E  -  ter  -  ni-ty  His  plan;  His  pow'r  in  nature  He  displayed, — His 
guide  and  keep  Us      in  Thy  tender  care,  And  in  Thine  own  good  time  and  way  May 
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whispered  by  the  breeze. 

im  -  age  gave  to  man.    His  name        shall   be  a  -  bovt  all 

we    Thy  glo-ry   share.  Hiiiimt.  .  .  ■  inallb*.  .  .  ■      * -tor*  all 
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oth  -  er  names  For  -  ev  -  er,    for  -  ev  -  er,     Re-deem-er,  Bav-ior,    King. 
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My  Wonderful  Dream. 


Jessie  Brown  Pounds.       copyright,  1912,  by  chas.  h.  oabriel. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There's  a  dream  that  I  dream, of  my  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vino,  And  I  know  that  my 

2.  There  is  sweet  com-pen-sa  -  tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss  In  the  hope  that  is 

3.  It      will  still  be  my  stay  when  the  fash-ions  of  earth  In  the  mist  is     dis- 
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dream  will  come  true;   At  the  morn,  in  the  night,  comes  the  vi-sion  of  light, 
giv  -  en    to     me;     I  shall  quick-Iy  for  -  get  how  the  road  was  be  -  set 
solv  -  ing  a  -  way;  For  the  pass-age  of  death  will   be   on  -  Iy  a  breath, — 
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Chorus. 
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With  a  prom-ise    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    new. 

When  the  King  in  His  beau-ty    I      see.       0  this  won-der-fnl  dream  is 

Bnt  a  breath,  and  my  dream  will  come  true. 
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se-cret  of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this  se-cret  you  knew; For 
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dream  that  at  last  I  shall  look  on  His  face,  And  I  know  that  my  dream  will  come 


true. 
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No.  139. 

D.  R.  van  Sickle. 
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Singing  All  the  Time. 

COPYRIGHT,  1910,  BY  OHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  My  heart  is    sing-ing 

2.  My  heart  is    sing-ing 

3.  My  heart  is   sing-ing 
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all  the  time,  I  can  -  not  fear, 
all  the  time,  Let  come  what  may, 
all   the  time,  Tho'  struggling  here, 


I    can  -  not  fear, 
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I    can  -  not  doubt, 
'tis  but  His  will, 
my  home's  above, 

I  can-not  doubt 


For  Je  -  sus  is 
For  Je  -  sus  is 
For  Je-sus  is 


a  Friend  of  mine,  And  fills  my 
a  Friend  of  mine,  And  cares  for 
a  Friend  of  mine,  And  all     is 
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life  with  -  in,  with  -  out;  Oh,  how  hap  -  py  are  the  mo-ments  as  I 
me  thro' good  or  ill;  Oh,  how  sweet  it  is  to  trust  Him— just  to 
giv'n  to    Him    I       love;    Oh,  this  world  is  dark  and  gloom-y    in      the 
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call  up  -  on  His  name,  And  how 
lean  up  -  on  His  arm,  For  He's 
light  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,     And   its 
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bless  -  ed  are  the  prom  -  is  -  es  which 
pa  -  tient,  lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der,  and  will 
joys  have  lost  their  sweet-ness  since  the 
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in  His  book  T  claim.  My  heart 
shield  me  from  all  harm.  My  heart 
light  shone  in  -  to  me.    My     heart 


sing-ing,  sing-ing  all  the  time,  For 
sing-ing,  sing-ing  all  the  time,  For 
sing-ing,    sing-ing  all  the  time,  For 
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Singing  All  the  Time. 

Chorus. 
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Je-sus    is     a  Friend  of  mine.    My  heart  is  sing-ing,  sing-ing  all  the  time,  Is 
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sing-ing     all       the  time,  My  faith  in  Him  is  staid,  And,  be- 

sing-ing,         sing-ing  all    the  time, 
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cause  I'm  not    a  -  fraid,  My  heart  is     sing-ing,    sing-ing  all   the  time. 
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No.  140. 

Anon. 


Hear  Our  Prayer. 
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John  Adcock. 


£££ 


PsliHiJ : 


H Mfc4-BK 1 1 t- 

J>  .  J  'q*3^  *       d      9 


^^ 


1.  Hear  us,  heav'nly  Fa-ther,     Thou  whose  gentle  care        Tends  the  young  and 

2.  Par  -  don  our  of  -  fen  -  ces;      Guard  us  from  all   ill;         Make  us,  like  true 

3.  Let    not  sin  be -guile  us       From  Thy  paths  to  stray;      But  with  Thy  great 
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fee  -  ble, — Hear  our  sim-ple  prater! 
chil-dren,    Love  Thy  ho -ly   will. 
mer  -  cy       Keep  us  night  and  day. 
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Hear  our  prayer! 
Hear  ourprayerl 
Hear  ourprayerl 
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Fa-ther,  hear! 
Fa-ther,  hear! 
Fa-ther,  hear! 
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When  Love  Shines  In. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,When  love  shines  in, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty ,  When  love  shines  in, 

3.  Dark-est  sor-row  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in, 

4.  We    may  have  un-fad-ing  splendor,When  love  shines  in, 
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Ev  -  'ry  life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heav-ieet 
And  a  friend-ship 
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woe  can  sad-den, When  love  shines  in. 

joice  in   du  -  ty,  When  love  shines  in. 

bur  -  den  light-er,  When  love  shines  in. 

true  and  ten-der,When  love  shines  in. 
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Love  will  teach  ns  how   to  pray, 
Tri  -  als  may  be  sane  -  ti  -  lied, 
'Tis   the  glo  -ry  that  will  throw 
When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won, 


u 


I    I    I 


to* 


^rr-r 


tt 


^* 


i 


M 


(t  t{'J't 


m 


*p*? 


ft 

Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away , Turn  our  darkness  into  day,When  love  shines  in. 
And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,  Life  will  all  be  glo  -  ri-fied,  When  love  shines  in. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go ;  0 ,  the  heart  shall  blessing  know,  When  love  shines  in. 
And  our  life  in  heav'n  begun,  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun, When  love  shines  in. 
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When  love      shines        in, When  love     shinei     in,     How  the  heart  is 

When  love  shines  in 
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When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shines  in, 


When  Love  Shines  In. 


tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines      in; ... .  When  love  shines      in, When 


tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines      in; . 

When  love  shines  in; 
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When  love  shines      in,. 

Woen  love  shines  in 
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When  love  ahinea  in,  When  love  shines  in, 
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love  c  shines    in,    Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing,  When  love  shines  in. 

When  love,  when  love  shines  in. 
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When  love  shines  in, 
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One  Thin$  Needful. 
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Words  arranged. 

Duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  Earth-ly   cares  are    all  thy  thought;  Fleet-ing  pleas  -  ures  thou  hast  sought; 

2.  Do     not  waste  on    tri-fling  cares    Life  which  God    so    kind  -  ly    spares; 

3.  God    is     call  -  ing  from  on  high;    Days  are  swift  -  ly    pass-ing    by; 

4.  Do     not  grieve  your  Lord  a  -  way;    See,   He  wait -ing  stands  to  -day; 

5.  Long  have  you  with-stood  His  grace,  Long  pro-voked  Him   to    His    face; 
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Sat  -  is  -  fy     thee  they  can  -not,— 
While  in  all     the  range  of    thought 
Earth-ly  joys,    0   trust  them  notl 
Come,  ac-cept  Him    as   you    ought;- 
Yet  He  loves  you.  wondrous  thought!- 
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The  one  thing 

The  one  thing 

The  one  thing 

The  one  thing 

The  one  thing 


need-ful 
need-ful 
need-ful 
need-ful 
need-ful 
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for-got. 
for-got. 
for-got. 
for-got. 
for-got. 
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God's  Great  Refrain. 


Alice  J.  Nichols. 


t=t 


t 


COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER, 

4 


I 1- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel, 

J I I 


s 


rrrv^ 


:*- 


1.  List  -  en     to     the  won-drous  mu  -  sic  Ring-ing  down  the     a  -  ges  long, 

2.  Per  -  se  -  cu  -  tion  met  His  proph-ets,  Sword  and  dun-geon,pain  and  stress; 

3.  On -ward,  on -ward,  His    do-min-ion  Swept  the  earth  with  might-y  flood, 

4.  Un-to     ev  -  'ry  tribe  and   na  -  tion  Speed  the  her -aids  of    the  cross, 

5.  Might-y   God,  Thy  voice  clear-ring-ing  Reach-es  to  earth's  far-thest  shore, 
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'Tis     the  voice    of  great  Je  -  ho  -  van  Breaking  forth  in  might-y 
Pris-oned,  slain  was   His  fore  -  run -ner  Preaching  truth  and  right-eous-ness; 


Raoght  could  hin  -  der 
Find -ing  joy  in 
Dare  hearts  still    de  ■ 


its    sure  tri-umph,He  -  roes'  fires  nor  mar-tyrs'  blood; 
trib  -  u  -  la -tion, Counting   all   for  Him  but   loss; 
ny  Thee  wel-come?Dare  they  fail  Christ  to      a  -  dore? 
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Sing  -  ing  of  His  Christ  our  King,  Who  should  come  in  low  -  ly  birth, 
Mocked  and  scourged  and  cm  -  ci  -  fied  Was  His  prom-ised  Christ, our  King, 
Ev  -  er  gleamed  the  Cross  more  bright, Still  more  glo-rious  grew  the  King, 
Heath-en  hearts  a  Sav  -  ior  find,  All  the  Isles  pro-claim  Him  King, 
God     e  -  ter  -  nal,  let  Thy  song    Still     in  heav'n-ly     ca-dence  ring, 
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And  with  truth 

and  right-eous-ness    Reign  and  rule    in      all    the  earth. 

Yet  thro*  all 

the  rage  and    scorn  Hear  the  song  of      tri-umph  ring. 

As    from  age 

to    age  glad  souls  Heard  the  song  of      tri-umph  ring. 

Yea,  in     ev  • 

'ry  land  and    race    Hear  the  song  of      tri-umph  ring. 

Till  each  heart 

the  Christ  con  -  fess,  And,    a  -  dor  -  ing,  crown  Him  King. 
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Chorus. 
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God's  Great  Refrain. 
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shall  not  fail!  He  shall  not  fail!  Till  in  the 

Be   bW.1  cot,  shall  not  fail!  He  shall  not,  shall  not  fail! 
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He  shall  not 

He  shall  not,    shall  not  faill 
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shall 
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He  shall 
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not  faill  Sing,  an-gels, 

not,  shall  not  "fail! 
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men,    God's  great  re  -  frain. 
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No.  144.         Give  Me  a  Heart  Like  Thine. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.      AlT.  fr.  Major  James  H.  Cole. 


1.  Give  me 

2.  Give  me 

3.  Give  me 

4.  Give  me 

5.  Give  me 


a  heart  like  Thine, 
a  love  like  Thine, 
a  peace  like  Thine, 
a  joy  like  Thine, 
a   will  like  Thine, 


Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine, 

Give  me  a  love  like  Thine, 

Give  me  a  peace  like  Thine, 

Give  me  a  joy  like  Thine, 

Give  me  a  will  like  Thine, 


By  Thy 

By  Thy 

By  Thy 

By  Thy 


won-der  -  f  ul 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
It 


pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 

pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 

pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 

pow-er,  By  Thy  nrace  ev-'ry 

pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 


hour,  Give  me  a  heart  like  thine, 
hour,  Give  me  a  love  like  Thine, 
hour,  Give  me  a  peace  like  Thine, 
hour,  Give  me  a  )oj  like  Thine, 
hour,  Give  me  a  will    like  Thine. 
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Gan  it  Be? 
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1.  Can  it  be  that  our   Fa  -  ther     in   heav-en  Re-mem-bera     a 

2.  Can  it  be  that  He  watch  -  e9    my  strug  -  gle,  And  helps  when  temp- 

3.  Can  it  be  that  such  pow'r  and  such   pit  -  y  Are  linked  in    the 
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creat  -  ure  like    me,     He  who  mar-shals  the  stars  in  their  cours-es,  And 

ta  -  tion    is    near?  Can    it      be  that  He  cares  for  my     sor-row?  My 

Help-er    di  -  vine?  Can    it       be  that  thro'  in  -  fi-nite  mer-cy,  This 
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meas-ures  the  bounds  of   the    sea? 

fal    -    ter-ing  pray 'r  can  He   hear?      He  who  watch-es  the  flight  of   the 
in     -     fi  -  nite  Help  -  er    is    mine? 
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song  -  bird  O'er  mount-ain  and  des  -  ert  and   wild,  He  who  watch-es  the 
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Bight    of     ths     song  -  bird,  Will  care     for   the  soul     of    His   child. 
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No.  146    The  Light  of  His  Wonderful  Love. 


COPYRIGHT.  1911,  BY  ACKLEY  A  ROOEHEAVER. 

R*v.  A.  H.  Ackley.  homer  a.  rodeheaver.  owner. 


B.  D.  Adde* 


m 


uUH-ti^m 


7'iill 


♦'«••■♦«•■    m  ty    "*    ^    *    5-     -£  -%-    •£■   -3- 

1.  I     am  liv  -  ing  each  day  as   I    jour-ney  be  -  low,  In  the  glo  -  ry  He 

2.  When  the  shadows  of  time  with  their  trouble  and  gloom, Would  my  heavenly 

3.  And  when  I     shall  cross  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  E'en  in  death  His  great 
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sends  from  a  -  bove,  He  spreads  o'er  my  pathlike  a  mantle  of  snow,  The 
vis  -  ion  re  -  move,  Then  forth  from  His  presence,resplendent  there  shines,  The 
care  He  shall  prove,       I'll  pil  -  low  my  head  on  the  Savior  and  rest    In  the 

from  a-bove, 
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Chorus. 


light  of  His  won-der-ful  love In   the  light  of  His  won-der  -  ful 

Trcn-der-ful  love. 
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love,         As  it  shines  from  the  throne  just  a-bove,        'Tis  the  old  gos-pei 

won-der-ful  love,  throne  just  a-bove. 
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sto  -  i7  Of  Christ  and  of  glo-ry— This  light  of  His  won-der-ful  love. 

won-der-fnl  lora. 
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No.  147.    When  At  Last  We  Say  Good-Bye. 
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run,    and  life's  set  -  ting    sun  Casts  its   shad-owa 
done,  and  the  bat  -  tie     won,  Will     it  mean  a 
left,     of    our  love     be  -  reft,  Hope  to  greet  us 
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o'er  the  sky;  We  shall  still  en  -  dure,  if  our  hope  is  sure, 
crown  to  die?  Or  the  aw  -  ful  fate  of  a  soul  too  late, 
in       the    sky?      We  may  know    to  -  day,     Je  -  bus       is      the  Way, 
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Chobus. 
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When  at   last  we  say  "Good-bye."  When  at    last    we  say  Good-bye, 
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Good-bye. 
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When  at    last     we     say     Good-bye;  Shall   it        be     with 

Good    -   bye: 
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eighing,  Or  with  hope  un  -  dy-ing,  When  at  last  we  say  Good-bye? 

Good-bye,  pood-bye? 
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I  Would  Be  Like  Jesus. 
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1.  Earth  -  ly  plcas-ures  vain  -  ly  call   me;    I  would  be   like  Je  - 

2.  H*      has  bro  -  ken    ev  -  'ry  fet  -  ter,    I  would  be   like  Je  -    sus; 

3.  All      the  way  from  earth  to  Glo  -  ry,    I  would  be   like  Je  -    sus; 

4.  That    in  Heav  -  en     He  may  meet  me,   I  would  be   like  Je  -    sus; 

would   be  like  Je  -  sub? 
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Noth-ing  world -ly    shall  en -thrall  me;    I  would  be  like  Je  - 

That   my  soul  may  serve  Him  bet  -  ter,    I  would  be  like  Je  - 

Tell  -  ing  o'er  and  o'er  the    sto  -  ry,    I  would  be  like  Je  - 

That  His  words  "Well  done  "may  greet  me,  I  would  be  like  Je  -    sus. 

would  be  like  Je  -  sus. 
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1.  When  up  -  on  life's  bil-lows  you  are  tem-pest- tossed, When  you  are    dis- 

2.  Are    you    ev  -  er  burdened  with  a  load  of     care?  Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at    oth-ers  with  their  lands  and  gold, Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,      a-  mid  the  conflict, wheth-er  great  or    small,    Do    not    be    dis- 
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couraged,  thinking  all  is  lost,  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  name  them  one  by 
heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  bear?  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  ev-'ry  doubt  will 
promised  you  His  wealth  un-told;  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  mon-ey  can  not 
couraged, God  is     o  -  ver    all;  Count  your  man-y  blessings,  an -gels  will    at- 
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fly,    And  you  will  be  singing  as  the  days  go    by.     Count  your  blessings,  Name  them 

buy  Your  reward  in  heaven,  nor  your  home  on  high. 

tend, Help  and  comfort  give  you  to  your  journey's  end. 
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one     by      one;  Count  your  blessings, See  what  God  hath    done;  Count      your 

Name  then  o  ne  by  one;  Count  your  many  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  many 
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1.  Should  the  Death-angel  knock  at  thy  chamber, In  the  still  watch  of    to  -  night, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  sad  spir  -  its  now  are  de-part -ing  In  -  to  the  world  of   de  -  spair; 

3.  Ma  -  ny  redeemed  ones  now  are  as-cend- ing  In  -  to  the  man-sions  of    light; 
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Say, will  your  spir-it  pass  in  -  to  judgment,  Or     to  the  land  of    de  -  light? 

Ev-'ry  brief  moment  brings  tout  doom  nearer;  Sin  -  ner,  0   sin-ner,  be  -  warel 

Je  -  sua  is  plead-ing,  pa-tient-ly  pleading,  0     let  Him  save  you  to  -  night. 
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Say,  are  you  read-y ,     0    are  you  read-y?  If  the  Death-angel  should  call; 

should  call; 
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1.  My  heart  be -longs  to     Je-sus,     I'll  serve  no   oth  -  er  King,  Since 

2.  My  heart  be -longs  to     Je-sus      He     on-ly    has  con-trol,     No 

3.  My  heart  be  -  longs  to     Je  -  sus,  why  should  I    fear    to     go,    The 
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My  Heart  Belongs  to  Jesus. 
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I      am      far     frae  my  hame,  an'  I'm  wear-y  aft  -  en-whiles,  For  the 
An'    I'll  ne'er  be  fu'  con-tent,     un    -    til  mine  een    do  see      The 
But  these  sights  an'  these  soun's  will  as  naething  be     to  me,  When  I 
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gow-den  gates  o'  heav-en  [Omit ]  ) 

hear    the  an-gels  sing-in'  [Omit ] 
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I've  His  gude  word  o'  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King 

To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring; 

Wi'  een  an'  wi'  hert  rinnin'  owre,  we  shall  see 

The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  an'  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair; 

But  thero  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair: 

For  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  an'  His  han'  shall  dry  my  e'e, 

When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 

He  is  faithfu',  that  hath  promised,  an'  He'll  surely  come  again, 

He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me,  at  what  oor  I  dinna  ken; 

But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be, 

To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 

Sae  i'm  watching  aye,  and  singin'  0*  my  hame,  as  I  wait, 

For  the  poun'in'  o'  His  fitfa'  this  ride  the  gowdttl  gate: 

God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  toe  wiia'  listens  noo  to  me, 

That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  countrie. 
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1.  Low   in    a   man  -  ger— dear  lit  -  tie  Stran  -  ger,    Je  -  sub,  the  won-der  -  ful 

2.  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing,    o  -  ver  Him  bend  -  ing,  Chant-ed  a   ten-  der  and 

3.  Dear  lit  -  tie  Stran  -  ger,  born  in     a  man  -  ger,  Mak  -  er  and  Monarch,  and 
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Savior,  was  born ;  There  was  none  to  receive  Him ,  none  to  believe  Him ,  N  one  but  the 

si  -  lent  refrain;  Then  a  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  told  of  His  glo  -  ry,  Un-to  the 

Sav-ior  ofw  all^  I  will  love  Thee  for-ev  -  er  I  grieve  Thee?  no,  never!  Thou  didst  for 
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Nodown-y  pil-low   un-der  His  head;  dear  lit -tie  Babe  in  His     bed. 
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2  (  When  He  com-eth,when  He  com-eth  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els, 
)  All     His  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew -els,  His  loved  and  His  [Omit..] 

2  {He  willgath-er,  He  will  gath-er  The  gems  for  His  king-dom; 
\  All     the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones,His   loved  and  His  [Omit..] 

o  S  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,Who  love  their  Re-deem  -  er, 
I  Are    the  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew-els,   His   loved  and  His  [Omit..] 
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1  Like  thestars  of  the  morning,  His  bright  crown  adorning, 

\  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  Omit ]  Bright  gems  for  His  ctowil 
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1.  We  are   lit -tie     her-alds,  March-iDg  thro' the  land, 

BoyB. 

2.  "Je-sus"  is  our  watch-word,  As   we    on-ward  go; 

Girls. 

3.  He    is    ev  -  er     faith-ful,  Good  and  kind  and  true; 

An. 

4.  Join'din  love  to  -  geth-er,  Hearts  made  pure  and  free; 
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With  His  ban-ner 
And  He  watch-es 
In   this  world  of 
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o'er       us,  We   will  fear   no    foe. 

o'er       us,  What-so  -  e'er  we     do. 

dark  -  ness,  Joy  -  ful  lights  we'll  be. 
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Let  earth's  kingdoms  ring,        Loud  with  endless  prais-es,     Unto  Christ  our  King. 
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1.  Prais-es   ev-'ry-where  sweet-ly  sound,  Joy  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous  here    is  found, 

2.  Prais-es    ev-'ry-where,  let    us   raise,  Songs  of  grat  -  i-tude,   all    our  days, 

3.  Prais-es   ev-'ry-where,  He  shall  hear,  Christ  the  con-quer-or,  we'll  re  -  vere, 
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ni-verse,  ban-ners   fling,    Stand-ards   of  Christ   the    King. 

-  or  Him,  glad  -  ly    sing,    Praise   to    the  chil  -  dren's  Eing. 
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1.  I'm    the  school-bell,  ding,  dong,  ding!  List  -  en    to    the  song 

2.  Come,  my  chil-dren,  ding,  dong,  ding!  Nev  -  er  loit  -  er  when 

3.  Thus     I   call  you,  ding,  dong,  ding!  To    and  fro      I    glad 
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I  sings, 
I  ring, 
ly  swing, 
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When  you  hear  me  call  to  you,  Hur-ry  in,  your  work  to 
Strong  and  true  your  lives  will  be  If  you  will  at  -  tend  to 
Lit    -    tie  friends,  I    love  you    all, 


m 


That    is  why     I    oft  -  en 


do, 

me, 

caU, 
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Heed  the  mes  -  sage    that  I  bring, 

If  you'll  heed   me      when  I  ring, 

That  is    why     for      you,  I  ring, 
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Ding!  Dong!  Ding! 
Ding!  Dong!  Ding! 
Ding!      Dong!         Ding! 
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Two  Little  Hands. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  DAVID  C  COOK. 
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W.  A.  O. 
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1.  I've  two  lit-tle  hands  to  work  for  Je-sus,  One  little  tongue  His  praise  to  tell, 

2.  I've  two  lit-tle  feet  to  tread  the  pathway  Up    to  the  heav'nly  courts  a-bove; 

3.  I've  one  lit-tle  heart  to  give  to    Jesus,  One    lit-tle  soul  for  Him  to  save, 
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Two  lit-tle  ears  to  hear  His  coun-sel,  One  lit-tle  voice  a  song  to  swell. 
Two  lit-tle  eyes  to  read  the  Bi  -  ble,  Tell  -  ing  of  Je-sus'  won-drous  love. 
One    lit-tle  life   for   His  dear  serv-ice,   One   lit-tle  self  that  He  must  have. 
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Chorus. 


Two  Little  hands. 
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Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come,       In    our  child-hood's  ear  -  iy  morn-ing; 
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Lord,    we    come, 
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Lord,  we    come, 
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Come     to     leara    of 
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No.  159.  The  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Luke.  J.  C.  Englebrecht. 
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1.  I     think  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto-ry     of    old,  When  Je  -  su9  was  here 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, That  His  arm  had  been  thr^n 

3.  Yetsfill    to  His  foot-stool  in  prayer  I    may  go,  And    ask   for  a    share 

4.  In    that  beau-ti  -  ful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare,  For     all  that  are  washed 
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a-mong  men, How  He  called  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  as  lambs  to  Hi9  fold, 
a-round  me;  And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
in  Hi9      love;And  if       I  now  ear-nest-ly     seek  Him  be-low, 

andfor-giv'n,And        ma  -  ny  dear  children  are  gath-er-ing  there, 
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I  should 
"Let  the 

I  shall 
"For  of 
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Fine    Refrain. 
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like  to  have  been  with  them  then .      I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
lit  -  tie  one9comeun-to    Me."  "Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un-to    Me." 
see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove.      I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove. 
such  is  the  King-dom  of  heav'n.""For  of  such   is  the  Kingdom  of  heav'n." 


flo.  160.        The  Sunday-School  Brigade 


James  Rowe 


COPYRIGHT,    1907,  BY  CHA8.   H.  GABRIEL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC      E.  O.  EXCtLL,  OWNER. 
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1.  Hear  the  tramp, tramp, tramp  of  the  Sunday-School  Brigade,  Whether  rain  or 

2.  With  the  cross  h6ld  high    in    the  bless-ed  gos  -  pel  light,  Eyes  a -glow  with 

3.  Hear  the  tramp, tramp, tramp  of  the  Sunday-School  Brigade, We  would  win  that 
m 0-00.*? 
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ehine  we  are  al-ways  on  pa-rade;  By  our  Sav  -  ior  led,  in  the 
love,  as  the  sun  our  ban-ner  bright;  Dreading  not  the  storm,  fear- ing 
crown  which  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fade;  We  will  trust   our    King,  wher-so- 
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sun  -  shine  of  His  love,  We  are  marcn-ing  on    to  the  land  of  joy    a-bove. 

not   the  wait-ing  foe,  Sing-ing  songs  of  praise,  on  and    on  with  Christ  we  go. 

ey  •  er    be  the  way.  We  will   f ol  -  low  Him  to  the  realm  of  end-less  day. 
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Marching  on,  on,  on,  on  to  glo  -  ry,Mak-ing  known  the  bless-ed      sto-ry; 

Marcb-ing    on,  on.  on.    we  are  march-in?  on,  Marching  on,    on,     on,    we  are  marjh-ing  on; 
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There  is  joy,  joy,  joy  for  each  girl  and  boy,  In  the  Sunday-School  Brigade. 


mere  is  joy,  joy,  joy  lor  eacn  gin  ana  ooy,  in  tne  ounaay-ocnooi  Dngaae. 
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Edith  Sanford  TtUotson. 


Pure  White  Ribbons! 

COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
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Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
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1.  Have  you  seen  our  badges  new?  Pure  white  ribbons!  Don't  you  want  to  wear  one 

2.  They  will  drive  strong  drink  a-way,  Pure  white  ribbons!  They  will  sure-ly  win  the 

3.  They  make  stalwart  men  and  strong,  Pure  white  ribbons!  And  they  help  the  world  a« 
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too?  Pure  white  ribbons!  They  are  em-blems  of  a  band  That  is  work-ing 
day,  Pure  white  ribbons!  They  will  right  the  wrongs  we  bear,  Drive  out  pov  -  er 
long,  Pure  white  ribbons!  They  make  sin  and  suff  ring  cease,  They  bring  hap  -  pi- 
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hand  in  hand,  And  for  tem-per  -  ance  they  stand,  Pure  white  rib-bons! 
ty  and  care,  So  we're  ver  -  y  proud  to  wear  Pure  white  rib-bons  1 
ness  and  peace,  Make  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty      in-crease,      Pure  white   rib-bons! 
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Chorus. 
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Join  the  ringing  chorus, wave  them  prondly  o'er  us, Pure  white  ribbons, hurrah!  hurrah! 
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Job  the  ringing  chorus.wave  them  prondly  o'er  us.Pure  white  ribbons.hurrah !  hurrah! 
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No.  162. 
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Jesus  Bids  Us  Shine, 


COPRISMT,  1884,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELU 


E.  O.  EnaO. 


M-U-^-t 


Je  -  bus  bids  ns  shine,  With  a    clear,  pore  light, 

Je  -  siis  bids  us  shine,  First  of      all    for     Him; 

Je  -  bus  bids  us  shine,  Then  for    all     a  -  round, 

Je  -  bus  bids  us  shine,  As     we  work  for    Him, 
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Like  a  lit  -  tie 
Well  He  sees  and 
Ma  -  ny  kinds  of 
Bring  -ing  those  that 
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can -die   Burn  -  ing     in      the    night; 

knows  it     If      our   light     b      dim; 

dark-ness    In      this  world    a  -  bound, 


wan  -  der  From  the   paths    of 
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In  this  world  of  dark  -  ness, 
He  looks  down  from  heav  -  en, 
Sin  and  want  and  sor  -  row; 
He  will   ev  -  er     help  us, 
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in  mine, 

in  mine, 

in  mine. 

in  mine. 


We 


must  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I 

us  shine,  Yon  in  your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I 

We     must  shine,  Yon   in  your  email  cor  -  ner,  And  [I 

If       we  shine,  Yon  in  your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 


No.  163. 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves  mel    this    I    know,   For  the   Bi  -  ble   tells  me    so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  mel    He  who  died,  Heav-en'sgate   to      o  -  pen  wide; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me    still,    Tho*  I'm  ver  -  y  weak  and     01; 

4.  Je- bus  loves  mel    He  will   stay    Close  be -side  me     all   the   way; 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 
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Lit  -  tie  ones  to     Him  be  -  long, 
He   will  wash  a  -  way  my    sin, 
From  His  shin-ing  throne  on   high, 
If       I     love  Him  when    I     die, 
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They  are  weak  but     He     is   strong. 
Let     His     lit  -  tie    child  come  in. 
Comes  to  watch  me  where    I      he. 
He     will    take    me  home  on   high. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, The  Bible  tells  me  so. 
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Bring  Them  In. 

COPYRIGHT,  1885,  BY  W.  A.  OGDEN. 
USED  BY  PER. 
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No.  164. 

Alexcenah  Thomas. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,    Out  in  the  [des  -  ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out      in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountains  wild  and  high, 
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Call  -  ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stay  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a  -  way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  'tis  theMas-ter  speaks  to  thee,  "Go  find  my  sheep  wher-e'er  they  be." 
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f  Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in,Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin;   1 

\  Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in, Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  J  Je  - 
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No.  165. 


Nellie  Talbot. 


I'll  Be  a  Sunbeam. 

To  my  <p  andson,  Edwin  0.  Excell,  Jr. 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  O.  Excel!. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  wants  me   for     a    sun  -  beam,  To  shine  for  Him  each   day; 

2.  Je  -  sus  wants  me    to     be  lov  -  ing,  And  kind  to  all      I      see; 

3.  I      will    aek  Je  -  sus    to  help      me    To   keep  my  heart  from  sin; 

4.  Til     be      a     sun-beam  for  Je   -   sus;    I     can    if    I      but    try; 
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In      ev  -  'ry  way  try   to   please  Him,  At  home,  at  school,  at  play. 

Show-ing  how  pleas-ant  and   hap  -  py    His    lit  -  tie  one    can  be. 

Ev  -  er     re  -  flect-ing   His  good-ness,  And  al-ways  shine  for  Him. 

Serv-ing  Him  mo-ment  by   mo  -  ment,  Then  live  with  Him  on  high. 
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A  sun  •  beam,  a     sun  -  beam,      Je  -  sus  wants  me    for    a  sun  -  beam; 
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A  sun  -  beam,  a  sun  -  beam,      I'll    be     a     sun-beam  for    Him. 
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No.  166.  Swing  Song. 

Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
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1.  Who  wants  to  travel  to  Tree  Top  Land?Who  wants  to  ride  with  a  jol  -  ly   band? 

2.  Who  wants  to  see  where  the  Robin  lives?Who  wants  the  pleasure  that  flying  gives? 

3.  Who  wants  a  peep  intoCIoudland  bright? Who  wants  to  follow  the  sunbeams'  light? 


Who  likes  to  rise  like  a  bird  on  the  wing?  Come  and  we'll  go  in  the  swing  I 
Who  loves  to  hear  what  the  soft  breezes  sing!  Come  then  with  us  in  the  swingl 
Come  then,the  fare  is  the  song  that  we  bring, Come  take  a    trip  in  the    swingl 
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Chorus. 
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Off   we   go—   to  and  fro,  Swinging, swinging,  swing- ing;        0  what  fun 

6wing-ing,  swing-ing, 
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ev-'ry  one,  Singing,  singing,  sing-ing;  Merry  lay — laughter  gay, Ringing, ringing, 
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ring 


ing;      Light  and  free  as  thebridsare  wel      0,  the  joy  of  swing-ing! 

ring-ing,  ring-ing 
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Copyright,  1910,  by  Ackley  &  Rodeheaver.     homer  a.  rodeheaver.    owner. 
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Sleep,  Sleep. 


COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 

Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley.  homer  a.  rodeheaver.  owner. 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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1.  Je  -  sua   the  meek    nd    mild,  Came  as     a    lit  -  tie      child; 

2.  Gift  from  a-bove,  the     Best;  Child,  by  the  Fa  -  ther     blest; 

3.  Hambly  we  wor  -  ship    Thee,  Prince  of  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Beth-le-hem's  man-ger  crad-led  the  stran-ger,  King-by  His  own  re  -  viled. 
Watch  o'er  Thy  sleeping,  an-gels  are  keep-ing, Naught  shall  disturb  Thy  rest 
My  heart  is  seek-ing.  Thy  care  and  keep-ing,  En-ter  and  dwell  with  me. 
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Quartet  Chorus.    (Melody  in  Tenor.) 
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Sleep,..  sleep,..         An-gels  are  sing-big  Thy  slum  -  ber  song; 

Child  so  ho  -  lj,  King  so  low-lj.  Wor-ship  and  hon  -  or      to  Thee     be  -  long; 
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Sleep, . . 
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Child    bo     ho  -  ly.     King    bo.  low  -  ly. 
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sleep, Heav  -  en  -  ly   rest     be         Thine, 

injr    bo.  low  -  ly. 
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Child    Bo'Lio  -  ly,    sleep,...  Sleep  lit -tie  child     Di  -  vine. 

Sleep,  .   .   •  King    bo     low  -  ly, 
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Son&  of  the  Sunbeams. 


COPYRIGHT.  1910.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 

Sanford  TiWotson.     homer  a.  rooehsaver.  owner. 
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1.  Bright  life  -  tie     sun-beams  come     danc  -  ing  down,    Bring  -  ing     our 

2.  Brave     life  -  tie     sun-beams  with      smil  -  ing   eyes,      Stur  -  dy      and 
life  -  tie     sun-beams  are      spark -ling  out,      Gleam-ing    with 
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oheer-i  -  C3fe       ray, 
fear -less  and      bold, 
hap  -  pi  -  ness     new, 


Shin-ing  on  hill-side  and  field  and  town, 
Shine  on  the  clouds  that  would  hide  the  skies, 
Spreading  our  glad-ness  and      joy        a  -  bout, 
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Hap  -  py  and  mer  -  ry    and  gay. 

Turn-ing  the  gray   in  -  to  gold 

Shar-  ing  our  brightness  with  you. 
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bright,  Shin-ing     for     oth  -  era      to       see,... 
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Sun    -   beams, 
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giv  -  era      of      light,      That's  what  we      try 
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No.  169.      Sometime,  Somewhere. 
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Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


I 


Duet  or  Solo. 

it  Kb  r> 


m 


£ 


J^^i^t 


* 


-v-*- 


•± 


V 


i — •  v  V  ♦  * 

1.  tJn-an-swered  yet?  The  prayer  your  lips  have  pleaded        In  ag  -  o  -  ny        of  heart  these  man-y 

2.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Tho' when  you  first  pre-sent-ed      This  one  pe  -  ti    -  tion  at   the  Fa-thec's 

3.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Nay,  do  not  say  un-grant-ed;     Per-haps  your  part      is    not  yetwhol-ly 

4.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Faith  can-not  be   un-an-swered;  Her  feet  were  firm  -  ly  plant-ed    on   the 
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years?  Does  faith  be  -  gin  to  fail,  is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing,  And  think  you  all        in 

throne.        It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of    ask  -  ing,       So    ur- gent  was  your 

done;  The  work  be-gan  when  first  your  prayer  was  ut  -  tered,  And  God  will  fin    -  ish 

Rock;           A  -  mid  the  wild-est  storm  prayer  stands  un-daunt-ed,  Nor  quails  be  -  fore  the. 


vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not  the  Fa  -  ther  hath  not  heard  your  prayer;  You  shall  have  your  de- 

beart  to  make  it  known.  Tho'  years  have  passed  since  then.do  not  de  •  spair;  The  Lord  will  an-swcr 

what  He  has  be -gun.  If  you  will  keep     the  in-cense  burn-ing  there;  His  glo  -  ry  you  shall 

loud-est  thun-der  shock;  She  knows  Om-nip  -  o-tence  has  heard  her  prayer,  And  cries,  "It  shall  be 
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6ire,  some  -  time,  some-where,  You  shall  have  your  de  -  sire, 

you,  some -time,  some-where,   The  Lord  will  an- swer  you, 

tee,  some-time,  some-where,   His"  glo  -  ry  you  shall  see, 

done,  some-time,  some-where,"  Am) cries,  "It  shall  be  done, 
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some -time,  some-where, 
some -time,  some-where, 
some -time,  some-where, 
•ome-time,  some-where,' 
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Just  Outside  the  Door. 
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1.  Oh,    wea  -  ry  soul,    the  gate   is  near,    In      sin     why  still     a  -  bide? 

2.  For  -  give  -  ness  Je  -  sus    will    im- part— To     save  your  soul  He    died; 

3.  The    day      of  life      is    pass-ing   by,    Soon  night  your  soul  will   hide; 

4.  Come  in,       be  free  from  chains  of     sin,    Be    glad,    be    sat  -  is  -  tied; 
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Both  peace  and  rest   are  wait  -  ing  here   And    you    are  just  out  -  side. 

How  can    you  still     of  -  fend  His  heart,  By     stay -ing  just  out -side? 

And  then  "too  late"  will     be  your  cry,    If       you   are  just  out-sidel 

Be  -  fore     the  tem-pest  breaks, come  in,  And  leave  your  past  out  -  side. 
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Chorus. 


Just  out-side     the  door,just  out-side  the  door,  Be  -  hold     it  stands  a  -  jar! 


Just  out-side    the  door, just  out-side  the  door,  So  near,  and  yet    so     far! 
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My  Guiding  Star. 
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1.  My    Guid  -  ing  Star  shines  for  me   in  -  tonight,    And   oh,    the  light! 

2.  My    Guid  -  ing  Star  shines  for  me   in  -  to  day,      To   light  the    way, 

3.  And  when    at  last  the    evening  time  shall  spread,  A  -  bout  my    bed; 
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2nd  Tenor. 
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And  oh,  the  light  1  Once  deep  -  est  dark-ness  veiled  the  way  I  went, 
To  light  the  way,  For  when  the  world  so  fills  my  wea  -  ry  eyes, 
A  -  bout  my   bed;    When  murmured  low    the  part-ings,   and    the  heart, 
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My   Star  was  sent,  My  Star  was  sent,    And  now,  e'en  in   the  gloaming 
And  His  "dear  skies,  And  His  dear  skies,    So    far    a  -  way,sweet  star  I 
For  -  gets  it's  part;  For  -  gets  its   part,  Then,  out  the  dawn-ing  new,   be- 
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as     I    go,     I     see  His   glow,        I   see  His  glow,  And  now,e'en  in  the 
need  Thy  ray,  To  light  my    day,      To  light  my  day,    So     far  a-way,  sweet 
yond,  a  -  far,  Shall  shine  my  Star,  Shall  shine  my  Star, Then, out  the  dawning 
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g)oam-ing  as     I        go,  I     see    His    glow,    I     see      His    glow. 

Star    I    need  Thy     ray,         To   light  my      day,    To  light    my     day. 
new,  be  -  yond  a  -   far,        Shall  shine  my    Star,  Shall  shine    my    Star. 
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No.  172. 


Nothing  to  Thee. 


Melody  in  2nd  Tenor.        copyright.  1913.  by  homer  a.  rodeheaver. 
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1.  God's  love  is  both  matchless  and  tender,  The  wealth  of  it  nev-er  was   told; 

2.  Back-slid -er,  thy  God-giv-en   chan-ces,  Say,  wilt  thou  con-tin-ue  to    spurn; 

3.  But  while  thou  art  waiting  and  thinking,  De  -  cid-ing  what  next  thou  wilt  do 
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Poor  soul,  hast  thou  nothing  to  ren-der,  Thy-self  wilt  thou  e  -  ven  with-hold? 
While  Sa  -  tan  still  fur-ther  ad-van-ces  And  makes  it  more  hard  to  re-turn? 
The  sands  in  time's  hour-glass  are  sinking,Thy  days  are  both  numbered  and  few; 
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^ 


His  Son  left  the  mansions  of  heav-en,    No  home  and  no  comforts  had  He; 
Sin's  pleasures  to  thee  once  were  hateful, Thy  joy  was  the  joy  of  the    free; 
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do  not  put  off  thy  re-pen-tance,  To-mor-row  thy  judge  thou  may'st  see, 
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His  side  by  the  sol-dier  was  riv  -  en      0     sayl    is  that  noth-ing  to  thee? 

Yetjtho' thou  are  faithless,He's  faithful,  0     say!    is  that  noth-ing  to  thee? 

And  an-gels  may  ring  forth  the  sentence  That  Je-sus  is  noth-ing  to  thee! 
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Nothing  to  thee!  Nothing  to  thee!  0    say!    is  that  nothing  to    thee? 
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O     say!      is 


that  noth-ing,  still  noth-ing  to    thee? 


r — t 


es: 


So.  173. 


The  Way-side  Gross. 
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Solo,  ad  lib.  (Declamatory  Style.) 
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1.  "Which  way  shall  I  take?"  shouts  a  voice  on  the  night,"Fm  a  pil  -  grim    a- 

2.  "Which  way  shall  I  take      for  the  bright  gold-en  span   That   bridg-es  the 

3.  "See  the  lights  from  the  palace  in   sil  -  ver  -  y  lines,How  they  pen-cil  the 
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wea-ried,  and  spent  is     my  light;   And  I     seek  for  a    palace,  that 

wa  -  ters  so  safe  -  ly      for    man?  To  the  right?        to  the   left?      ah, 
hedg  •  es  and  fruit  la  -  den    vines—  My     fortune  I      my         all!       for 
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rests  on    the  hill,  But  be-tween    us,  a  stream  li  -  eth  sul  -  len  and  chill. 

me!   if      I   knew— The  night    is   so  dark,  and  the  pass -era  so    few." 

one  tan-gled  gleam  That    sifts  thro*  the  lil  -  ies,  and  wastes  on  the  stream." 
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$ear,near  thee.my  son.is  the  old  wayside  cross,Like  a  gray  friar  cowl'd,in  lichens 
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and  moss;  And  its  cross-beam  will  point  to  the  bright  golden  span,That  bridges  the 


•The  chores  ehould  be«io  while  the  solo  voico  is  etill  holding  the  Utt  nuU. 


The  Wayside  Gross. 

Coda  pp.     To  be  sung  after  last  stanza. 


wa-ters   bo  safe-ly  for  man;That  brid-ge9  the  wa-ters   so  safe-ly    for  man. 
Ill, . „,    ■     .  ■ .-^-L 


How  the  Fire  Fell 
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Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr.  international  copyright  secured. 


Miriam  E.  Oatman. 


1.0       I    love  to  tell  the  bless-ed   sto  -  ry, Since  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me; 

2.  All  my  donbts  and  fears  are  gone  for-ev  -  er,  Since  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me; 

3.  To  the  world  no  more  my  heart  is  turn-ing,  Since  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me; 

4.  There's  a  crown  a-wait-ing  me    in  heav-en,  Since  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me; 
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For  my  sonl  re-ceived  a  flood  of   glo-ry,  When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me. 

For  His  peace  flowed  o'er  me  like  a  riv  -  er,When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me. 

For  on  me  His  Spir-it     fell  with  burning,  When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me. 

For  a  heart  made  clean  to  me  was  giv-en,  When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied  me. 
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How  the  fire     fell,  how  the  fire    fell,  When  the  Lord  sanc-ti-fied    me 
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No.  175.       The  Ghurch  in  the  Wildwood. 
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1.  There's  a  church  in  the  val-ley  by   the  wild  -  wood,  No         love  -  H  -  er 

2.  How       sweet  on    a     clear,  Sab-bath  morn  -  ing     To  list    to    the 

3.  There,      close  by   the  church  in  §  the  val  -  ley,     Lies         one  that  I 

4.  There,      close  by   the  side      of  that  loved  one,  'Neath  the  tree  where  the 
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place  in    the  dale;    No        spot  is     so  dear    to     my  child-hood  As   the 
clear  ring-ing  bell;    Its       tones  so       sweet -ly     are  call  -  ing,  Oh, 
loved  so  well;    She    sleeps,  sweetly  sleeps  'neath  the  wil  -  low;  Dis- 

wild  flow-ers  bloom, When  the  fare- well      hymn  shall  be  chant -ed,    I   shall 
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D.  S. — spot  is     so  dear    to     viy  child-hood  As    the 
Chorus. 


lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale, 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale, 

turb    not  her  rest   in  the  vale. 

reBt      by  her  side   in  the  tomb 


Oh, 


Come  to  the* 

come,  come,  come,  come,  cams. 
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church  by  the  wild   -   wood,  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  dale; 

come,  come,     come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,     come,  come,  come; 
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Somebody  Knows. 
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Legato. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  Failing  in  strength  when  opprest  by  my  foes,  Somebody  knows, Somebody  knows; 

2.  Why  should  I  fear  when  the  care-billows  roll  ?Somebody  knows,Somebody  knows; 

3.  Wounded  and  helpless  and  sick  with  distress.Somebody  knows.Somebody  knows; 
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Waiting  for  some  one  to  ban-ish  my  woes,  Somebod-y  knows, 'Tis  Je  -  sus. 
When  thedeep  shadows  sweep  over  my  soul, Somebod-y  knows, 'Tis  Je  -  sus. 
LoHg-ing  for  home  and  a  mother's  ca-ress,  Somebod-y  knows, 'Tis  Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 


^^^i^^^^E^E^^ 


Somebody  knows,  Somebody  knows  When  I  am  tempted  and  tried  by  my  foes; 


^^^ 


# — » 


ill1   '  I   IT  IT 


n 


|^ 


i 


g 


d: 


rff. 


I 


3 


rfT^^a^-g-^^ 


He   is  the  One  who  will  keep    me— Some-bod-y  knows,  'Tis  Je  ,-  sus. 
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Charlotte  Q.  Homer 


Awakening  Ghorus. 
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1.  A -wake!  a  -  wakel  and  sing  the  bless  -  ed    Bto  -  ry;    A- 

A  -  wake!  a  -  wake! 

2.  Ring  out!  ring  out!  0     bells  of    joy    and  glad-ness!  Re- 

Eing  oat!  ring    oat! 
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wake !  a  -  wake !  and  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise ;  A  -  wake !         a- 

A- wakel  a -wake!  A -wake! 

peat,  re -peat  a  -  new  the  sto-ry    o'er  a-gain,  Till  all  the 

Re -peat,  re -peat,  Till    all 
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wakel  the  earth  is  full  of    glo  -  ry,  And  light  is    beam      -      ing 

a  -  wake!  And  light  ia  beam-ing 

earth  shall  lose  its  weight  of  sad-ness,  And  shout  a  -  new  the 

the    earth.  And  shout  a  •  new 


the  earth  is  full  of    glo  -  ry,  And  light  is    beam 


m 


££=& 


f-f-f-r- 


*=* 


3=jr 


£S 


I*    k  1 


:p=* 


t=± 


■X=& 


Male  voices  in  Unison. 
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lrom  the  ra-diant  skies;  The  rocks  and  rills,    the  vales     and  hills  re-sound  w*tb 

glo  -  ri-oos  re  -  frain;  With  an-gels   in         the  heights  sing  of  thegreatsal- 
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Full  Harmony. 
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glad  -  n ess,  All  na    -     ture  joins 
va  -  tion  Ho  wrest    -     ed  from 
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to    sing  the  triumph  song.  The  Lord  Je- 
the  hand  of  sin  and  death. 
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ho  -  vah  reigns  and  sin     is  back- ward  hurled!  Re-joice!  re- 

sin is  back-ward  hurled! 
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Je    -  ho   -    vah        reigns! 
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joice!  lift    heart  and    voice, 
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Pro-claim  His  sov-'reignpow'r  to    all  the  world,         And  let  His 

pow'r  to  all  the  world,  And    let     the 
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grand  and    glo- rious  ban-ner     be      un  -  furled!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns! 
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Re-joice!  re-joice!  re-joice!  Je  -  ho  -vah  reigns! 

Be  -  joice!  re  -  joice!  re  -  joice! 
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The  Lord  is  King. 
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1.  The  Lord,  our  God,  is  King!  Let  earth  re  -  joice,  And  praise  His       ho- 

And  praise  His  ho-ly  name  with 

2.  The  Lord,  our  God,  is  King!  Al-  might  -y      He,  Hespeak9  the      word 

He  speaks  the  word  and  nations 

3.  The  Lord,  our  God,  is  King!  Let   joy-ful   praise  From  heart  and     mind 

From  heart  and  mind  ascend  thro* 
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ly    name  with  heart  and  voice;  Let  mountains,  plains  and  seas  His   might  pro- 
heart  and  voice; 

and        nations  cease  to   be;  All  things  must  work  ac-cord-ing     to      His 

cease  to     be 

as  -  cend  thro'  all  our  days;  Let  all   mankind  ex  •  alt  His    gra  •  cious 

all    our  days, M 
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claim;  Let  all  things  which  have  breath  ex  -  tol  His  fame;  The  Lord,  our  God, 
will;  When  He  commands,  the  winds  and  waves  are  still;  The  Lord,  our  God, 
name;  Let     ev  -  'ry  tongue  His  wondrous  love  pro-claim;  The  Lord,  our  God, 
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ii   King,  and  shall  for  -  ev  -  er   reign!  His  glo    • 

The    Lord    is  King,  for  -   ev-er   reign  I  His  glo-ry 

is   King,  all    ho  -  ly,  just  and  true,  Who  sin     -     ml, 

The    Lord    is  King,  .  is,       just  and  true,  Who  sin-fal,      ra  -ined 

is   Kin^I  Let  earth  re-joice  and  sing,  And  to         Him 

The    Lord    is  Eingt  re  -  joice  and  sing.  And      to  Him    trib-ate 


m 


J  J 


fcr 


^##fffB 


The  Lord  is  King. 
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and  His  greatness  ne'er  shall    wane;  Tri-umph-ant  Conq'ror  He,  np-on  Hia 

great     -     -     ness     ne'er     can        wane; 

ru  -  ined  men  doth  make  a    -   new;  His   love  unfathomed   is  and  ne'er  can 

men  doth    make      a     -     new; 

trib  -  ute  and  de  -  vo  -  tion    bring;  Be-lieve,  con-fess  and  live  for  Him  a- 

and  de    -    to  -   tion       bring; 
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throne!  Our  Lord  is  God,  and  He  is  God     a  -  lone. 

up-on  His  throne!  Onx  Lord  is    God. and. He  is    God      •    -    lone, 

fail;  For   us  o'er  sin  and  death       He  doth  pre  -  vail. 

and  ne'er  can  fail:  For  ns  o'er   sin .         and  death  He  doth     pre  -   vail 

lone;  Our  Savior,  Lord  and  God       o'er  all    we      own. 

for  Him  a  -  lone;  Our  Sav-ior,    Lord and  God  o'er  all      we         own. 
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Hal  -  le  -  m-jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  The  Lord  is  King,  the 

Hal  -  le  -  la       -       ■       jah!      hal  -  le  -  la       -       -       jah! 
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Lora  IB  iimg,  the  Lord  is  King,  the  Lord  is  King,  Hal    -    le  -  lu  -  jah! 

The       Lord     is      King. 
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No.  179.    The  House  That  Stood  the  Storm 
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"Who  -  so  •  ev -er  hear- eth  these  say- ings    of    mine,  Who-so-ev-er 
D.C. — "Who  •  so -ever  hear -eth  these  say  -  ings    of    mine,  Who-so-ev-er 
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bear  -  eth  these   say  -  ings    of   mine,    and      do  -  eth  them   not,      and 
hear  •  eth  these   say  -  ings    of  mine,    and      do  -  eth  them   well,     and 
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do  -  eth  them  not,  shall  be   lik-ened   un-to    a    foolish  man,  which  built  his 
do  -  eth  them  well,  shall  be   lik-ened  un-to    a    wise     man,  which  built  his 
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house  up -on     the     sand."    "And  the  rains   de-scend-ed,    and  the 
house  up  -  on       a      rock." 
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The  House  That  Stood  the  Storm. 
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beat,  and  beat  np  ■  on  that  house,  and  beat  np  -  on  that  house,  And  it 
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No.  180.  Onward  till  the  Dawning. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 

In  moderate  tempo. 


copyright,  .»i2,  by  chas.  h  oabriel.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

(Part  of  melody  from  Beethoven,) 


^3 


1 


£3 


Iff 


1.  In     the  serv-ice    of   the  Mas  -  ter   Our  days  are  pass  -  ing    by; 

2.  Oft -en,  while  the  bat- tie    ra  -  ges,  While  skies  a  -  bo  ve  us    frown, 

3.  When  our  marching  days  are  o  -  ver,  When  war  and  strife  shall  cease, 
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Thro'  shad  -  ow  and  sun  -  shine  We're  marching  to  our  home  on  high; 
While  weak  and  dis  -  cour-aged,  We  all  but  lay  our  ar-mor  down, 
When  vie  -  tors    tri  -  um  -  pi_a_t  We  rise    to   hail  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
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Our  Lead-er    mn-to    ns    is    call-ing:  "Comeonl  be   not    dis  -  mayed, 
We   hear  our  great  Commander  say  -  ing :  "I  fought  the  fight  for     thee  1 
Then  we  shall  see  Him  in  His  beau-ty,  Shall  look  up  -  on    His     face, 
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For  I,  e  -  ven  I  am  Be  -  fore  thee,  be  thou  not  a-fraidl" 
I  suf-feredl  and  canst  thou  Not  bear  the  cross  a-while  for  Me?" 
And  praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  Who  loved  and  saved  us  by  His  grace. 
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Marching,  marching  on  we  go, Thro'  desert,  or  where  cool-ing  wa-ters 

March  -  ing     on,  on      we     go,  Where  the     cool     -     ing 
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Onward  till  the  Dawning. 
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flow, Tho'  flood  or  flame We  bless  His  name,....  And  to  the 

wa  -  ters    flow,         Thro'         flood  or   flame         We  bless  His  name,         To 
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world  His  love  pro  -  claim ; 

all       Hia    love     pro  -  claim; 
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dawn  -  ing    of   the  day  when  war  for  -  ev-er-more  shall  cease, 
dawning  of  the  day  when  we  shall  see  the  Prince  oi(Omit. 
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1.  Lord,  I  make  a    full    sur-ren-der,   All     I    have  I    yield  to    Thee; 

2.  Lord,  my  will    I    here  pro -sent  Thee,  Glad- ly  now  no    Ion  -  ger   mine; 

3.  Lord,  my  life    I    lay    be  -  fore  Thee,  Hear,  this  hour,  the  sa-cred   vowl 
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For  Thy  love,  so  great  and  ten-der,  Asks  the  gift  from  me.  gift  from  me. 
Let     no  e  -  vil  thing  pre-vent  me  Blending  it  with  Thine,      it  with  Thine. 

All  Thine  own  I  now    restore  Thee,  Thine  for-ev-er   now.  ev  -  er  now. 
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1.  Be-  hold  the  King!  go  forth  to  meet  HimI  The  might-y  Conq'rer  draweth 

2.  He  comes!  and  ev  -  'ry  land  and  na  -  tion  Shall  an  -  to  Him  their  homage 

3.  Not    by  the  sword  or  can  -  non's  rat  -  tie,  Not  by  the  force  of  stern  de- 
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nigh!  The  waiting,  watching  mill-ions  greet  Him  With  shouts  that  reach  the 
pay;  He  comes  land  by  His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  Shall  gain  a     u  -  ni- 
cree,  Not  by  the  crash  or  noise  of  bat  -  tie   Shall  His  do  «  main  es- 


vault  -  ed  sky! 
ver  -  sal  sway; 
tab-Iished    be; 
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He  com-eth  in  His  fade-less  glo  -  ry,  While  the  at- 
His  rule  and  reign  shall  be  all   glo-rious,  For  pow'r  om- 
But  love  and  mer-cy  sweet-ly  blend-ing,  Shall  spread  a- 
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sings  With  one  n  -  nit  -  ed  voice  the    sto  -  ry 

brings        And  all   the  earth  shall  sing  vie  -  to  -  rious 
wings,        Till  this  shall    be  the  song  trans-cend-ing: — 
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Behold  the  King! 
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Ho  -  Ban  -  na   to   the  King  0!      kings!     Be- hold  the  King!  go  forth  to 
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meet  Him!  The  mighty  Con-quer  draweth  nigh!  The  waitiag.watchiDg  millioni 

For      the         misht-y  Coo-ijuer  draw-eth  Dieb! 
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greet  Him , With  shouts  that  reach  the  yanlted      sky,         He  com  -  eth 
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in    His  fade  •  less  glo   -   ry,  While  the  at  -  tend-ing  le  -  gion   sings, 
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"Ho  -  san  -  na   to    the  Son    of    Day  -  id,  To    the  King    of      kings. 
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Harvest-Time  is  Here. 
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1.  Glad    is  the  song  that  the  reap-ers  sing,    As  they  are  joy-ful  -  ly  mow-ing! 

2.  Bright  is  the  sun,  and  the  sky    is  clear,  Swift-ly  the  mo-ments  are  fly-ing; 

3.  Look  ye,  the  har- vest  is    tru  -  ly  great,  Gold-en  and  ripe  it     is  gleam-ing! 
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Hith-er  and  thith-er  they  bend  and  swing,  Zeal  to  the  ef  -  fort  be  -  stow-ing; 
Hark-en!  the  voice  of  the  Mas-  ter  hear,  Loud-ly  for  la  -  bor-ere  cry  -  ing; 
Won-drous-ly  wide  is  thy  Lord's  es-tate,     In    its  mag-ni  -  fi  -  cence  teem-ing; 
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Loud-er  and  sweet-er  the  ech  -  oes  ring,  Pa-tience  and  loy  -  al  -  ty  show-ing, 
While  in  the  mark-ets,  a  -  far  and  near,  Man  -  y  are  wait-ing,  de  -  ny  -  ing 
Reap-ers  are  need-ed,  and  still  you  wait,      I  -  die  and  care-less-ly  dreaming! 
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As  in  the  field  the  sick  -le  they  wield,  Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  the  King. 
Service  they  might,  with  joy  and  de- light,  Give  ere  the  shad-ows  ap  -  pear. 
Go    ye  to-  day,  and  reap  while  you  may!   Go,  ere  you  en  -  ter  too   late! 
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Far        and  wide,  ....  in  its  wav    -    ing  pride Does  the 

Fir     and  vide,  yea,    far     and  wide,  in    its     wav  -ing  pride,  Ha      wav  -  ing  pride 
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field    all  gold  -  en,       field    all  gold  -  en, 
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sun  is  high in  the  cloud  -  less  sky;  ....  Then  a- 

sun      is  high,  the     sun     is    high  in   the    cloud-less  sky,    the     cloud-less  sky;  Then  a- 
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wake,  .  .  .  and  a -rouse, .  .  .  For  the  har-vest-time  is  here;  A-wake,  .  .  .    a- 

A  -  wake,  a-wake,  a- 


wake,  a-ro«ie,         a-wake,  a-rouse, 
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wake, ....  For  the  har  •  vest-time  is     here,      har-vest-time  is     here. 

wake,    a  -  wake 
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No.  184.  Crown  Him  King  of  Kings. 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
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1.  Crown 

2.  He 

3.  Praise 
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Him,  crown  Him  with  glo  -  ry   the  King      of  kings; 

who    reigns  o'er  the  king-doms  of  earth      to     •     day, 
Him,  praise  Him,  the  King  on   the  great  white        throne; 
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and      horn-age  each  heart  as    its    trib  -  ute 
His      bless-ings   to    those  in  the  heav'n-ward 
Him,    serve  Him,  who  ml  -  eth  by    love       a 
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Sing, 
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earth,  and  u  -  nite  in  the  might  -  y  re  -  frain— 
prais-es  with  hearts  that  with  love  0  -  ver  -  flow— 
heav  -  en  the  shout  of  the   glo    -  ri  -  fied     rings— 
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Crown  Him  King  of  Kings. 
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Christ,  our    Re-deem-er  and  King,  will  for  -  ev   -   er  reignl 

Glo    -    ry    to     Je  -  sus  who  con-quers  our    ev  -  *ry  foe! 

Laud     and    a  -  dore  Him,  and  crown  Him  the  King      of  kings  1 
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nas,     loud  let   the    joy  -  ml     an  -  thems  ring, 
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Laud    and       wor  -  ship     Him  whom  the  an -gels    a  -   dore! 
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Crown  Him,    crown  Him,     Sav-ior,  Re-deem-er    and    King, 
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Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est—      Glo-ry  for-ev  -  er- morel 
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No.  185.     Master,  the  Tempest  is  Racing, 


?8ED  BY  PER.  OP  H.  R.  PALMER,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIflHT. 
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1.  Mas-ter,  the   tempest  is     rag  -  ing!  The  bil  -  lows  are  toss  •  fog    high! 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an-guish  of    spir  -  it  I    bow   in    my  grief    to  -  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  thi   tor  •  jot  is       o  •  ver,  The   el  -  e-ments  sweet  -  ly     rest; 
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The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  trou-bled—  Oh,  wak-  en  and  save,  I  pray! 
Earth's  snn  in  the  calm  lake  is  mir-rored,  Andheav-en'swith-in     my  breast; 
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Car  -  est  Thon  not  that  we     per-  ish?  How  canst  Thon  lie       &  -  sleep, 
Tor- rents  of     sin    and  of      an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my   sink -ing     soul; 
Lin  -  ger,  0    bless  -ed  Re  -  deem  -  er!  Leave  me    a  -  lone    no      more; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-  ly  is  threst'ningA  grave  in  the  an-gry  deep? 
And  I  per-  ishl  I  per-ishl  dear  Mas  -  ter— Oh,  hast-en,  and  take  con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  best  har-  bor,  And  rest  en  the  bliss  -ful    shore, 


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -bey  Thy  will,   Peaw  .  .      be     still!  .  .  . 

Peace,  be  stilll  peace,    be  stilli 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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Wheth-er  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or    de  -  mons  or  men,   or  what 
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e  v  -  er     it     be,     No    wa  -  ters  can   swal  -  low  the  ship  where  lies    The 
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Mas  -  ter   of     o  -  cean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  They  all   shall  sweet  -ly  •  • 
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bey       Thy  will,        Peace,    be    still!      Peace    be    still!    They  all      shall 
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sweet  -  ly    •  -  bey       Thy   will,       Peace,  peace,    be       still  I 
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1.  AD  hail  the  pow'r  o!  Je-sus'  name  I  Let  men  and  an  •  gels  load  pro-claim 

2.  All   hail  the  pow'r  oi  Je-sus'  name!  To  seek  and  save  the  lost  He  camt 

3.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  namel  Mine,  mine  shall  be  the  tears  of  shams 
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The  won-ders  of  His  works  and  ways,  And  raise  to  Him  mi  -  end  -ing  praise; 
To  earth  a  Stran-ger,  and  mi-known,  A  ran  -  som  for  His  lov'd,  His  own; 
That  such  a  Sav  -  ior  was  de-nied,Was  scourged, condemned  and  cru-ci-fied; 
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He  built  the  heav'ns,  the  stars  He  made;  By  Him  was  earth's  foun-da-tion  laid; 
He  came  to  break  the  bonds  of  sin,  Our  souls  from  Sa-tan's  pow'r  to  win; 
Yet,  bless  -  ed  news— He  lives  a  -  gain!  The  pow'rs  of  dark-ness  were  in-vainl 
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tira  let  all     na  -  tions  fall,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  And 

He  speaks— 0  hear  His  right-eous  call,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  And 

Let  all  the  earth  His  name  ex  •  tol,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;  And 

J    *•    * — - — J — r£    m — ■ — 0 m*    m  0 


crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Lord  of        all! 

Lord  of  all.  Lord  of  all.       Crown  Him  Lord  of  all.and  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I 
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And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all!. 

Lord  of  all.  Lord  of  all!   And  crown       Him  Lord  of 
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Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Hon-or,  love  and  mwcy 

Won-der-ful      is  He!  wis  -  dom,  pow'r  and  ma-jes-ty,  Hon  -  or,  love,  and 
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nn-to         Him         be     -    long;  Crown  Him! 

mer-cy      a -lone    to  Him     be  -  Ions;  All  earth  shall  yet  be-fore  Him  fall,   Ev-'iy 
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Crown  Him!  Praise  Him  with  a  glad  tri  -  nmph-ant  song; . . 

na  -  tion  shall  ex  -  tol   Him    In  praise   with         glad    tri  -  umph-ant  song,  For 
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Crown  Him !  crown  Him !  Shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Lord  Of    all,    shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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No.  187. 


Charlotte  0.  Homer. 


Grown  Ghrist  King. 


C0TYRI6HT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  AODEHEAVE*. 
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1.  We  will  crown  Christ  King  and  His  glo  -  ry  sing  While  the  host  nn-nnm-bered 

2.  As       His  serv-ants  true  we  His  will  will  do,  Giv  -  ing  hon  -  or    to    our 

3.  On    that  morn-mg  bright, in  the  land  of  light,  When  with  sight  made  per-fect 
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chant  His  praise  a-bove;  With  u  -  nit  -  ed  yoice,  as  onr  hearts  re- joice, 
sov-reign  Lord  of  all;  He  is  wor  -  thy,  and,  at  His  just  com-mand, 
we      be-hold  His  face,  We    will  crown  Him  there,  and  His   glo  -  ry  share, 
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We    will  laud  and  mag- ni  -  fy    His  reign  of  love. 

With    a   song  of  joy     be-fore  His  throne  we  fall. We  will  crown  Him  KinglWe  will 

And   for  -  ev  -  er  praise  Him  for  His    eav-ing  grace. 
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crown  Him  King,  We    will  crown  Him  King!  Lord  of  lords  from  shore  to 

With  oor   lore     we  will  crown  Dim  King! 
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shore.Kirjg  of  kings  for-ev  -  er-more;0'er  the  world  His  name  shall  ring. 
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Crown  Ghrist  King. 
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crown  Him  King,        crown  Him  King,  He  is 

crown   Dim,         w»  will  crown  Bin,    .    He      is    wor  •  thy   of      the    best    that  we 
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wor-thy  1       In  earth  below  and  heav*n  above,Christ  shall  be  crown'd  the  King. 
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1.  0      Name    of  names  the  dear-est,    0       Friend  of  friends  the  near-est, 

2.  The   grace   of  heav-en  show-ing,  The    peace  of  God  be  -  stow-ing, 
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O     Light      of  lights    the  clear  -  est,  Je  «  bus! 

The  love       di-vine,     ont- flowing,         Je  •  snsl 
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HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.      OWNER. 


3  The  Comforter  in  sorrow, 
The  Guardian  of  the  morrow, 

The  Strength  whose  power  we  borrow, 
Jesus  1  Jesus  1 

4  The  Way  to  realms  supernal, 
The  truth  forever  vernal, 
The  Life  complete,  eternal, 

Jesus!  Jesus  1 


5  The  Saviour  true  and  tender, 
The  Shelter  and  Defender, 
The  Hope  none  can  surrender, 

Jesus 1  Jesus I 

6  0  Name  of  names  the  dearest, 
0  Friend  of  friends  the  nearest* 
0  Light  of  lights  the  clearest. 

Jesus  1  Jesus  1 


No.  189. 


Samuel  Stennett. 


The  Promised  Land. 

EXHORTATION. 


S.  Hebbard. 
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1.  On   Jor-dan's  storm-y     banks  I  stand,  And  cast       a   wish  -  ful  eye 
2.0      the  trans-port-ing,  rapturous  scene, That  ris   -    es    to        my  sight  1 
3.  O'er  all    those  wide-ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Shines  one     e  -  ter  -   nal  day; 
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To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, Where  my  pos-ses-sions 
Sweet  fields  ar-rayed  in  living  green,  And  riv-ers  of  de- 
There  God  the  Son  for  -  ev-er  reigns,  And  scatters  night  a- 

1.  To       Ca-naan's  fair  and     hap  -  py     land,  Where 
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To   Ca-naan's  fair  and   hap  -  py  land,  Where  my    pos  -  ses-sions    lie. 
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lie,  To  Canaan's  fair  and  hap-py  land, Where  my  pos-ses-sions  lie. 

light,         Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, |  And  riv-ers    of  de  -  light. 
way,         There  God  the  Son  for-ev  -  er  reigns, And  scatters  night  a  -  way. 
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Songs  of  Praises. 


Hymn  sung  in  the  great  Welch  Revival. 
Rev.  William  Williams.  (Bbyn  CalfariaJ 


Win.  Owen. 
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Guide  me,  0    Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil-grim  thro* 
I       am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y;    Hold  me  with 
X)  -  pen   now    the  crys-tal  fount-ain,  Whence  the  heal 
Let  tne     fier  -  y,  cloud-y      pil  -  lar   Lead  me  all 
When  I      tread  the  verge  of    Jor  -  dan,  Bid  my  anx  « 
Bear  me    thro'  the  swell-ing    cur  -  rent;  Land  me  safe 
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Thy  pow'rful  hand;  J 
-  ing  wa-tere  flow;  1 
my  jour-ney  thro';  J 
ious  fears  sub -side;  1 
on  Ca-naan's  side;  ) 
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Songs  of  Praises. 
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Bread  of  heav   -   en,        Bread  of  heav   -   en,        Bread  of    heav  -  en, 
Strong  De-Iiv  -  'rer,       Strong  De-liv   -    'rer,       Strong  De-liv     -    'rer, 
Songs  of  prais   -   es,        Songs  of  prais   -   es,        Songs  of    prais  -  es 

Bread  of     heiv-en,  Bread  of   hear -en,  Bread  of     heav  -  en, 
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Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
I       will    ev  -  er      give  to   Thee,      I    will    ev   •   er      give   to    Thee. 
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No.  191.  When  All  Thy  Mercies,  0  My  God. 


GENEVA. 


John  Cole. 
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1.  When  all  Thy  mer-cies,  0 
2.0    how  can  words  with  e 

3.  To     all  my  weak  complaints 

4.  When  in  the  slip-pery  paths 

1.  When   all  Thy  mer-cies, 
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my    God,  My    ris-ing 
qua!  warmth  The  grat  -  i  - 

and  cries,  Thy  mer-cy 
of  youth, With  heed-less 
my        God, 


soul  sur-veys, 
tude  de-clare, 
lent  an  ear, 
steps  I    ran, 
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When  all  Thy  mer-ciea,  0    my  God, 
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my   rav  -  ished  heart?But  Thou 
ble  thb'ts  had  learned  To   form 
seen,  con  -  veyed  me    safe,  And  led 
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canst  read  it  there, 
them-selves  in  prayer 
me      np      to    man. 
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Transported  with  the  view,    I'm    lost. 
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All  hail,  Immanuel! 
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17  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,   We    cast our  crowns  be- 

2.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  n  -  el,   The    ran    -    •    somed  hosts  sur- 

3.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  n  -  el,  Our     ris      -      •     en  King  and 
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fore  Thee;  Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  And  ev  -  •  'ry  voice  a- 
round  Thee;  And  earthly  monarchs  clamor  forth  Their  Sov  •  'reign,  King  to 
Sav  -  iorl  Thy  foes  are  vanquished,  and  Thou  art  Om  -  nip       •      o  -  tent  for- 
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dore  Thee.  In  praise  to  Thee,  our  Sav  -  ior,  King,  The  vi-brant  chords  of 
crown  Thee.  While  those  redeemed  in  a  -  ges  gone,  As-semb-led  round  the 
ev    -     er.  Death,  sin   and  hell    no     Ion  -  ger  reign,  And  Sa-tan's  pow'r  is 
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heav  -  en     ring,  And      ech    -    o     back    the  might -y    strain:  All 

great  white  throne,  Break  forth      in  -  to       im  -    mor  -  tal  song:    All 

burst     in     twain;  E    -    ter    -    nal     glo  -  ry  to     Thy  Name:  All 
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hail!           all    hail!              All  hail,     all  hail,   Im-man  -  n 

All    hail!  all    hail! 
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All  hail,  Immanuel: 

Chorus. 
Hail, Im-man-u-el,  Im-man-u-el!      Hail, 
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Hail  to  the  King  we  lore  so  well, 


Hail. 
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Hail! 
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man  -  a  -  el!      Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well 
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Im-man-u-el,    Im-man-u-el! 


Im-man-u-el,    Im-man-u-ell  N^-v.  /^  k 
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Hail, 
Hail! 
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Glo-  ry  and  hon-  or  and  maj  -  es  -  ty, 

Glo  ry  and    maj  -  ea  -  ty, 
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Wis-dom  and  pow-er   be    un  -  to  Thee,  Now  and  ev  •  er  -  morel     sa/ 

Wis     -       -     dom            be     un   -    to    Thee,  f       T^^ 
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Hail, Im-man-u-el,  Im-man-u-el!      Hail, 
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Hail  to  the  King  we  loTe  so  well,       Hail,      Im    -    man  -  u  -  el!      Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well, 
Hail! 
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H"aH.    im  -  man- u -el!  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords,  All  hail,  Im-man-u-eM 

Hail! 
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No.  193.  Gome,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove. 


Isaac  Watts. 


TURNER. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it,  heav'n-ly    Dove,  With  all    thy  quickening 

2.  Look  how     we  grov  •  el       here     be  -  low,  Fond  of  these  earth-ly 

3.  In        vain    we     tnne    our     form  -  al     songs,  In  vain    we  strive  to 

4.  Fa  -  ther,  and  shall     we        ev  -  er      live     At  this   poordy-ing 
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Kin  -  die     a     flame  of     sa  -  cred   love,  Kin- 

Our  souls,  how  heav-i   -    ly     they    go,  Our 

Ho  -  san-nas     Ian  -guish  on  Jour  tongues,  Ho- 

Our    love   so     faint,  so  cold     to    thee,  Our 

1.  Kin  -  die  a      flame  of 
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Kin  •  die       a     flame    of 
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cred    lore 


cold  hearts  of 
e  -  ter  -  nal 
de  -  vo  -  tion 
to  us  BO 
of 


m 


die      a  flame    of       sa  -  cred    love  In   these 
soul9,how heav-i  -    ly    they    go,    To  reach 
san  -  nas    Ian  -  guish  on  our  tongues,  And  our 
love  so  faint,  so      cold    to     thee,  And  thine 

sa  -  cred  love      la      these  cold  hearts 


ours,  Kin- 
joys;  Our 
dies;  Ho- 
great?  Our 

oars. 
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these  cold  hearts    of       oars, 


la      these      cold     hearts    of       oars. 
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die       a  flame  of 
souls,how  heav  -  i    - 
san  -  nas   lan-guish 
love  so  faint,  so 
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love  In 
go,  To 


on  our  tongues,  And 
cold   to  thee,  And 
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Ho.  194.  From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 


i 


H.  Stowell. 

Solo  Obligato. 
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1.  From  ev  -  'ry    storm  -  y       wind     that  blows,  From     ev     •     *ry 

2.  There  is      a     place   where    Jo    -    sus    sheds     The      oil  of 
Accompanying  voices  pp. 
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3.  There  is      a       scene  where   spir  -   its       blend,  Where  friend     holds 

4.  Oh,     let    my     hand    for  -  get      her       skill,    My      tongne      be 
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swell   -   ing     tide        of     woes,    There   is  a      calm,       a 

glad  -   ness    on         our   heads;      A      place     than   all  be- 
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fel     •     low  -  ship       with  friend;    Tho*    sun   -   dered  far,        by 
si     •     lent,  cold,      and     still,     This    bound  -  ing    heart     for- 
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sure         re  -  treat: 'T  is    found       be-neath     the     mer   -    cy-seat. 
sides     more8weet:  It      is  the  blood -bought  mer   -    cy-seat. 
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faith        they  meet    A  •  round    one  com   •   mon   mer    -   cy-seat. 
get  to    beat,    If      I  for -get        the     mer    •   cy-seatl 
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No.  195.     I  Wonder  if  There's  Room  for  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

FIRST  VOICE. 


BY  PER.  OF  WILL  L.  THOMPSON. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  I    have  heard     o!     a  home      far    a -way     a-bove  the  skies,  Where  the 

2.  Bat  they  say     that  the  right  -  eons  shall  scarce-ly  en-  ter  there;    How 
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good  and  trne  may  hap  -  py  be;  I  have  looked  thro*  the  stars,  And  I've 

then  shall   a     sin  -  ner  like  me?  I  am    far,    far     a- way    From  the 
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watch'dthro'  lonely  hours,  And  I've  wondered   if  there's  room  there  for  me. 
gen  -  tie  Shepherd's  care;  Oh,     I    won-der     if  He'll  make  room  for  me. 
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SECOND  VOICE. 
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Yes,  there's  room  for  yon  and  for  me,  And  there's  room  for  the  whole  world  be- 
Yes,  there's  room,  the  call  is  for  thee, 'Tis     a  grand  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,mll  and 
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I  Wonder  if  There's  Room  for  Me. 
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The  won  -  der  -  ful  love     of  the  Lord  reach-es    all;  It 

There's  room  for   us    all       if  we     list       to  His  call;  Yes  He's 
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gen-tly  calls  us  now   to    His  side, 
willing  to  make  room  there  for  thee. 
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Boom  for  you  and  me  And  there's 
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Yes  there's  room, 
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for  you, 
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room  for  all,      List-en,       list-en,      Hear  His  earnest  call,  Who -so- ev-er 
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Who  -  so-ev  -  er  will  may  come,  Come  ye  that  are  wea-ry 
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la  -  den,  List-en,  He's  call-ing  thee, There's  room  for  all. 
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No.  196. 

Dr.  Edwards. 


Praise  Him  Evermore. 

(L1NGHAM.    C.  M.) 
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1.  We     sing  the  Fa      •  ther's  won  -  drons  love,    Its  rich  and  boundless 

2.  We    singathe  Sav     •  iour's  life      and    death,  Who  all    our    sor-rows 

3.  W©    sing  the  Spir      -  it's  cleans  -  ing    power,  Who  doth  our  souls  re- 

4.  And  when,  re -deemed  and  sane  -  ti    -    fied    We  reach  the  heav'n-ly 
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Him  in 
our  lat 
ing  may    we 
the    Tri  -  une 


store,  Its  rich 
bore,  Who  all 
store,  Who  doth 
shore,  We  reach 
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and  bound-less  store;  We,  too,  shall  love 
our  sor-rows  bore;  We'll  bless  Him  with 
our  souls  re-store;    In     ho-ly      liv 
the  heav'n-ly   shore,  We   shall  ex  -  tol 
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turn, 
breath, 
learn 
God, 
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And  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more,  And 

And  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more,  And 

To    praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more,  To 

And  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more,  And 

And  praise  Him  ev  -  er- 
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And    praise  Him      #▼  -  er  -   more. 
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praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more, 

more. 


And   praise 


Him    ev  •  er  -  more. 
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And    praise  Him   eT  -  er  -  more,  A  ad  praise  Him      ev  -  er    -    mere. 


No.  197 


The  Red,  White  and  Blue. 
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1.  0    Co-lum-bial  the  gem  of  the    o-cean, 

2.  When  war  winged  its  wide  des-o-la  -  tion, 

3.  Then,  sons  of  Co-lum-bia,  come  hither, 
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The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free; 
And  threatened  the  land  to  de-form, 
And  join  in  our  na-tion's  sweet  hymn 
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The     shrine  of  each  patriot's  de-ro-tion,        A       world  offers  homage  to  thee. 
The        ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation,      Co  -  lum-bia  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm; 
May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  never  wither,  Nor  the  stars  of  their  glory  grow  dim! 
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Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble, 
With  her  garlands  of  vict'ry  around  her, 
May  the  serv-ice,  u-ni-ted,  ne'er  sever, 
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When  Lib-er-ty's  form  stands  in  view; 

When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew, 

But    they  to  their  colors  prove  true! 
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Thy  ban-ners  make  tyr-an-ny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,white  and  blue. 
With  her  flag  proudly  waving  be-fore  her,  The  boast  of  the  red,white  and  blue. 
The        Ar-my  and  Na-vy  for-ev  -  er,     Three  cheers  for  the  red,white  and  blue. 
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Chorus. 
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When  borne  by  the  red,white  and  blue,  When  borne  by  the  red,white  and  blue; 
The  boast  of  the  red,white  and  blue,  The  boast  of  the  red,white  and  blue; 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,white  and  blue,    Three  cheers  for  the  red,white  and  blue; 
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No.  198. 


Song  to  the  Flag. 


Edith  Santord  Ttllotson. 
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1.  Ban  -  ner    bright  with     thy     col    -  ore      shin  -  ing    o'er       us, 

2.  (Mm  -  son     bars,    you     can     speak    to       ns        of    cour  -  age, 

3.  Star-gemmed  flag,    may     thy     chil    -   dren  long     re  -  mem  -  ber, 
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Dear    bright      flag       and    the        em  -   blem       of 
Snow  -  y       white,     give    us        peace  -  ful      hearts 
What    great    price      has   been       paid      thy     folds 
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Hearts  beat  high  when  we  see  thee  wave  a  -  bove  us 
Loy  -  al  blue,  may  our  lives  in  truth  be  ground  -  ed 
May         we      live       to       be       wor  -  thy       of     thy    keep  -    ing, 
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Free  -  dom's  sign    art     thou       o    -   ver      land,        o  -    ver    sea: 
So         we'll  wear    our     col  -    ore     while    times  [shall      en  -  dure: 
May       we   show    tbee  hon    -    or      de    -    vo    -    tion    and    praise. 
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Heart    and    hand    we'll    pledge  to  star  -  ry    ban  -  ner     Staunch   and 
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Song  to  the  Flag. 
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strong  we'll  stand    to    col  -  ors    true         Day   bj    day   we'll    serve  with 
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best  en  -  deav  -  or     Life's  al-le-giance  giv*     to  the   red  white  and  blue. 
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Three     cheers      for    the      red     vnite     and       blue 
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The    ar  -  my  and  na  -  vy  for- 
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Three     cheers  for       the     red    white    and      blue 
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Copyright,  1910,  by  Ackley  &  Rodeheiver. 
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Wo.  199. 


The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 
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Solo  or  Quartet. 
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Francis  Scott  Key, 
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1.  Oh,       say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  ear-ly  light,  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And   where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore,  That  the  hav-oc  of  war  and  the 

4.  Oh,      thus  be    it    ev  -er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  homes  and  the 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars.thro'  the  perilous  fight,0'erthe 
si    -  lence  re  -  pos  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep,  As    it 
bat  -  tie's  con  -  fu  -  sion,  A        home  and  a    coun- try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's   des-o  -  la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace.may  the  heav'u-rescued  land  Praise  the 
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ram-parts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly  stream-ing?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs 
fit-    ful-ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of    the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps' pollution;  No         re f-uge  could  save   the 
pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a    na  -  tion.  Then    con-quer  we  must,  when  our 
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burst-ing  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still-there.  Oh,  say,  does  that 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  roflectod,now  shines  on  the  stream;  'T  is  the  star-spangled 
hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  gravo.  And  the  star-spangled 
cause  it    is  just,  And      this  be  our  mot-to:  "In  God  is  our  trust!"  And  the  star-spangled 
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The  Star-Spangled  Banner 
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star-spangled  banner  yet    wave  O'er  the  land 

ban-ner;  oh,  long  may  it      wave  O'er  the  land 

ban-ner  in   tri-umph  doth  wave  O'er  the  land 

ban-ner  in  tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land 
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of  the  free,  and  the  home,  of  the  brave? 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 
of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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No.  200. 


S.  P.  Smith. 


America. 

The  National  Song  of  America. 
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1.  My  country, 'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty,    Of  thee  I    sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  -  ble,  free,  Thy  name  I  love:      I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze, And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of   lib  -  er  -  ty,    To  Thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 
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fa  -"  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,From  ev-'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  ringl 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Pro-tect  us    by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King 
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God  Save  the  King. 


i. 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King: 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us; 

God  save  the  King. 


The  National  Song  of  Britain. 

2.  3. 

Through  every  changing  scene,  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King;       On  him  be  pleased  to  pour; 


Long  may  he  reign: 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above, 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

His  throne  maintain. 


Long  may  he  reign: 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  hoart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 
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Jesus  is  Galling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby,     copybicht,  itn,  by  geo.  c.  btebbins,  rencymu   0»rge C.  Stebblnj. 
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1.  Je-su8  is   ten-der  -  ly  call-ing  thee  home— Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is   call-ing  the  wea-ry  to     rest — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,  oh,  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading, oh,  list  to  His  voice-Hear  Him  to-day, hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come, and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quickly   a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


V     V     V     V     \>     V 
,  Chorus. 


Call      -       ing    to  -  day  I  Call       -       ing    to  -  dayl 

Call -inc.  call -ing       to  •   day.     to -dayl       Call-in?,  call-ing       to-day,     to-diy! 
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Je        •       sua  is     call       •       ing,  is  ten  -  der-ly    call-ing  to  •  day. 

Je  -  bus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly      call-ing  to  -  day,  _ 
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No.  203. 


B.  B.  Rezford. 


Would  You  Be  Saved. 

OOfYRIQHT,  1*12,  iY  CHA8.  H.  QA8RIEL. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  Would  yoa  be  saved?  Then  why  not  come  Just  as  yon  are,  and  come  to  -  day; 

2.  Would  yon  be  saved?  0    do    not  wait!  God  calls  you — heed  His  lov-ing  voice  1 

3.  Would  you  be  saved?  There  still  is  room!  Christ  is  the  Way,  the  o  -  pen  Door, 
4.0    stub-born  heart,  this  hour  re  -  lentl  Cry:"Lord,  forgive  these  sins  of  minel" 
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Come  while  the  Spir  -  it  strives  with  you;  Come,  for  there's  danger  in  de  -  lay  I 
0       come  be  -  fore    it     is    too  late — Now  is     the  time  to  make  the  choice. 
That  "who -so  -  ev  -  er  will"  may  come,  And  may  find  life  for-ev  -  er-more. 
And     sin  -  sick,  wear-y  and  pen-i  -  tent,  Yield  to    the  pow'r  of  love  di  -  vine. 
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Now, 


now 

Now,       j'ubI        now 


is      the      ac  -  cept  -  ed  time,    The     Sav 
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plead  -ing    at      the     door:  "0      let      Me    in!        I'll 
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cleanse  your  ev  - 'ry  sin,   And    will      re  -  mem  -  ber  them  no  morel* ' 


IrvHH  p  fif  f  Ht:np:>n 


^OMER  A.  RODEHEAVER       OWNER. 


No.  204. 


I  Surrender. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley.    copyright,  ibii,  by  rodeheaver-acklev  co.  Lloyd  Tea  Eytk* 
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1.  Sin    has    left  me  sore  and  bleed-ing,  I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee; 

2.  Ev  -  'ry     e  -  vH   thing con-fess - ing,  I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee; 

3.  Fill    my  heart  to     o  -  ver-flow-ing,  I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee; 

4.  Give  me  faith  lest     I  should  fal  -  ter,  I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee; 

5.  May  my    life  ml  -  fill  its    dn  -  ty ,  I  snr  -  ren  -  der  all  to  Thee; 
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Heal  my  wounds,  my  soul  is   plead-ing,     I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee. 

Teach  me  how     to   be      a  bless-iug,     I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee. 

Boundless  peace   and  pow'r  be-stow-ing,     I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee. 

Plac  -  ing    all      np  -  on  Thine  al  -  tar,     I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee. 

Find    in  Christ,  its  strength  and  beauty,  I  snr-ren-der  all  to  Thee. 
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1     snr-ren-der,    I    snr  -  ren  -der,      I     snr-ren-der    all     to  Thee; 

-HH 


*=t 


m 


F=* 


y  i  i 


m 


i  i  *> 


i 


i 


m 


at 


m 


e 


:|.;  ^  '» — " — *•'  w   '* — :£ — *•'  *    '»  * — h£~* — ■ — 27 
I     snr-ren-der,    I     snr-ren-der,    I     snr-ren-der     all     to    Thee 
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Gonf ess  Him  To-day. 

COPYRIGHT,   1012,  BY  CHA6.  H.  GABRIEL. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morrli. 
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1.  Why  still  un  -  de  -  cid  -  ed,  why  tar  -  ry   in    sin?     Con-fess  Him  to  -  day, 

2.  For  love  of  the  world  will  you  bar  -ter  your  soul?  Con-fess  Him  to  -  day, 

3.  In       o  -  pen  re-bel-lion  His  law  you've  transgressed, Con-fess  Him  to  -  day, 

4.  A    time  more  con-ven-ient  you  nev-erwill  have,   Con-fess  Him  to  -  day, 

5.  Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  Him,  throw  o-pen  the  door,   Con-fess  Him  to  -  day, 
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con-fess  Him  to-day;  While  yet  He   is    call -ing,  let   Je- sua  come  in, 

con-fess  Him  to-day;  Count  all  things  but  loss  and  in  Christ  be  made  whole, 

ton-fess  Him  to-day;  With    o  -  pen  con  -  fes  -  sion  you  now  shall  be  blest, 

con-fess  Him  to-day;    Ac  -  cept  Him  this  moment— the  Mighty   to    save, 

con-fess  Him  to-day;  Claim  Christ  as  your  Sav  -  ior  and  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more, 
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Chorus. 
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Con-fess  Him  to  -  day   be-fore    men. 
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Con-fess  the  dear  Sav-ior  to- 
-       me  •     con- 


!    i!    i4— ft.  r  r  \t 


E=jc 


k-  k  k 


ffi 


I      U   1 


i 


fefc 


fete£ 


s 


§* 


5 


-*— *- 


PRT 


^ 


day,     to-day,  Con-fess  Him  to-day  be-fore  men; The  life  of    a 
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Christian  this  moment  be-gin,  Con-fess  Him  to-day  be-fore  men . 
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ElNathu. 


Why  Not  Now? 

COPYRJGHT,  1891,   BY  C.  C.  CASE. 
USED  Br  PER. 


c.c. 
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1.  While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead,    While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wandered  far    a  -  way;     Do      not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er    day; 

3.  In    the  world  you've  failed  to  find      Aught  of  peace  for  troub  -  led  mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ, con- fes-sion make;  Come  to  Christ,  and  par  -  don  take; 
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While  our  Fa  -  ther  calls  you  home,  Will   you  not,  my  brother,  come? 

Do       not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But    to  -  day  ac  -  cept  His  grace. 

Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  yon  shall  re  -  ceive. 

Trust  in  Him  from  day  to    day,  He     will  keep  you  all  the   way. 
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Why  not  now?  .  .  .  why  not  now?  .  .  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  bus     now? 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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Why  not  now?  .  .    why  not  now?  .  .  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  now? 

Why  not  now?         why  not  now? 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


You  Need  the  Savior. 

COPYRIGHT.  1909.  BY  B.  0.  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 
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1.  Friend, yon  need  the  Sav-ior,  I    can  ne'er  pro-claim,  All   the  pow'rand 

2.  Yes,     you  need  the  Sav-ior,  For  thy  wounds  of  sin,  And  the  heal  -  ing 

3.  At       the    fi  -  nal  summons,  We  must  all    ap  -  pear,  Each  to  face    the 
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bless-ing  Of    that  pre-cious  name;  All    the  peace  and  corn-fort  It    has 

wi  -  ter  Of  His  blood  poured  in:  Call  and  He     will  save  you,  Ask  and   , 

rec-ord  He    is    form-ing    here;  Io    that  eourt  of  Jus  -  tice  Naught  can 
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brought  to  me,  Je  -  sua  bids  me  tell  you  He  will  give  to  thee, 
He  wQl  give  Life  to  ev  -  'ry  sin  -ner,  And  the  pow'r  to  live, 
■et     yon    free,  But    the  blood    of      Je  -  bus  Drawn  from  Cal-va  •  rj« 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,     0    yes,  yon  need  the  Sav-ior,   And    His  love  each  hour, 

His  love  each  boa& 
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Lore  that  knows  no  height  nor  depth  Of     par  -  don  and  peace  and    pow'r. 
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NO.  208. 

Ernest  G.  W.  Wesley. 


Still  Undecided. 


Chas.  H.  Gabsiel. 


1.  Still  un 
2 

3.  sun  un  -  ae-cia  -  eai    lor  tnee  tie  was  siain,Ana  way  snouia  tussutt'nng 

4.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed!  His  voice  sounds  so  clear: "Come  all  ye  who  wea-ry, 

5.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed!  0    wait  not   too  long;  0  turn  from  the  world  and 


[.  Still    un  -  de-cid  -  ed,  tho'  close  to  life's  gate,  0  why  not  now  en  -  ter, 
!.  Still    un  -  de-cid  -  ed,    why  yet  still  de  -  lay?  All  things  are  read  -  y, 
\.  Still   un  -  de-cid  -  ed!    for  thee  He  was  slain,And  why  should  His  suS'rin 
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al  -  read  -  y  'tis  late;   Je  -  bus     is  wait-ing     and   call  -  ing  for  you; 
Love  shows  you  the  way,  Night  fast  ap-proach-es,    the  day    pass  -  es  by, 
for  thee    be    in  -  vain?  Think  of  the  scourg-ing,    the  spear  and  the  crossl 
who  fal  -  ter  and  fear,  Free  -  ly     I  par -don,     and  cleanse  and  re-ceive!" 
its  wild,  rest-less  throng;  Je  -  bus  now  calls  you— once  more  doth  He  call— 
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Chains  He  will  sev  -  er—  all  things  He  can  do. 

Heed  now  His  pleading:—  "0  whywillyou  die?"    Why  not  de-cide  to-night? 

Life  He  would  give  you,—  all    else    is  but  loss. 

Why    not  ac  -  cept  Him  and  on    Him  be-lieve? 

Come  while  He's  wait-ing,  and  trust  Him  for  all. 
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Why  not    de-cide  to-night?   Je  -  bus    i8  wait  -  ing  and  call  -  ing  for  thee, 
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Call-ing  for  thee,  call-yig  for  thee; 


Call-ing,  is    call  -  ing  now  for 
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No.  209.       If  Sometime,  Why  Not  Now? 


Ina  Duurr  Ogdon. 


Copyright,  1913,  by  B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Some-time  you  mean  to   leave  your  sin,  And  seek  your  Saviour's  love, 

2.  Some-time     a -long  the    bar  -  ren  way,  You  mean  to    sow    His    seed, 

3.  Some-time  you  mean  to    bear  His  grain, From  fields  with  har-vest  fair, 
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Some-time  the  life  a  -  new  be  -  gin,  And  start  for  home  a  -  bove. 
You  mean  to  go  some  fu  -  ture  day,  His  sheep  and  lambs  to  feed! 
You  would  not  have  Him  call     in   vain,  You  mean    to      do  your  share! 
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Chorus. 
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You  mean  to  make  His  peace  at     last,    If  some-time, why  not  now? 
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I  Am  Coining  Home. 
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1.  Je  -     sus,    I    am  com  -ing  home    to  -  day,    For      I    have  found  there's 

2.  Ma  -  ny   years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  and    Now  re  -  pent  -  ant 

3.  Oh,     the  mis  -  er  -  y     my    sin     has  caused  me,  Naught  but  pain  and 

4.  Ful  -  ly  trust  -  ing    in    Thy    pre  -  cious  prom  -  ise,    With    no  right  -  eous- 

5.  Now   I     peek   the  cross  where  Je  -  sus   died!  For    all      my    sin    His 
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joy  in  Thee  a  -  lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a  -  way,now 
to  Thy  throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o  -  pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now 
sor  -  row  I  have  known,Now  I  seek  Thy  sav  -  ing  grace  and  mer  -  cy, 
ness  to  call  my  own,  Plead  -  ing  noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 
blood  will  still  a  -  tone,    Flow  -  ing    o'er  till  ev  -  'ry  stain  is    cov  -  ered, 


1 


*=* 


mm 


*=? 


fc=£ 


V — r~v 


Chorus. 


d      m      J     J-    vJh ri         P — t? p '         ^       - 


I     am  com-ing    home 
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Je  -  sus,    I    am  com  -  ing  home  to  -  day 
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Nev   -  er,     |  ney  -  er     more   from    Thee        to       stray,      Lord,        I 
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now   ac  -  cept  Thy  pre  -  cious   prom  -  ise,     I       am    com  -  ing    home. 
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Ill  Decide  For  Jesus. 
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1.  I'll  do  -  eide  for  Je-sus  while  His  voice  I  hear,  Say-ing,    0     so  sweet-ly 

2.  I'll  de  -  cide  for  Je-sus;  yes,  this  ver  -  y   day;  Since  He  died   t»  save  me, 

3.  I'll  de  -  cide  for  Je-sus;  bless-ed    be  His  name!  Once,the  Friend  of  sin-ners. 
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trust  and  never  fear;  Like  the  low  -  ly   fish -ere  by   the  sound- ing  sea, 

why  should  I     de  -  lay?  What  are  earthly  treas-ures,  what  are  fleet- ing  charms, 

ev  -  er-more  the  same;  He  will  guide  and  keep  me,  use  my  ran-somed  days; 
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I,  though  all     un  -  wor-thy,  would  His  serv-ant    be. 

To    the  joy      of     rest -ing     in    the  Sav-iour's  arms?  I'll    de-cide  for 

Then,thro'  end  -less      a  -  ges,    I    shall  sing  His  praise.     I'll  de-cide 
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Je-sus,  yes,     I       will;    Ev-'ry  wondrous  promise  He'll  ful  -  fill;     I'll  de- 

for  Je-sua,  yes,  I  will;       Ev  -  '17  won     •     drous    prom-ise  He'll  fal-fill; 
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eide  for  Je-sus,  now,  just  now,    At  the  Saviour's  cross! 

yes,  si  His  cross   I    bow. 
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5o  May  You. 


let  Rew«. 
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you —  so 
yon —  so 
you —  so 
yon —  so 


1.  I    have  found  a  Friend  to  guide  me,  So  may 

2.  I    have  had  my    fet  -  ters  bro  -  ken,  So  may 

3.  To  this  might-y  Friend  I'm  clinging,  So  may 

4.  I      to    Him  my  heart  have  giv-  en,    So  may 
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may  you. 
may  you. 
may  you. 
may  you. 
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I've  a  Com-fort-  er  be-  side  me,  Burden'd  soul,  and  so  may  you. 
I  have  heard  for-give-ness  spo-ken,  Burden'd  soul,  and  so  may  you. 
All  the  -while  my  heart  is  sing-ing,  Burden'd  soul,  and  so  may  you. 
I    ehak  fol-  low  Him  to  Heav-en,  Burden'd  soul,  and  so  may  you. 
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I  have  found  a  great  Com  pan-ion,  So  may     you,  and  you,  and  you. 
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Bo.  213.     Why  Will  You  Do  Without  Him? 
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1.  Why  wiD  yon 

2.  Whywffl  yon 

3.  What  will  yon 

4.  What  wiD  yon 
6.  You  can-not 
6.  You  can-not 
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do 
do 
do 
do 
do 
do 

with-ont 
with-ont 
i  with-ont 
with- out 
with-ont 
with-out 
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Him,    Is       He  not  kind 
Him ,    Hark !  hear  Him  call 
Him,     When  death  is  draw 
Him,    When  He  hath  shut 
Himl    There  is     no    oth  - 
Him!    God's  word  is     ev 
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gain! 
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door, 

name,, 
true; 
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Did       Ha  not  die      to   save   your  soul?  Is 
"Come    on  -  to     Mel  Come  un  -  to  Me!"  0 
With  -  out  His  love— the     on  -  !y    love  That 
And     you  are  left     out-side,     be-canse  Yon 
By     which  you  ev  -  er    can     be  saved,  No 
The    world  is    pass  -  mg     to    its  doom— And 
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He  not  all  yon  need? 
shall  He  call  in  vain? 
casts  out  ev  -  *ry  fear? 
would  not  come  be  •  fore? 
way,  no  hope,  mo  claim! 
you    are  pass  -  ing  toe! 
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1-2.  Why  wffl  you,  why  wUl 
3-4.  What  wiD  you,  what  wUl 
5-6.  You    can-not,       you     can- 
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yon, 
you, 

not, 
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Why  wffl  you  do 
What  wiU  you  do 
You    can -not  do 
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with-ont  Him? 
with-out  Him? 
with-ent    Him! 
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Why  wfll  yon, 
What  wffl  you, 
You   can -not, 


Sir 


why  wUl  yon, 
what  wiU  yon, 
you    can  -  not 
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Why  wiU  yon  do  with-out  Him? 
What  wiU  you  do  with-out  Him? 
You     cm-no t   do     with-ont   Him! 
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At  The  Gross. 

COrrKiOHT,  1MB,  BY  R.  I.  HUDSON. 
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L  f  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed, And  did  my  Soy'reign  die, 

\  Would   He  devote  that  sa-  cred  head  For  snch  a  worm  at  IT 

„    r  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  hare  done,  He  groan'd  upon  the  tree, 

(  A    •     maz-ing  pit-y,  grace  unknown!  And  lore  beyond  degro 
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At  the  croBS.it  the  cross.where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  bnrdeo  ol  mj  heart  roll'd 
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way,       It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
roU'd  a-wiy, 
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No.  215.  Rin*  the  Bells  of  Heaven; 

OORYBtQHT,  1*08,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHUROH  CO. 
B«T.  Wll.  0.  CUSHTHQ.  USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Joyfuliy, 


610,  F.  Boot. 
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.    t  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!  there  is  joy  to-day,  For   a  soul  re-turn-ing  from  the  wild;  i 

\  Seel  the  Father  meets  him  ont  upon  the  way,  Wel-coming  His  weary  wand'ring  child,  $ 

„  j  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!  there  is  joy  to-day.  For  the  wand'rer  now  is  r  e-con-ciled;     i 

•  >  Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way,  And  is  born  a-new  a  ransomed  child,     f 

3   i  Ring  the  bells  of  heavenlspreadthe  feast  today,  Angels  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain,  1 

"j  Tell  the  joy-ful  tidings!  bear  it  far  a  -  way,  For  a  precious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain.     J 


D.C-'lis  the  ransom'd  army,  like  a  mighty  sea,  Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 
CHORUS. 


Qlo  -  ryt  glo  -  ryl  how  the  an-gels  sing;  Glo  -  ry!  glo-ry!  how  the  lond  harps  ring; 


NO.  216. 

\fen.  McDonald. 


Under  the  Gross; 


E.  O.  Exce!l. 


.    1 1  am  com-ing  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak  and  blind;' 


am  counting  all  but  dross;  I  shall 
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\  fuD  sal-va-tion  find.  B»M»-io-j«»> 
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Under  the  cross  I  lay  my  sins.Dnder  the  cross,  my  cry;  cross  I'll  die, 


m^m^^^^ 


'  Z  Long  my  "heart  has  sighed  for  Tbe» 
Long  has  evil  reign'd  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 
"I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.  **  J 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends.and  time, and  earthly  starts 


Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
^Wholly  Thine  forevennore. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 

Second  Tune.    . 
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.   (  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.Drawnfrom  Immanuers veins, 

Lose  all  their 
Lose  all  their 


And  sinners.plung'd  beneath  that  flood, 
D.S.And  sinners.plung'd  beneath  that  flood, 
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guilty  stains;  Lose  all  their  guilty  6tains,  Losean  their  guilty  stains; 
guilty  stains;    ;  ^  (        >        "*"■•/ 
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Lowell  Ma50«J: , 


2  Trie  dying  thief  rejoiced  toeaT 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  l$t 
Wash  all  my  MM  away,  i 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious 
Shall  never  lose  its  power,    [blood 

1    Till  all  the Jransomed  Church  of  God 
v'  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more  T- 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  tha* 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply[streani 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  them*, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die*  j 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
111  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping.stairimering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave,      [tonga* 


Mo.  218. 


Glorious  Fountain: 


T.e.O'Kane. 


j  J"  There     is  •  fount-ain  fJled  wish  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drlwft 
1  And  sinaers.plung'd  beneath  that  flood,beneath  that  flood.beneath  that  flood.  And  sinners  plnng'd  beneath  that  flood  J/jso 
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from  Immannel's  veins;  • 
all  their  guilty  stains.  I 


Oh,  glorious  fountain!  Here  will  I  stay.    And  in  thee  ev  •  ei  Wash  my  sins  a  •  «ay» 


No.  219. 


I  Am  Coming,  Lord. 


Rev.  L.  rlartsoafk. 


I     em  coming,  Lerd,   Com-lng  now  to  Thee:  Wash  oe.cleanso  me  in  the  Mood  That  flowed  oo  Cel-va-  ry. 


3  Tho'  coming  weak  and  v3e 
Thou  dost  my  strength 
Thou  dost  my  vueness  fuDy 
TiH  spotless  aQ,  and  pore. 

No.  220. 

Charlotte  ElOott. 


3'Tls  Jesos  calls  me  on, 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope, and  peace, and  fj 
For  earth  and  beav'o  above. 

Just  As  I  Am, 


4  And  He  assurance  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
That  ev'ry  promise  is  fulfilled 
To  those  who  bear  and  do. . 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as    I    ami  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  Thou  bidd'st  ma 

2.  Just  ss    I    ami  and  wait  -  ing  not  To    rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To  Thee,  whose  blood  caa 

3.  Just  ss    X    ami  tho'  toss'd  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt.  Fighting  and  fears  witfc- 


to  Thee,  0 


e    to   inee,  u  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I 
each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  GodI  I  cornel  I 
in,     with  -  out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I 


cornel 
cornel 
come) 


4  Just  as  I  ami  poor,  wretched,  bhn6\ 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Tbee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  cornel 

6  Just  as  I  am— thou  wflt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  rehevei 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel  I  come) 
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Jesus  Paid  It  All. 


John  T.  Grape* 


1    I  hear  the  Sariora*y,"Thy  strength  indeed  is  smell,Child  of  Weakneea.watch  and  pray  .Find  fa  me  thine  all  fa  1 
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3  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 


13  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim— 
I     I'U  wash  my  garments  white 
I    In  the  blood  of  Caiv'ry's  Lamb. 


4  And  when,  before  the  throne, 
I  stand  in  Him  complete 
"Jesus  died  my  soul  to  eava,^' 
My  Lpa  sliall  still  repeat.  '_, 
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Only  Trust  Him. 


^    J.  tf .  Stockton. 
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1.  Come  ev  -  'ry  soul  by  an  oppress'd,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord/And  He  will  rarely  give  yon  rest  By 

2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed  His  precious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  in-to  the  crimson  flood  That 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sm  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  rest;  Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with-ont  de-lay,  And 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho  -  ly  band,  And  on  to  glo  -  ry  go.  To  dwell  in  that  ce-les-tial  land,  Where 


at 


trust-ing  in  His  word. 
wash-es  white  as  snow. 
yoo  ere  ful  -  ly  blest. 
joys  im-m»r-tal  flow. 
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On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  •  Jy  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;  t 

He  wffl  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will.. » Jsaveyounow, 
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Philip  uoddridge. 


0  Happy  Day. 
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I    f  0  hap  •  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  } 
'  I  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  ) 


Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 


may  tins  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  i 
0  hap  -  py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love!  1 
,  Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  J     Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day. 
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»j!  <  ?eJta?Shtine  how  towatch  and  pray  , 
J   I  And  bve  re  -  joic  -  mg  ev-'ry  day;  ' 
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3  'Tis  done  this  great  transaction's) 

done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  oo, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divina, 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fiied  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed* 


No.  224. 

Win.  P.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


J.J.  Husband. 


m 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,      For    Je  -  bus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  light,    Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Be  -  vive  us    a  •  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 

#■    *■  f-  *-    *• 
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Refrain. 


$=£ 


l-i- 


1,2     ,      ,  1 


brtt-r-V-t 


^^H^ 


i=± 


%j      ¥    v~n — i ■— *-* — » — t? — r 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jab!   A  -  men! 


-0 — ^ — 9 — 0 — ^sr 
Re  -  vive     us     a  -  gain. 


No.  225. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  feeling. 


No,  Not  One. 


m 


>  >  > 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

- — r-2- 


Fine. 


qyTJUvr1^  wni*u+t*\ 


There's  not    a  friend  like   the   low  •  ly     Je-sus,     No,  not  onel    no,  not  one!' 


None   else  could  heal  all     our  souls'  dis  •  eas  -  es,      No,  not  one!  [Omit 


.    ]  no,  not  onel 


D.C.— There's  not  a  friend  like    the  low 
Chorus 


Je  -  tut, 


not  one!  [Omit 


H    j:  Jjj-j-f^lJ    J    J    3^ 


.    ]  no,  not    one! 
D.C. 
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bus  knows  all       a -bout  our  strug-gl 


He     will    guide  till     the   day 


done; 


M  t  f  E5  BiH  g  C»lf  f  P  Nlr  f  fj 


2  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  holy,  No,  etc. 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  lowly,  No,  etc. 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us,  No,  etc. 
No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  etc. 


4  Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  etc. 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  etc. 

5  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Savior  given?  No,  etc. 
Will  He  refuse  us  a  home  Id  heaven?  No,  etc. 


NO.  226, 


Gome,  Ye  Sinners. 


Hart. 


J.  lngalls. 
Fine    CHoars. 


2    i  Come,    ye     ein  -  nere,  poor  and  need  -  y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore;  1 
'  I  Je    -  sua.    read  -  y    stands    to     save  you,   Full     of     pit   •   y,  love    and  pow'r.  •  Turn    to  the 
D.  C— Glo  •  ry,    hon  •  or    and    sal  -  va  •  tion  Christ  the  Lord  is    come  to    reign. 


my-p\?!  \LyLmm 


Lord,  and  seek  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name, 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall* 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  alL 


5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lie*, 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  I 
Hear  Him  cry,  before  He  dies. 


No.  227.   Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Gross  Alone? 


Thos.  Shepherd. 


Fourth  Tune 


Geo.  N.  Allen 


bear  the  cross  alone.Andull  tho  world  go  freo?No.t  hero's  a  cross  lor  cv'ryooo  And  there's  a  cross  tor  me 

I 


feppaT 


2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  herd 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  lave, 
Arid  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  mc  free; 
ivwitafl.  go  home  my  crown  to  wear 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down. 
At  Jesus  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 


No.  228.        Day  is  Dying  in  the  West. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury. 


UTT,    BY  t.    n.  VINCf  NT. 


William  F.  Sherwln. 


p^m^r^iiiP^tfs^ 


1.  Day  is  dy  -  ing     in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 

2.  Lord  of  life   be-neath  the  dome  Of    the  u  -  ni  -  verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er  us  who  seek  Thy  face 

3.  While  the  deep'ning  shadows  fall,Heart  of  love,  en  -  fold  -  ing  all,  Thro'  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  grace 

4.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of  an  •  gels,  on    our  eyes 


Sets  her  evening  lamps  a  •  light  Thro*  all   the      sky. 

To     the  fold  of  Thy  era-brace,  For  Thon  art     nigh.    Ho  -  ly,  Ho  •  ly,    Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God    of 

Of     the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our. hearts  as  -  scend. 


\ji       iue  aiiiis  mat  \cn  xuy  i.u.1,  uut. iimuhi  as  -    stem 

Let    e  *  ter  *  nal  morn  •  ing  rise.And  shad  -  ows   end. 


Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  Thee;  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  0  Lord  Most     Highl 


No.  229.     I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

W.  0.  Fischer.  D  c 


VN  m.  McDonald. 


USED  BY  PERKHttOK. 


1.  lam  coming  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak, and  blind;  I  am  counting  all  but  dross, I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho. — I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee ;  Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary ; Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow.Save  me,  Jesus, save  me  now. 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me,—    ' 
"I  win  cleanse  you  from  all  sin'." 


3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends, and  time, and  earthly  store 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  forevermom. 


No.  230. 


'Tis  Por  You  and  Me 


4  In  the  promises  I  trust 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  < 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


COPYRIGHT,  1684,  BY  E.  0.  EXCEIL. 


E.  O.  Excell. 


ipippi^^ 


1.  There's  a  pardon  full  and  sweet,'Tis  for  you, 'tis  for  me;  Bless-ed  rest  at  Je-sus'  feet,'Ti*s  for  you  and  me. 

2.  There'sa  help  for  ev-'ry  day,  'Tis  for  you, 'tis  for  me;  Joy  and  blessing  by  the  way,'Tis  for  you  and  me. 

3.  There's  a  robe  of  snow-y  white  'Tis  for  you, 'tis  for  me;  There's  a  home  of  glory  bright, 'Tis  for  you  and  me. 

f    P  •  •  .   ^ o a h2 ■»..»■.. •    P 
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All  foryou.if  yon  believe,If  salvation  you'll  receive;  There'sa  welcome.warm  and  true, All  foryoo.all  forme. 


No.  231. 

Tf .  J.  K. 


Lord,  I'm  Gomin£  Home. 

COPYRIGHT,  1892,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


WM.  J.  KmSPATRICE. 


1.  I've  wandered  lar  a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  The  paths  of   sin     too 

2.  I've  wast-ed  man  -  y     precious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I   now    re  -  pent  with 

3.  I'm  tired  of  sin  and    straying,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be- 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my    heart    is  sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  My  strength  renew,  my 

5.  My    on -ly  hope,  my  on    -   ly  plea,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  That  Je  -  sus  died,  and 

6.  I     Heed  His  cleansing  blood,  I  know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  0  wash  me  whi-ter 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


D.  S.-O  -  pen  wide  Thine 
D.  a. 


long   I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

died      for  me;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
than  the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


arms    of  love;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


No.  232.         Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 


Maggie  Potter. 
Arr.  by  E.  E.  F.  M. 


COPYRIGHT.  1394,  BY  E.  F.  MILLER. 
BY  PER. 


E.  P.  Miller. 


1.  0     mourn  -  er    in       Zi  -  on,  how    bless-ed    art 

2.  Oh,      ye     that  are     hun-gry  and  thirst  -  y     re  ■ 

3.  Who  sighs    for    a     heart  from  in    -   i  -  qui  -  ty 

4.  The  prom  -  ise  can't  save,  tho'  the  prom  -  ise    is 


thou,     For    Je  -  sus   is 
joice;    For    ye  shall  be 
free?    Oh,    poor  troubled 
true;   'Tis  the  blood  we  get 

J  ,J.  J  J 


IP 


feJzfe^;#fca^M 


wait  -  ing   to     com  -  fort  you    now;   Fear    not 
filled;     do  you     hear  that  sweet  voice     In  -  Tit  - 
soull  there's  a     prom  -  ise  for    thee;  There's  rest, 
un    -    der,  that  cleans  -  es   ns  through:  It     cleans 


to     re  -  ly  on  the 

ing  you  now  to  the 

wea-ry  one,  in  the 

me  now,  hal  -  lo- 


word  of   thy   God,  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise,  get  un-dor 

ban-quet  of    God?  Step  out  on  tho  prom-ise,  got  un-der 

bos  -  om    of    God.  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise,  get  un-der 

lu   -  jah    to    God!  Stop  out  on  the  prora-ise,  get  un-der 


the 
the 
tho 
the 


blood, 
blood, 
blood, 
blood. 


No.  233.      Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


C.H.M. 


COPYRIGHT,  1883,  BY  M.  L-  QJLMOUR. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

f-1 


Mrs.  C.  TT.  MOMM. 


"Mil 


you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin.  Let  Jo  •  sus  come  in 
you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 


to  your  heart? 

o   f  If     'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Jo  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

(.Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  nearby, 
©  J  If  there's  a  tem-pest  your  voice  can-not  still,  Let  Jo  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

1  If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 
m  j  If  you  would  join  the  glad  song  of  the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

« If  you  would  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  —     _-^ 


T      -     -    J 

Let  Je-sus  como  in  -  to  your  her.rt.    Just  now  your  doubtings  give  o'er,  Just  now.re- 
[Last.']  Just  now  my  doubtings  are  o'er;  Just  now,re- 


PpP^ 


^JPg^^^^P 


1 — w 
ject  Him  no  more,  Just  now,  throw  o-penthe  door;  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
ject-ing  no  more;  Just  now,  I     o  -  pan  the  door,  And  Je-sus  comes  in-to  my  hearts 


No.  234, 

G.  F.  R. 


'i^->  U— t 

Why  Do  You  Wait? 

COPYRIGHT,  1878,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 

-* N- 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Why   do  you  wait,  dear  broth-err  Oh,  why  do     you  tar  •  ry     so   long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope, dear  broth-er,  To  gain  by      a     fur  -  ther   de  •  lay? 

3.  Do      you  not   feel,  dear  broth-er,  His  Spir  -  it    now  striv-  ing  with -in? 

4.  Why  do  yoa  wait,  dear  broth-er?  The  bar  -  vest    is    pass  -  ing   a  -  way; 


"g  *  -^ 
Your  Sav-iour  is  wait-ing  to  give  you 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus, 
Oh,  why  not  ac  -  cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion 
Your  Sav-iour  is  long -ing  to  bless  you; 


A    place  in   His  sanc-ti-fied  throng. 
There's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His    way. 
And  throw  off  your  bur-den   of     sin? 
There's  dan-ger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 


&t 


a-*r-Tr-g: 
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„  m  CHORUS. 
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Why    not?      why   not?       Why     not  come  to     Him     now?  now? 


No.  235. 
c.  h.  a 


Calling  the  Prodigal 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
2- 


( God  is  call-ing  tbe  prodigal,  came  witheut  delay,  Hear.Ohear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
'  I  Tio'  jm'ii  wiodtrtd  so  far  from  Hi)  prtuict,  come  to-day, Hear  His  loving  voice  [  Omit. 


forth..;!  calling  BtJB.(eaUiai  itm.) 


Call      •       *       log  now  lor    thea, 0     wear-      -       -        j  prod  •  I  -  gal,  come; 

Call-ins  now  lor  thM,  Call-tag  now  lor  thee.         W.ar-j  prod-i-gal,  come.  «rear-j  prod-1-fil.  oome; 


m 


Call       •       •      ing   dow  lor   thee 0       wear 

C»ll-ingnow  for  thte,                         Call-in?  now  lor  the..         Weir  -  y  prod-i-gal,  come 
•      0  0      M' rA      ' 


y  prod-i  -gal,  come 

wear -»  prod-i-gal. 


J0      0   0-i .0      •   •  0   * 
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2  Patient,  loving,  and  tenderly  still  the  Father  pleads, 
Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
Oh!  return  while  the  Spirit  in  mercy  intercedes, 
-    Hear  His  loving  voice  calling  still. 


3  Come,  there's  bread  in  the  house  of  thy  Fatherland  to  sparey 
Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
Lo!  the  table  is  spread  and  the  feast  is  waiting  there* 
Hear  His  loving  voice  calling  stil). 


No.  236. 


Rev.  J.  8.  Atchlnsoft. 


Let  Him  In. 

CO*t»iomt,  tto»,  at  i.  o.  axeiLu    atxtwAi. 


E.  O.  Excel!. 


1  I5?S  ^     i       Fine.  I 
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.    J  There's  a  Stran-ger   at    the  door,  Let  Him    in; 

|  He     has  been  there  oft    be  •  fore,         [Omit )  Let 


Him  in; 

Sar-lor  la.       Let  the  Savior  In;  Let  th.  Sar-ior  in,        Let  the  Sar-ior  is* 


Nil  I  Ij  f  f '  ^H^m^l^Sim 


Let  Him  in,  ere  He    b 

±*   *   *-  * 
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gone,  Let  Him  in,  tbe  Ho  •  ly    One,   Je-sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Sen, 


g^j 
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2  Open  now  to  Him  your  heart, 

Let  Him  in; 
U  you  wait  He  will  depart, 

Let  Hun  in; 
Let  Him  in,  He  is  your  Friend, 
Be  your  soul  will  sure  defend, 
fie  will  keep  yon  to  tbe  end. 

Let  Him  in. 


3  Hear  you  now  His  loving  voice? 

Let  Him  in; 
Now, oh  ,now  make  Him  your  choice 

Let  Him  in; 
He  is  standing  at  your  door, 
Joy  to  yoo  He  will  restore, 
And  His  name  you  will  adore, 

Let  Him  in. 


4  Now  admit  the  heavenly  Guest, 

Let  Him  in; 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast, 

Let  Him  in; 
He  will  speak  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  when  earth-ties  all  are  riven. 
He  will  take  yoo  home  to  heaves, 

Let  Him  in. 


Bo.  237. 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 


Wt  PER.  WILL  t.  THOMP60H  A  CO.,  E.  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  AND  THE  THOMPSON  HUSIO  CO.,  CNlCAOO,  TLU 

W.  L.  T.  Wax  L.  Thompson 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly     Je-sus     is  call-ing,    Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  plead-ing,  Plead-ing  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for    me; 


At  the  heart's  por-tal  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath'ring,and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  nre. 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,     Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,'  come  home,"  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come    home," 

Come  home,  come  home, 

J1  j"3N-  *^* 
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Ear-nest-!y,  ten-der -ly,     Je-sus    is  call-ing,     Call-ing,  O  sin-ner,  come  homel 

>    »    u  — r= — _    m    m    m — . »    »..  g    »   g..  g*  ie_T 


No.  238. 


W.  E.  Witter. 


While  Jesus  Whispers. 

COPYRIGHT,   1879,    BY  H.   R.   PALMER. 
USED  BY  FERKfSSION. 


H.  fi.  Palmes. 


1.  While  Je-sns  whispers  to  yon.  Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come! 

2.  Are    you  too  heav-y  -  la-den?  Come,  sinner,  come!    Jesus  will  bear  your  burden,  Come,  sinner,  come! 

3.  0     hearHis  tender  pleading,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Come  and  receive  the  blessing,Come,sinner,come3 


trt— r 


^^^^^^^i^^^E^^^ 


Now  is  the  timetoown  Him,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  flim.  Come,  sinner,  come! 
Je  -  sus  will  not  deceive  you.  Come,  sinner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  redeem  you,  Come,  sinner,  come! 
While  Je-sns  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  comet 


Ho.  239.  Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 

H.  P.  P.  BY  PERMISSION  OP  DR.  H.  R.  PALMER. 


H.  E.  Palmer 


«  t  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is  sin,  Each  vic-t'ry  will  help  you 
\  Fight  man-ful-ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  passions  suh  -  due,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sub, 
o  j  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan  -  ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  name  hold  in  re  v'rence, 
*'(Be  tho't-fuland  earn-est,  Kind-heart-ed  and  true,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus, 
2  fTo  him  that  o'er-com  -  eth,  God  giv  -  eth  a  crown,  Thro' faith  we  shall  con-quer, 
I  He     who  is    our  Sav-iour,  Our  strength  will  re-new.    Look  ev  -  er     to  Je  -  sus. 


Some  oth  -  er  to   win;        He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro'. 

Nox   take  it    in  vain;       He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro'.   Ask  the  Sav-iour  to  help  you 

Tho'  of  -  ten  cast  down;     He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro,' 

J «. . —    I . m    _« * m »    _*> 


Comfort,  strengthened  keep  you;  He  is  will-ing  to  aid  you,  He  will  car  -ry  you  thro'. 


N^Eg^g^ 


No,  240.    When  the  Roll  is  Galled  Up  Yonder. 


C.  M.  J. 


COPYRIGHT,  1893,  BY  CHA8.   H.  GABRIEL 
USED  BY  PER.  OF  J.  M.  BLACK.  OWNER. 
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J.  M.  Blacs. 
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\  When  the  trum-pet  of  tho  Lord  shall  sound,and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And 
*•  I  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gath-  er  o  -  vor  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And 
o  \  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And 


I  When 
3,  J  ket 


His  chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  beyond  tho  skies,  And 

la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun,    Let 

(  Then  when  all      of   life    is     o   -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And 


tho 

tho 

tho 

the 

us 

the 


mm?mmimm 


-ing  breaks,  e-ter  -  nal  bright  and  fair;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  bo  there. 

gio   -   ry  of     His  res  -  ur-  rec-tion  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

talk     of  all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

D.S— roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  ther6. 
CHORUS. 


mm 


ten  the  roll is  called  up  yon       -       d< 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 


r,  When  the  roll is  callei 


i  called  np 
When  tho  roll  is  called  up 


^ 
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When  the  Roll  Is  Galled  Up  Yonder. 


der,  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon  -  der,  When  the) 

yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll   is  called  up  yon  -  dor,  When  the 


No.  241. 


Higher  Ground. 


COPYRIGHT,  1898,  BY  J.  HOWARD  ENTWI8LE. 

B«v.  JOHXSON  OATMAN,  Jr,      johnj.  hood,  owner,     used  by  peb. 


Chas.  H.  Qa£MH» 


1.  I'm  pressing  on  the   up-ward  way,   New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to   etay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 
8. 1  want  to    live  a-bove  the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts   at    me  are  hurled. 
4.1  want  to  scale  the  ut-most  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of    glo-ry  bright; 


Still  pray-ing     as      I    on-ward  bound,"Lord,planfc  my  feet  on    high-er  ground." 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound.My  prayer,my  aim  is    high-er  ground, 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on    high-er  ground. 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground." 


D.  S.— than  I  have  found,  Lord,plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. 

D.S. 


Lord,  lift  me  up,  and  I  shall  stand  By  faith,  on  heaven's  table-land;  A  higher  place 


No.  242 


Blessed  Be  .the  Name. 


Charles  Wesley,  Alt. 


KeMH^rag 
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Har\  by  J.  M.  Hunt. 

M   s      ,      I    2-T \ 
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1  I  0   for    a    thou-sand  tongues  to  6ing,   Bless-ed  bo  thename  of  the  Lord! 
iTbcglo-ries    o!    my  God  and  King!  Bless-ed  be  thename  «of  tbe  Lord! 

2  fje  •suslthe  name  that  charms  our  fears,  Blcss-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lordl        \ 
I'Tismu-sic  a.     thesin-ner's  ears,  Bless-ed  be  thename  I  of  the- Lordl 

J5  . 


Bless-ed    be  the  name,  bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lordl 


3  Re  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  sin.  Blessed  be  etc.    14  I  never  shall  forget  that  day,  Blessed  be  etc, 
Cis  blood  caa  make  the  foulest  clean,  Blessed  be  etc,  I    Wbeo  Jesus  washed  my  ems  away,  Blessed  lie  i 


Ho.  243. 


Ser.  J.  B.  ATcmxsoff. 


An  for  Jesus. 

Copyright,  issb,  by  e.  o. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


•   j  All,  yes,  all     I 

lm  1  All  my  heart  I 

„  (All,  yes,  all     I 

1 1  All  my  voice  I 

,  1  All,  yes,  all     I 

*■  I  All  my  love   I 

A   I  All,  yes,  all     I 

*•  I  All  my  life    I 


give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 
give 

A, 


to  Je 
to  J* 
to  Je 
toJe 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 


sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 

sus,  It 


be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 

JLJ-A. 
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Him;  I 
Him;  i 


Him; 


Him; 
Him; 
Him; 


D.  C— Ev  -  er  more  His  good 
Sing-ing  o'er  and  o'er 
For  Eis  watch-care  nev  - 
Ev  -  er-more  I'll  hon  - 


less  tell 
the  sto 
■  er  ceas 
or  Je  - 


-ing,  It 

-  ry,  It 

-  ing,  It 
sus;   All 


be-longs  to 

be-longs  to 

b3-longs  to 

be-longs  to 


Him. 
Him. 


Him, 
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Ev  -  er-more  to    be     His  dwell  -  ing,  Ev  -  er-more  His  prais  -  es    swell-ing, 
Plead  -  ing  for  the  young  and  hoar  -  y,     Tell  -  ing  of     His  pow'r  and    glo  -  ry, 
Lov  -  ing  Hin  for  love  un  -  ceas  -  ing,  For    His  mer  -  cy  e'er    in  -  creas-ing, 
Hour  by  hotu  _'U  live    for    Je  -  sus,  Day    by  day  I'll  work  for    Je  -  sus. 


No.  244,        There's  a  Great  Day  Coming 


W.  L.  T. 


U8ED  BY  PER.  W.L.  THOMPSON  *  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  ANO 


THE  THOMPSON  MUSIO  CO.,  ChICAGO,  ILL. 


Will  L.  Thompsos. 


.  HiPpPPIfiiii 

1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming,There's  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coming,  A  bright  day  coming/There's  a  bright  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

3.  There's  a  sad  day  coming,  A    sad  day  coming.There'sa  sad   day  com-ing  by  and  by; 


When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  bo  parted  right  and  left. 

But  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord, Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  como 

When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom,"Dopart,I  know  ye  not," 


^fcteferi 


3^ 
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Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready  for  tho  judgment  day?  For  tho  judgment  day? 


^t^T|rS:E-£ 


Devotional  fjymns* 


No.  245.       Onward,  Ghristian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Goufd 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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1:  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore; 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri  -  umph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ryl 

3.  Like  a  might-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod; 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 


pig 
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Christ  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  •  tie,   See  Hfa  ban-ner  gol 
Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shout  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  your  voic-es,  Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  AIL  one  bod  -  y     we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Glo  •  ry,  laud  and  hon  •  or  Cn  •  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 


Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war, 

-d s> — r-» — m — * — * — —J — L- 


With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on    be-fore. 


No.  246.        My  Jesus  1  Love  Thee. 
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Je-sus  I 
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£7  f 

^s> i r- 

fan     I    re  - 
Cal  -  va  -  ry't 
au  lendest  me 
heav-en  so  b 

-«>■. 

sign; 
tree; 
breath, 
right; 

^=1 

^J-t- 

\ j-f- 

1 — H- 

t-   r-r- 

L— 

J    |    ! 

■     ;   i 

r2       #     *_ 

L!       IT 

1 

i 


J i-j- 


3:=* 


3t=Ml 


-' 


*~  -0-    -0r    t5>-  *       *      T9T*^^ 


i        r 

My  gra-cions  He  -  deem  •  er,  my  Sav  -  ior  art  Thou;    If  er  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  -  sus.  'tis  now. 

I    love  Thee  for  wear  -  ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;    If  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  -  sus, 'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  orr  my  brow;  "If  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee.  My  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now." 

I'll  sing  with  the  glit  -  ter  -  ing  crown  on  my  brow;  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  -  sus, 'tis  now." 


he: 


No.  247.     Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic, 


Julia  Ward  Iiowe. 


Melody,  "Glory  HaJleIa>ah. 


1.  Mine       eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry  of    the    com  -  ing  of  the  Lord;  He  is  tramp-ling  ont  the 

2.  I    have  seen  Him  in    the  watch-fires  of      a     hun-dred  cir-cling  camps;  They  have  builded  Him  m 

3.  He  has  soand-ed  forth  the  tramp-et  that  shall  nev  -  er  call    re  -  treat;  He  is    sift  -  ing  out  the 

4.  In    the  beau  -  ty  of     the  Ul  -  ies,  Christ  was  born  a  -  -cross  the  sea,  With  a    glo  •  ry    in  His 

.1  ' 


I 
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nn-tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate-ful  light-ning  of  His  ter  •  ri- 
al-tar in  the  eve  -  nirg  devr3  and  damps;  I  can  read  His  right-ecus  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
hearts  of  men  be-  fore  IZis  j-dj-rarnt  scat;  0  be  swift,  my  soal,  to  an  -  swer  Him!  be  jn  -  bi- 
bo  -  som  that  trans  -  £g  -  urea  yci  and    mo;  As  He  died   to-  make  men  ho  -  Iy,  let    us  die  to  make 

r  f  f  • *. 


bio  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Car  -  mg  lamps,  His  day  is  marching  on.  i  Glo  -  ryl  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah!    Glo-ryl  glo-ry,  hal-le -In-  jah] 

lant      my  feet,  Our  God  b  rctrcb-'ng  on.  (  Glo  -  ryl  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  hi-jahl  (D.S.2d  time.) 

mi ie  men  free, While  God  is  marching  on. 


M'lffifffrif  iitTnw'T^fFtHiPfi; 


No.  248. 

J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  D. 


God  Be  With  You. 


/  W.  Q.  Tomer. 


-$—* W -  •   -      -   —        p 

1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  Ey  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you.With  His  sheep  securely  fold  yon, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you,  Daily  manna  still  di  -  vide  you,. 


m^ttm^^^^^^^^ 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  Till  wo  meet....      till  we  meet,        TiD  we  meet  at  Je  -  su$' 

1IU*«  inert,  t'Uwo  neM  »-f»ln,  ^ 


feet; 

till  w.1 


3^ 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  •  gain. 


m 


mm 


3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 


When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you, 
God  be  with  you  tall  we  meet  again. 

4  God  N»  with  yon  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you. 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  joo, 
God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again. 


No.  249.     0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


Wordsworth. 


Fir  it  Tune. 


Lowell  Mason 


O    day    of    rest  and  glad-nesa, 
0    balm  oi    care  and    sad-oess, 

i2j3 


0    day  of    joy     and   fight, 
Most  beau-ti-ful,  most  bright, 


On  thee,  the    high  andlow-Iy, 


On  thee,  at  the  creation, 
The  light  first  had  its  birth;  "' 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 


■i     r  V    1 
3  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations  ' 

The  sUver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowug 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 
Wkh  soul-refresKng  streams. 


4  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest;. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 
To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 
To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


No.  250.      My  Soul.TBe  onVThy iGuard. 

Oeorge  Heath.     *  Lowell  Mason. 
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J.  My  soul,beonthyguard;Tenthousandfoesarise;Tbe~uostsofsin  are  pressing  hard  To  drawthee  from  the  skies. 
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2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

No.  251. 

J.  H.  S. 
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3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 
The  work  of  faith  v/ill  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  Godr 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting 
To  His  divine  abode.         Lbreath. 


Take  Me  As  1  Am. 


3 .  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Jesus  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry:  Unless  Thon  help  me,I  must  die;  Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh,  And 

2.  Helpless  I  am, and  full  ofguilt.But  yet  Thy  blood  was  forme  spilt:And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wiltJJnt 

3.  No  prep  -  a  -  ra-tion  can  I  make,  My  best  resolves  I  only  break;  Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And 

4.  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love,  Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove;  But  since  to  Thee  I  can-not  move,  Oh, 


Fine    .Chob.03. 


D.S.— Ob.bnng  Thy  free  salvation  nigh,  And) 
D.S. 


take  me  as      1     am.         Takeme  as       I       am,...  Take  me     as     I     am; 

Take  me.  take      me       t»      1       am.       Take    me.    take      me     ar        I     am: 


like  me  aa      I     am* 


No.  252        Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Felice  Glardliil. 


1.  Come,  Thon  AJ  •  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come,  Thoo  in  -xat-nateWord, 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To      the  great  One    in  Three, 


Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
The  high  -  est    prais  -  es    be 


Help  us  to    praise:  Fa  •  ther  all- 
Our  prayer  at-tend;    Come,  and  Thy 
In  this  glad  hoar;    Thou  who  al- 
Hence,  ev-er  morel    His  sov'reigo 


gio   •   ri-ous,     O'er  all   vie  -  to  -    ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  An  •  cient  of      days! 

peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  Word  sue  -  cess:  Spir  -  it    of   .hoi   -  i  -  ness,  On    us     de  -  scend! 

might  -  y  art,  Now  rule   in   ev   -    'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us     de-part,  Spir  -  it     of     pow'rl 

max  •  es  -  ty  May  we    in     glo   -   ry    see,  And  to    e-ter-ni-ty  Love  and   a   -    dure! 
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No.  253.     Alas!  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 

Issac  Watts.  Seamd  Tune.  Hugh  Wilson. 


L  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  lad  did  my  Sovereign  die?  JSgould  Ha  devote  that  sacred  bead  For  such  a  worm  aa  II 

J.ir*,,*. .,-.»  m.J  mi*  •<*>  •*„  ».J  J 


2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity!  grace  unkoAWol 
Aad  tore  beyond  degree! 


3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide  4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
And  ahnt  His  glories  In,         [died,     The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,        Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awaf  ,— 

For  man,  the  creature's  am.  I    'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


%D254. 


Joy  to  the  WOrfd. 


I.  Watts. 


Second  Tune. 


O.  P.  Handel. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;  Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  pre-pare  Him 

2.  Joy  to   the  worldl  the  Sav-ior  reigns;. Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While  fields  and  floods.rocke.hills.and 

3.  No  more  let  sin  and  sor-  row  grow,  Nor  thorns  in-fest  the  ground;  He  comes  to    make  His  bless  -  ings 

4.  He  rule3  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-tions  prove  The  glo  •  rics    of  His  right-eous- 
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room, 
plains, 
Bow 


And  heav'n  and  natare  sing, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found, 
And  wonders  of  His  love, 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 
Re-peat  the  sounding  joy.      Re  •  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy. 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found,      Far     as,    far     as    the  curse  is  found. 
And  wonders  of  His  love.     And    wonders,  won-ders  of  His  love. 


No.  255.     Jesus,  1  My  Gross  Have  Taken. 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Second  Tune.- 


Moiart: 


1.  Je  -608, 1  my 


have jtafc-en,  AH  to  leave  and  fol-low  Thee;  Naked,  poor,  despised,  for-sa-kea, 
j  D.S. — Yet  bow  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion. 


Thou  from  hence  my  aD  shalt  be; 
God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own 


Per  -  isb  ev-'ry   fond  am-bi-tion,All  I've  sought, and  hoped, and  known; 


2  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 
They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me 
Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue: 
And.wh2eThou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom, lore  and  might,  [me 
Foes  may  hate.and  friends  may  shun 
8bow  Tby  face  and  all  is  bright 


Gojthen, earthly  fame  and  treasure! 
Come,  disaster,  6corn  and  pain! 
In  Tby  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee."  Abba  Father," 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Stormy  clouds  may  o'er  me  gather, 
All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Led  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heav'n's  eternalday'a  before  thee 
God  will  safely  guide  thee  there, 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to 


No.  256. 

Geo.  Robinson. 


Gome,  Thou  fount. 

Fir*  ru«.p.NB 


John  Wyeth. 
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.   I  Come.Thon  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing.Tnne  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace,  I  »  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet,  > 

~>  Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev-er  ceas-ing.  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise;  •  '  Sung  by  uam-ing  tongues  /a-bore; 

D.  C— Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  up-on  iU  Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  lore. 


Come.Thon  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing  2 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount, I'm  fixed  upon  it! 
Mount  of  Tby  redeeming  love* 


Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'll  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Tbae; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love;  [it. 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  .257. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


John  Fawcett. 


Hans  George  Naegaa 


Sp^.^^f^fl 


1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love;The  fell  ow-ship  of  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-bort. 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers;  [one, 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 
i.focomforts  and  our  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
Tbe  sympstbuicg  tear,  _ 


4  When  wo  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  bea*%y 
And  bope  to  meet  again.  ?  . 


No:  258.         The  Blood  is  AH  my  Plea. 

Rev.  F:  C.  Biker.  to™**. .«.. « c.  o.  mi,  E.  F.  Miner. 
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1.  I    knew  that  God   La  His  Word  had  spoken, The  pow'r  of  sin  can  all  be  broken,  The  heart  held  captfcd 

2.  Must  I    go     on     in        6in  and  sor-row,  To-day  in  sun-ehine,  clouds  to-mor-row?  First  I'm  sinning, 

3.  With  anguish  wrung,  I    cried,   my  Lord,    Is  there  not  pow'r  in  Je  -  sua'  blood    To  make  in  me    a 

4.  Oh,  yes,  my  love    will   take  you    in,    The  blood  will  cleanse  yoa  from  all  sin,  Will  wash  a-way  your 


«u    s     k  ^-  Chobus. 
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yet    be      free  Lord,  is  this  bless  -  ing    not   tor    me? 

then  re  •  penting,  Now    I'm  stub  -  born,  then  re-lenting.     The  blood,  the  blood  id     tD  my  f  le»,  • 

per  -  feet    cure?        To  cleanse  my  heart  and  keep  it     pure? 

guilt  •  y      stains,  And  cleanse,  till  not  one  spot  re  -  mains, 


i 


ll^#gi 


9>  3: 3  i-fi 


fp33^# 


Hal  •  le  •  lu  •  jahl  it  cleanseth  me;  The  blood.the  blood  is  afl  my  plea,  Hal-le-lu-jah!  for  it  cleanseth  me. 
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No.  259.        Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 

Charles  Wesley.  Arr.  by  Gabriel. 


1,  A  -  rise,  my  soul,    a-rise.  Shake  off  thy  guilt-y  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac  -  ri-fce  In   thy  be-half  appears; 
2.*  He  ev   -  er   lives    a-bove,For  me  to  in  -ter-cede;  His  all-  re-deemjng  love  His  pre-cions  blood  to  plead; 


■fffftWffrf 


Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands.My  name  is  written  on  His  hands.My  name  is  writ  -  ten  on    His  hands. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
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am  born  of  God. 


3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me; 
"Forpive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die," 
*'Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die." 


4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
His  dear  Anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

Th"  presence  of  His"  Son: 
His  Spirit  aiswers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


5  To  God  I'm  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
H«  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cryf 
And '  'Father.  Abba.  Father. ' '  err. 


No.  260. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


TKe  Solid  Rock. 


«t  rcu.  or  tm{  tido*  t 


Wig.  B.  Bradbury J\ 


•  |My    hope  is  built  on    noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness;  >  qq  q^j  jjje  goi.jj 
j   I     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean    on     Je-sus'  name.  I 
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Rock,  I  stand;  Ail     oth  •  er  ground  is    sink  •  ing  sand,    All     oth  •  cr  ground  is     sink  -  ing  sand. 


M^=N^^^^ 


2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face 


I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 


3  His  oath,  Hi3  covenant,  His  blood 


Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


4  When  He  shall  cow  with  trupei  won* 
0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
Brest  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  thrm.) 


No.  261.    In  Evil  Lon§  I  Took  Delight. 

John  Newton. 


English  Air. 


■^u^~u^m^L^u-m^ 


1.  In     e  -  vil  long  I  took  de-light,  Un-awed  by  shame  or  fear,    Till    a  new  ob-jcct  6truck  my  sight, 
Ret.— I    do  be-lieve,  I    now  be-lieve,  That  Je-sus  died  for  me;    And  thro' His  blood, His  precious tlood; 


And  stopped  my  wild  ca-reer. 
1  shall  from  sin    be  free. 


m 
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2  I  saw  One  banging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  oa  me, 
As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 
Can  I  forget  that  look: 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His 
Tho'  not  a  word  He  spoke,  [death, 


4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned 
It  plunged  me  in  despair;  [the  guilt  j 
I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  hod  spilt,  ■ 
And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 

5  A  second  look.He  gave,  which  said 
"I  freely  all  forgive; 

This  blood  is  for  Thy  ransom  paid*! 
I  die  that  tbou  mayst  live."       ^ 


No.  262.         Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus. 

I  .1     .    ^   .    i  _ *Tt 


i.  There  I   is     a  name  I  love  to  bear,  I    love  to  eing  itB  worth;    It  \ 

(  sounds  like  mus-ic  in  mine  ear.  The  ^         .^-     j\    sweet-est  I  lame  on  eart 


{Oh,  how  I    love    Je  -  sua,        Ob,  how  I    love   Je  -  sus, 
Oh,  how  I    love    Je  •  su3,  Be-  ,        (^  S  \ 


cause  He  first  loved  me. 


3  It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love. 
Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood; 
Toe  ekaer '8  .perfect  pie» 


3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 
In  store  for  every  day, 
And  tho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 

Yields  suubise  all  the  way. 


4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe. 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part. 
That  cone  can  bear  below. 


ffo.  263. 

B.  SchmoJke. 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt* 


Weber. 


W*HAu\miim£4&}-M  rfi&tim 
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;  In  •  to  Thy 


1.  My  Je-sus,  as  ThoD  wilt!  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  •  to  Thy  hand  ol  love  I  would  my  all  re-  -  sign; 

2.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thon  wilt!  Tbo'seen  thro'many  a  tear,  Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap-pear; 

3.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  All  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each  changing  fu-ture  scene  I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee; 
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Thro'  sor*  row,  or  thro*  joy.Condnct  me  as  Thine  own, And  help  me  still  to  say,"My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done.** 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hastwept,And  sorrowed  oft  alone.Ii  I  must  weep  with  Thee,"My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done." 


Straight  to  my  home  a-bove    I  trav  •  el  calm-ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done.' 


No.  264. 
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J.  H.  Newman 
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John  B.  Dyke*. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,amid  th'encircHng  gloom  Lead  Thou  me  on;The  night  is  dark, and  I  am  far  from  home; 

2.  I  was  not  ever  thus,nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on; I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path; but  now 

3.  So  long. Thy  pow'r  has  blest  me.sureit  still  will  lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and  fen.o'er  crag  and  torrent.til* 

Q-if*  ft.  pj 


Tnsr*: 


Lead  Thon  me  on:  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see  The  distant  scene,— one  step  enough  for  me. 
Lead  Thou  me  on;  I  loved  the  garish  day.and.spite  of  fears,Pride  ruled  my  wilkRemember  not  past  years. 
The  night  is  gone;And  with  the  mom  those  angel-faces  smile, Which  I  have  loved  long  since.and  lost  awhile. 

&fj.. j7J„  q,„.  .„P-t& 


No.  265.         Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury. 


William  F.  Sherwfn. 


1.  Break  Thon  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,    As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Be-side  the  6ca, 

2.  Blew  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me,  to  me,    As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Gal  •  i  •  lee; 

3.  Teach  me    to  live,  dear  Lord,  On  -  ly  for  Thee,    As    Thy    di  -  ci  -pies  lived  In  Gal  -i  •  lee; 


Be  •  yond  the  aa  -  cred  page    I    seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  epir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  O    Liv  -  ing  Wordf 
Then  shall  all  bon-dage  cease,    AD  fet  •  ters  fall,      And  I  shall  find  ray  peace,  My   All      in    All. 
Then,  all  my  strng-glee  o'er,  Then,  vic-t'ry    WQO,     I    shall  be-hold  Thee,  Lord,Tbe  Liv  -  ing  One. 


Wo.  266. 

Oeorgo  Ketfh. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Firtt  Tune. 


Anrw  Stc*to. 


1.  How     Crm  m  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,   Is    laid  lor  your  faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-lcntwordl 
2."Fear    not;   I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dis-mayed!  For  I    am  thy  God,   I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
3. "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,   The     riv  -  ers  of  sor- row  shall  not -o-Ter-flow) 
4."When  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,   My  grace,   aU-snf  -  fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  scp-ply, 


What  more  can  He  ray  than  to  yon  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je  -  sua  have  fled? 
I'D  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
For  I  wiO  be  with  thee.thy  tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  the*  thy  deep-est  dis- trest. 
The   fame  shaU  not  hurt  thee— I  on  -  ly  de  -  sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine. 

'      »    iL F      0    i|g        0      0    iyi        g       ,f      0— p-  g_||>_.  J      i    |J 


•"E'en  down  to  old  age,  aD  my  people  ahaD  pro?e 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
)And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
.like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 


\ 


6"The  soul  that  on  Jeans  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 
L      I'D  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake.1.' 


No.  267.       How  firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 
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Second  Tune.{ 
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Portogallo. 
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L  How  firm  a  foundation,  j*  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word!  What  more  can  Hs 
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gay  than  to  yon  He  hath  ssid.To  you, who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled?  To  you.wbo  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hare  fled? 
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No.  268.  v      /Amazing  Graces 

(nhn    Vpnrfnn    •  ~*— ^»»». .  A  }  ~\  1 


John  Newton 


Air.  by  E.  O.  Excel!. 


,    f  Amazing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound, 

U\  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!  I  once  was  lost.but  now  am  found, Was  blind,  bat  now  I  sea. 

J n.\ —£M>.„-...i   a,.i.„,j,..  „.i 
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2  'Twasgrace  that  taught  my  heart 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved;  [to  fear 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
Toe  hour  I  first  believed! 


3  Thro'  many  dangers,  toils  and 
I  have  already  come;  [snares, 
'Tis  grace  hath  bro't  me  safe  thus 
And  grace  will  lead  me  borne,  [far, 


4  When' we've  been  there  ten  thou« 
Bright  shining  as  the  sun, [sand  yean 
We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God'* 
Tbao  when  we  first  begun,  [prais* 


No.  269.  Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned, 


Samuel  Stennett. 


Thomas  Hastings. 

4_      N     I       *■  f> 


1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Sav-ior's  brow;     His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 

2.  No  mor-ta!  can  with  Him  com-pare,  A-raong  the  sons  of  men;     Fair  -  er  is  He  than  all  the    fait 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis-tress,  And  flew  to  my  re  -  lief;     For  me  He  bore  the  shame-ful  cross. 


m^. 


His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
That  fill  the  heav'nly  train,  That  fill  the  heav'nly  train. 
And  car-ried  all    my    grief,  And  car-ried  all    my    grief. 
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4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have: 
He  make  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine. 


No.  270. 


Wm.  Hunter 


The  Great  Physician. 


Refrain 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


D..1. 


,     f  The  great  Phy-si-cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  ■ 
I  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer.O  hear  the  voice  of  Je  ■  sus. 
D.  S.—  Sweetest  car  -  ol  ev  •  er  sung,  ^  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  •  sus. 


I  Sweetest  note  in  ser-aph  song,     » 
I  Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue,  I 


w^ 


mm 


2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 


3  AD  glory  to  the  dying  Lambl 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name,1 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
Oh!  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  oi  Jesus* 


No.  271.      Fade,  fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy. 

Mrs.  Horatlus  Borar.  T.  E.  Perkins. 


UPpi 


1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Break  ev-'ry  ten  -  der  tie,  Je  -  sus  ib  minel 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,  Je  -  sus  is  minel  Here  would  I    ev  -  er    stay,  Je  •  sus  is  minel 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!   Lost     b    this  dawn-tog    light,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 

4.  Fare-well,  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty,    Je  -  bus  is  minel  Wei  -  come  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je  -  bus  is  minel 


1 


kitt 
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m    '  w  .  i    i    r  --  -  i       r-    -  '  , 

Dark  is  the  wil  -  der-ncss,  Earth  has  no  rest-big  place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 
Per  -  isb  -  ing  things  of  clay,  Born  for  but  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 
All  that  my  soul  Las  tried  Left  but  a  (lis  -  mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  Med,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome.swcet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome.my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 


w^f^^^m^M^m 


No.  272. 


B.L. 


Slow. 


Christ  Arose! 

•C*YRI«HT,  1»02,  BY  MAPV  RUNYON  LOWRY.      ttNEWAL. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


BOBRRT  LOW1Y. 


'\^^M^^^^4^m^ 


1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay,  Je-sus,my  Saviour!  Waiting  the  coming  day,  Je-sus,my  LordF 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed,Je-sus,my  Saviour!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead.Je-sus.my  Lord! 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  hisprey,Jesus,my  Saviour!  He  tore  the  bars  a  -  way,Je-sus,my  Lord! 


gf#f#i 


Jp  from  the  grave  He  a-rose,  With  a  might-y  triumph  o'er  His  foes; 

He^arose,  He  a-rose; 


He      a-rose  a     vi  3 -tor  from  the  dark  domain,  And  He  lives  for- ev-er  with  His 


^    U       g~  3 1        U— ^g—^=g- : j *=WjUm—  i        I       E 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!Christ  a-rosel 


~P — Pi 
saints  to  reign;He  a  -  rose! 


He    a-rose! 


He    a-rose! 


He  a-rose! 


jah!Christ 


££^ 


m^ 


No.  273.        Hallelujah!  What  a  Saviour! 


P.  P.  B. 


'Man  of 
Bear-ing 
Guilt  -  y, 
Lilt  -  ed 
When  He 


COPYRIGHT,  1902,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  EY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


Sor-rows,"  what   a 

shame  and  scoff-ing 

vile   and  help-less 

up     was   He     to 

comes,  our  glo-rious 
^-  I        I 


[vf4      4      f 

name     For  the     Son      of     God  who  came 

rude,     In      my   place   con-demned  He  stood, 

we;       Spot  -  less  Lamb     of    Ged    was  He; 

die,       "It       is       fin-ished,"  was     His  cry; 

King.     All     His    ran -somed  home  to  bring, 

^     #>      #  -. 
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Ru  -  ined     sin  -  ners    to       re  -  claim!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

Sealed  my    par  -  don  with    His    blood;   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

"Full  a  -  tone-ment!"  can     it       be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

Now    m  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed     hi^h,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iourl 

Then    a  -  new    this  song  we'll  sing,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 


ISO.  274. 

Samuel  Medley 


Loving  Kindness. 


AnotrN 


~r~* *  r  l  ""  '  ^      •••  * —  ~r 

1.  A-wakc  my  soul  in  joy-ful  lays  And  sing  my  great  Redeemer's  praise,  He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 

2.  He  saw  me  ni  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-with-stand-ing  all;   He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 

3.  Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes.Tho'  earth  and  bell  my  way  op-pose,  He  safely  leads  my  soul"  a-long, 

4.  When  trouble,like  a  gloomy  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  load,  He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 


„       -  ,  w    .    w  —        w      |        w  I  .-.#- 

His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh, how  free!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  bow  free! 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh, how  great!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh, how  great! 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh, how  strong!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness.oh.how  strong  I 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh.how  good!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 


.  275. 

firs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Second  Tunt. 


D.S. 


«    f  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee.Nearer  to  Thee, 

I  E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross,        (Omit.)    That  raiseth  me,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,myGod,to  Thee. 
D.8.— Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,       (Omit.) 


Near-er  to  Thee. 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
^Nearer  to  Theel 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
Nearer  to  Theel 


4  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  laigot, , 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,. 
Nearer,  ray  God,  to  Theefc 

Nearer  to  Theel 


Ho:  276.  There  Is  a  Land  Of  Pure  Delight. 

Isaac  Watts.  Firtt  Tune.  J.  C.  rl.  Rink. 


ST  I    I  There    is     a  land  of    pure  de-light,  Where  saints  im-mor-tal  reign;  \ 

'         I  In  -    fi  -  nite  day  ex  -  eludes  the  night,  And  pleas-ures  ban  -  ish  pain.  /    There    ev  •  er  •  last  -  tagi 


2    I  Sweet  fields  be-yond  the  swell  •  ing  flood  Stands  dressed  in  living  green; 
I  So      to     the  Jews  old  Ca-naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


Could  we  but  climb  where  t 


krtHHff  Hf  Hf^f^H^ 


spring  a-bides  And  never  withering  flowers:   Death. like  a  narrow  sea.  divides  This  hcav'nly  land  from  ours. 


spring  a-bides  And  never  withering  flowers:   Death, like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  This  hcav'nly  land  from  ours. 
Hoses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er  .Not  Jordon's  stream.nor  death's  cold  flood  .Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


No.  277.        Jesus,.Savioi\  Pilot  Me. 

Edward  Hopper.  First  Tune. 


1.  Je  •  ens,  Sav-ior,  pi  -  lot  me,    O-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea:  j  Dn-known  waves  before  me  roll, 
D.C.—  Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Jesus,Savior,pi-lot   me.   t  Hiding  rocks  and  treach'rous 


1  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 
Over  life's  tempestuous  6ea; v     ^ 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal 
Chart  and  compass-come  from  Thee 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


No.  278. 

A.  JVV  Toplady. 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves,  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  sayst  to  them"Be  still  r 

Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


Rock  of  AJes'. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twix  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast. 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 

r  "Fear  not,  I  will  pUot  thee.**' 


Second  Tune. 


Fnw 


Yhofnas  Hastings. 


i  nomas  nasuugs.   «%  q 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee; 
D.  C—  Be    of  sin  the  doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

L 


FromThy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 

£3. 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  most  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling.  '    . 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  6hall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  279.,  r  Safely  Through  Another  Week. 


John  Newton. 


Third  Tune. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Masoi. 

tT2— «n 


,    J  Safe  •  Iy  thro'  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way;  1 

I  Let    us  now    a  bless-ing  seek,  J     Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day; 

,-t-X 
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2  WMe  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace, 
Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciled  face. 
Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 


3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  pesence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
While  we  in  Thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 


Hay  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee.       \    Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  to  all  complaints; 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  pro?*,- 
Till  we  join  the  cburcn  above. 


No.  280.   Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jehovah. 


William   Williams. 


First  Tune. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


.    i  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je-bo-vah,  Pilgrim  thro*  this  bar-ren  land;      \ 

'  I  I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty.Keep  me  with  Thy  pow'r-ful  hand;  /  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till  I 
„    f  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-ta!  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  flow; 

'  \  Let    the    fiery,    cloud-y  pil 


lar.  Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 


Strong  Deliverer.Be  Thou  still  my 


want  no  more:  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more, 
strength  and  shield;  Strong  Deliverer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


^VffffPfeli^ 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  current. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  aide: 
Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


WO.  281. 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


John  Howard  Payne. 


-i 1-2-1 


H.  R.  Bishop. 


p^^^^g^neifl^^^ 


•ures  and    pal  •  a  -  ces  though  we  may  roam,  i 
er     so    hum-ble,  there's  no  place  like  J 


home; 


A     charm  from  the  skies  seems  to 
Which  seek  thro'  the  world,  is  ne'er 


m^i%^mmm 
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lest; 
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f— 1 — \"2~\    Chorus. 
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hal  -  low  us  there,  > 

met  with  else-    •  (  where.  Home,home,sweet,sweethome,Beiteverso  humble, there's  no  place  like  home. 


N^Hflff^ 


(NO.  282. 


Hark!  Ten  Thousand. 


Thomas  Kelly. 


Second  Tune. 


Fine 


Lowell  Mason. 


,    f  Hark!  ten-thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  above;     >        See,  He  sits  on  yonder  throne, 

\  Je  -  bus  reigns,  and  hcav'n  rejoices,  Je  -  bus  reigns,  the  God  of  love,     I  8»«.  He  •"•  on  yoo-d«r  ihron*. 

D.C.— Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu- jah!  Hal-le-lu- jah,  A      •     men. 


DC. 


Jeaue  rules  tho  world  alone; 

J*-roa  rulai  lb*  world  »-lon»; 


2  Jesus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens, 
All  above,  and  gives  it  worth-; 
Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  enlightens, 
Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on 
earth; 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  diviue: 


3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 
Those  whom  Thou  hast  mads 
Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 


NO.  283 


Am  i  a  Soldier? 


Isaac  Watts, 


"Taos.  A.  Arm. 


LAbIi  soldier  ol  the  cross,  A  follower  ot  the  Lamb,  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  caojo.Cr  blush  to  sptak  His  name? 


mm^m^t£  §g  1 1  x^mm 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease,       [prize, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the 
]  And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas? 


No.  284 

P.  P.  B. 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Most  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  Tile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

Hold  the  Fort. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO    OWNERS. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

b  a.    .  n- 


4  Since  I  most  fight  if  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord;  . 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  paii, 
Supported  by  Tby  word. 


P.?  Bum- 


H 

3.  J 

4. 


Vic  •  to-ry    is  nigh. 

Ccur-age  al-most  gone! 
See  the  glorious  banner  waving!  Hear  the  trumpet  blow!  > 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph  f      0  -  ver  er-  rry  foe. 

\  Cheer,mycomrades,che«r. 


Ho,  my  comrades!  see  the  signal  Wav-ing  in  the  sky!  { 

Re-in-force-ments  now  appearing,  J 

See  the  mighty  host  ad-vanc-ing.Sa-tan  lead-ing  on:  > 

Mighty  men  a-round  us  fall-ing,  J 


Fierce  and  long  the  bat-tie  rag-es,  But  our  help  is  near; 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander 


'Hold  the  fort.for  I  am  coming,"  Jesu3  signals  still;  Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven,  "By  Thy  grace  we  will." 


No.  285.  The  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


\  6h,  now    1   see   the   crim-son  wave  The  fountain  deep  and  wide;    I 


Je-  6us,  my  Lord, 


-y    to  save, 


Points  to  His  wounded  side. 


i  The  cleansing  stream  I    6ee!     I   see!    I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleans-eth  me;  \ 

«  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleans-eth  me,    it    cleans-eth  me,  J  yes,  cleans-eth  me> 


I  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  bear  the  speaking  blood: 
It  speaksl  poluted  nature 
Sinks  'neatb  the  crimson  flood. 


13  I  rise  to  walk  in  heav'n's  own  light, 
j    Above  the  worid  and  sin,      [white 


With  heart  made  pure  and.garments     And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know. 


Aad  Christ  enthroned  within, 


4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  helosr 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 


My  Jesua  crucified. 


ISO-   286. 

P.  J.  Crosby. 


Blessed  Assurance. 

COTTWOKT,  l»T»v  «»  «0«.  r.  «AA»». 


Mrs.  J,  F.  Krurpr* 


t  t  '-    *  *  '^^ —  p  p  p  " *  ^  »  ?  r 

1.  Ble88-ed  as  *  sur  •  ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Ob,  what  a  foretaste  of    glo«ry  <C»vine!  Heir  of  sal* 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de-  light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  •  ture  now  burst  on  my  sight,  An-gela  de» 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-rais-sion,  all  is    at    rest,   I,   in  my  Savior  am  hap -py  and  blest,  Watching  and 


va  -  tion,  pur-chase  of    God,      Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

scend-ing,  bring  from  a-bove,     Ech  -  oes.  of  mer  *  cy,  whis-pers  of     love.    This  id    my  6to  •  ry, 

wait- ing,  look -ing  a-bove,     Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His    lore. 

m- 0 -. =» • Ms - f-    f- 


this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav  •  ior  all-  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  tcy  song; 


h^mn^^^-^^^m 


No.  287. 

J.  li.  Gllmorc. 


tie  Leadeth  Me. 


pi 


Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 


fljlj  i  i  'MJ  plj  Ul^ 
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1.  He  lead-eth  me!  0  "bless  -  ed  tho't!  0  words  with  heav'nly  com-fort  fraught!  What-«'er  I  do,  wher* 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  or  re  -  pine,  Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done.When.by  Thy  grace.the  vict'ry's  won, E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 


M## 


A 


mm^ 
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e'er    I     be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

troub-led  sea,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.    Ho  lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me,  By  His  own 

lot      I     see,  Since 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  "me. 

will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor  •  dan  lead-eth  me. 


^jJ4^^^^m^^M 
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hand  He  lead-eth  me;  His  faith  •  ful  fol-low'r    I  would  be,  For  by  His  band  He    lead-eth  mo. 
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No:  288, 


Love  Divine. 


John  Zondek 


ft.  Love  (S-vine,  all  Tor©  ei-celMng;  Joy  «I  fieav'a,  Co  earth  come  down!  Fa  in  as  Thy  bam  -  ble  dweH-ing; 
•-JKfAfti^^.  »,  WS^i  if.  D.  8.— Vis  -  it  as  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  don, 
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AD  Thy  faith-ful  mer-cies  crown;  Je-sns  Thou  art  aD  com-paa-eiou.  Pure  un-bound-ed  love  Thoa  art;; 
En -terev-'ry  trembling,  heartl/f^  )f^W  tt 
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2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  l»ving 
Into  every  troubled  breast!  [Spirit 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Let  as  find  the  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 
'  Alpha  and  Omega  be;  7 

End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning,1 
8et  oar  hearta  at  ffl)fertyL/  - 


.289.  ; 

Charles  Wesley 

m 


3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never,  - 
Never  more  Thy  temple  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceas- 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  lovel,   -'{ing, 


4  finish  then  Thy  new  creation;. 
Pare  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation*! 
Perfectly,  restored  in  Thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  gloryv 
Til]  in  heaven  we  take  our  plac^x 
TQl  we  cast  our  crowns  before-The^ 
Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. y 


A  Charge  to  Keep, 


Lowell  Masofh 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo-ri  •  fy;    A  nev«er  dy-ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
Q-0-  ♦••>->      ..  S-  -JP  •**  >*•' '''-■    ♦   -0-  '  I         -0-  m  *-  o 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age,  13  Arm  me  with  jealous  care,  J4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

My  calling  to  fulfill,  As,  in  Thy  sight  to  live;    K  I    And  on  Thyself  rely, 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  pow'rs  engage,       And  o h,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare,]    Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray. 
To  do  my  Master's  v,ij.  J    A  strict  account  to  giva.  j    I  shall  forever  die. 

No.  290.     0  Sin^of  His  Mighty  Lave. 

Frank  BoUorne.  Wm.  D.  Bradbury. 


I 


.    I  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pur  •  i  -  fied,  bliss  of    the  free,    I  plunge  in  the  crira-son  tide  o-pen'd  for  me;    1 


Oh,  bliss  of  the  pur  •  i  -  fied 
O'er  sin  and  un-clean-ness  ex 


unge 
u!t  •  ing  I  stand,     And  point  to  the  print 


>on  tide  o-pen'd  for  me;    I 
of  the  nails  in  His  hand.   | 


Oh,  bliss  of  the  pur  •  i  •  fied,    Je  •  sus  i9  mine,    No  long  •  er    in  dread-con-dem-na-tion  I  pine;    \ 
In  con  •  scious  sal-va  •  tioa  I    6ing  of  His  grace,    Who  lilt  •  etb  up  •  on  me  the  light  of  His  face.    / 


Oh,  sing  of  His  might-y  love,  Sing  of  His  might-y  love,  Sing  of  His  might-y  love,  Might-y  to  save. 


-rvv 

3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified!  bliss  of  the  pure! 

No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find,  rest, 
Jfo  tears  but  may  dry  tbem  on  Jesus'  breast. 


4  0  Jesns  the  crucified!  Thee  will  i  stng, 
My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King; 
My  soul, filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o  'er  the  graTC^ 
And  triuarph  is  death  in  the  "Mighty  to  StveJ' 


NO.  291. 

M.  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  With  Me. 


Wen.  rl.  Monk. 


1.  A  •  bide  with  mel   Fast    falls  the  e  -  ven  •  tide,  The  dark-ness    deep-ens— Lord,  with  me  a-bide! 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  •  tie  day;   Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a  •  way; 

3.  I    need  Thy  pros  -  ence  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'rT 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  cios  -  tag  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When  oth  -  er    help  •  ere  fail,  and  corn-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a  •  bide  with  mel 

Change  and  de  •  cay    in     all  a  -  round  I    see;    O  Thou  who  changest  not,  a  •  bide  with  me! 

Who,  like  Thy  •  self ,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee  1  In  life,    in  death,  0  Lord,  a  •  bide  with  mel 
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ISO.  292 

Jdhn  Kepler, 


un  of  My  Soul. 


Henry  Monk. 


^^UP^P^^^1 
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L  Sun  of  my  soul,    Thou  Sav  -  ior  dear, 
2.  When  the  soft  dews    of    kind   -  !y  sleep 
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It    is    not    night     if    Thou 
My  wea-ried  eye  •  lids    gen 
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earth-born  cloud  a  -  risD  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eye. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Sav-ior's  breast. 


rfffK-rya 


3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  with-out  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigb, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  I  take. 
Abide  with  rr.e  till  in  Thy  love 

I  lose  myseU  in  heaven  above. 


No.  293.      My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Tbou  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Sav  -  ior   di  -  vine; 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  ira  -  part  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,    My  teal  In  •  Bpire; 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a-round  mo  spread,  De  Thou  my  Guide; 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, When  death's  cold  sul-len  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll, 


Now  hear  me 
As  Thou  hast 
Bid  dark-ness 
Blest  Sav  -  ior 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
died  tor  me,  O  may  my  love  to  Tbee, 
tarn  to  day,  Wipe  sor-rows  tears  a  -  way, 
ihen,  in  love,  Fear  and  die  -  trust  re-move 


O     let  me    from  this  day     Be  who!  •  ly     Thine  I 
Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be,  A    h'v  •    ing     flrel 
Nor  let  me     ev  •  er  stray  From  Thee  a  •  side. 
O  bear  me   safe  a  -  bove,— A    ran  -  somed  soul. 


No.  294.       Jesus,Lover  of  My  Soul, 

Chan 35  Wesley. 
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Fir$t  Tune. 


m 


J.  P.  Hofbrook. , 


S^ 


J-Wj-g 


=m 


*•'    ' — r^-^  ■  *w*y  ■  «  • 

Let  me  to    Thy  bo  •  sora  fly.    While  the  near    •  er  ws-ters 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on   Thee;  Leave,  ob,    leave  me  not  a- 
More  tban  all  in  Thee  I     find;  Raise  the    fal  •  ten,  cheer  the 
Grace  to  cov  -  er  all    my    8in;  Let    the   heal  •  ing  streams  a- 


1.  Je  •  sns,  Lov  •  er  of    my     soul, 

2.  Oth  •  er  ref  -  uge  have  I     none; 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I    want; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Tbee  is  found, 


ten 


W 

While  the  tern  •"  pest  still  is  high, 
lone,  Still  sop  ■  port  and  corn-fort  me. 
faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
In) und;  Make  and     keep    me   pure  with-in. 


Hide  me,  0,  my  Sav  •  ior  hide, 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
Just  and  ho  -  ly  is  Thy  name, 
Thou  of    life      the  fount-ain     art, 

J,     J.- 
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Till  the 

All    my 

I     am 

Free-ly 
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storm  of  life  is  past; 
fcelp  from  Thee  I  bring; 
ail  un-right-eous-ness; 
let    me  take  of  Tbee; 
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Safe  in  •  to  the  ha  •  ven  guide, 
Cov  •  er  my  de  •  fense  -  less  head 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in  my  heart, 


O  re  -  ceive  my  soul  at  last! 
With  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  wing. 
Thou  are  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Rise  to    all      e  •  ter  •  ni  •  ty. 
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No.  295.        Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Second  Tune. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


2    f  Je-sus,  Lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som  fly,    »       4  Hide  me,  0,  my  Sav-ior    hide, 1 
'  I  While  the  nearer  waters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is  high.  I      i  Till  the  storm  of  life  is     past;  / 


D.  C— Safe  in-to  the  ha-ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at 

:fc£=gir*r,it-TtflrT- 


last! 
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No.  296.         Gome,  Ye  Disconsolate. 

Thomas  Moore.  'Samuel  Webbe. 


feUMJ:  J  J  \j¥^j-mu^^ 


1.  Come,  ye  dis-con  •  so  •  late,  wher-e'er  yon  Ian  •  guish;  Come  to  the  mer  -  cy  seat,  fer-vent-ly  kneel; 

2.  Joy  of  the  com  •  fort  -  less,  light  of  the   stray  -  ing,  Hope  of  the  pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade-less  and  pure; 

3.  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life,    see  wa-tere  flow  -  ing  Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  a-bove; 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts  here  tell  your  anguish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  heal. 

Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er,  ten  -  dcr  -  ly  say  -  ing,  "Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure," 

Come  to  the  feast    of  love,  ceme,  ev  •  er  know  -  ing   Earth  has  no  sor-row  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 


fto.297. 

S.  Fillmore  Bennett 


Sweet  By-and-By; 


■* *—& — *  ■  0  • *-v- 

1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-cr  than  day,     And  by  faith  we  caaaee  it      a  -  far;    For  the  Fa-ther  wait* 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  bean-ti-ful  shore    The  me  -  lo  -  di  -  ous  songs  of  the  blest.  And  our  spir-rts  shall 

3.  To   our  bono  -  td  •  fjil  Fa  -  ther  a  •  bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our  trib  •  ote  of  praise.  For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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ler  our  mo  -  ute  oi  praise,  *  or  tne  glo  •  n  « 
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o   •  ver  the  way,    To  pre  -  pare  us  a  dwelling  place"  there. 

eor  •  row  no  more,  Not  a  6igh  for  the  bless-ing  of    rest.    In  the  sweet 

gift    of  His  love.  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days.  \   in  th< 


by«and-by;  We  shaft 


U'ifflT    '<ii    'ji1.   ik^mm 


meet  on  that  beautiful  shore;  In  the  sweet         .by-and-by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  short. 

by-nnd-br.  Is  lis  sweet  by-aad-by. 


liO.  298. 


The  Gate  Ajar; 


&T.V& 


1.  There  is    a  gate  that  stands  a-jar,  And,  thro*  its  portals  gleam-ing;  A  radiance  from  the  Cross  a  •  far 

2.  That  gate  a-jar  stands  free  for  all  Who  seek  thro'  it  sal  -  va  -  tion;  The  rich  and  poor  ,tbo  great  and  small, 


if 
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The  Sav-ior's  lore  re  •  veal  -  bg.   0  depths  of  mcr-cyl  can  it  be  That  gate  was  left  a-jar  for 
Of     cv  -  *ry  tribe  and  na  •  tion. 
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3  Press  onward,then,tho*  foes  may  trowa. 

While  mercy's  gate  is  open, 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crowo, 
Lore's  everlasting  token. 

4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 

The  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  Him  more  in  ucavea. 


Nd:  299. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Glory  to  His  Name. 
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.  Down  at  the  cross  whore  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried,  \ 
'  \  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  J  Glory  to  His  name. 

2    f  I     am    so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Jo  -  sua  so  sweet  -  ly  a-bides  with-inr    I 

\  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  ■  J  Glory  to  His  name. 

D.C.—  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,  r      »     ^  _     _    +.  ^  Glory  to  His  name. 
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3  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in; 

There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean; 
Glory  to  His  name. 

4  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet; 
v  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 

Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete; 
Glory  Jo  His  name. 


Chorus.  .      K  .  N  D.C. 


Glo  «  ry  to  His  name,       Glo  -  ry  to  His  name 
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fto.  300, 

William  Hunter. 
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The  Heavenly  Home. 


Arr.  Rev.  William  McDonald. 

FlNB  .  D.  8. 
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My  heav'nly  name  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there; »  •  in 
Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  out-shine;That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine. >  •  To 
D.S.— I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  more. 


•  Tm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home, 
qo  more.  To  die  no  more. 
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3  White  here,  a  stranger  far  from  low 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam 
Although,  like  Lazarus,  sick  asd  poor 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high 
Far,  far  above  the -starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be 


4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 


My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure.      {   A  heav'nly  mansion  near  the  tlrroa* 


No*  301.       How  Tedious  and  Tasteless, 


Lewis  Edson. 


John  Newton.  »•  Lewis  bason. 


Bow  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Jesus  no  long-er  I  seel  Sweet  prospects  sweet  birds, an  J  sweet  fiow'ra, 

D   S.— But  when  I  am    hap-py    in   Him 
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D.S. 


Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me;    The  mid-sum-mer  sun  shines  but  dim.  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
De  -  cem  •  bor's  as  pleasantas   May. 
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2  His  name  yields  the  richestperfume 
And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice; 
I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I; 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

L7 


Content  with  beholding  His  face 
My  all  to  Hispleasure  resigned, 
Nochangesof  season  orplace[mind: 
Would  make  any  change  in  my 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
li  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


■y — r- 

My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 
If  Thon  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  stj. 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  racs^ 


No.  302.     I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mart  Browk. 
Andante. 


COPYRIGHT,  1894,  BY  C.  E.  R0UN6EFELL.      BY  PER. 
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1.  It     may    not  be     on  the  mountain's  height,  Or    o  •  ver  the  storm  -  y     sea; 

2.  Per -haps  to-day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jo-sus  would  have  me  speak, 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place.  In  earth's  harvest  fields    so    wide. 


f^^iH^fe^fti 


It  may  not  be  at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wan-d'rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I  may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For  Je  -  sus  the  era  -  ci  -  fied; 
fcg- 


But,    if      by 
0     Sav  -  iour,  if 
So  trust -ing  my 


still  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I  do  not  know, 
Thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  Tho' dark  andrug-ged  the  way, 
all   to  Thyten-der  care,  And  know-ing  Thou  lov -est    me. 


D.S. 


I  ~1 

I'll     answer,dear  Lord,with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 

My     voice  shall  ech  -  o  Thy  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  You  want  mo  to    say. 

I'll      do        Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,    I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to    bo. 


Bg^tjfejgfifeMjM 


I'll   say  what  You  want  mo  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to    be. 

No.  303.  The  Sacred  Book. 

T.  Kelly.  (HAMBURG    L.  M.) 


1.  I      love  the   sa  -  cred  Book  of    God, 

2.  Sweet  book!  in  thee  my    eyes  dia-cern 

3.  But  while  I'm  hero  thou  shalt  sup  -  ply 


Gregoriak. 


No  oth-er  can  its  placo  sup  -  ply; 
The  im-age  of  my  ab  -  sent  Lord; 
His  place,  and  tell  me    of      His    love; 


It  points  mo    to     tho   saints' a  -  bode,  And  bids  me  from  de  -  etroc-  tion   fly. 

From  thy  in  -  struc-tivo  page    I      learn  Tho  joys  His  pres-ence    will    af  -  f  ord. 

I'll   read  with  faith's  dis-cern  -  ing    eyo,   And  thus  par-tako    of     joys     a  -  bove. 


Ho.  304. 


Dr.  J.  M.  Gray 


What  Did  He  Do? 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  O.    F.  POOH. 


■  j  0  list  -  en  to  our  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  Count-ed  once  a  -  mong  the  lost; ) 
\  Yet,  One  came  down  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry    Sav  -  ing  us  at      aw  -  ful  cost! ) 

-  (No  an  -  gel  could  His  place  have  tak  -  en,  High -est  of  the  high  tho'  he;? 
1  The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for  -  sak  -  en   Was  one  of  the  God-head  three!) 

s  (  Will  you  sur  -  rend-er  to  this  Saviour?  To     Hisscep-tre  hum  -  bly  bow? ) 

°*  C  Ion,  too  shall  come  to  know  His  fav  -  or,  He    will  save  you,  save  you  now./ 


Where  is    He  now?  In  heav-en     in-ter-ced      -      ing! 

died  Un  youl  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-en     in-ter-ced      -      ingl 


No.  305. 

P.  P.  s. 


"Whosoever  Will" 

COPYMQHT,  1808,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  00. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

rr 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


,  j  uWho-soever  heareth,"shout,sh<rot  the  sound!  Spread  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around; 

"  j  Tell   the  joyful  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found: 
2  ( Who-so-ev-er  com-eth    need  not  de-lay,  Now  the  door  is  o-pen,  en-ter  while  you  may; 

*  i  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on-ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
o  j  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"the  promise  is  secure ;  "Who-so-ev-er  wiU,"f ore?-  er  must  endure; 

"\  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"  'tis  life  for-ev-er-more: 


uWho-so  -  ev-er  will  may  come.""Who-so-ev-er  will,    who  -  so-ev  -  er  will:"  Send  the 
A  J*  J*  J*  J  -.       J»   J*  J»  J*     I 


No.  306.        Standing  On  the  Promises. 


B.K.O. 


COPYRIGHT  1868,  BY  JOHN  J.  HOOD. 
U8ED  BY  PERMISSION. 


B.  Kklso  Cabtk. 


1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  my  King, Thro' e-ter-nal  a-ges  let  His  prais-es 

2.  Standing  oa  the  prom-is-es  that  can  not  fail;  When  the  howling  storms  of  doubt  aa<J  fear  as- 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  the  Lord,Bound  to  Him  e-ter-nally  by  lore's  strong 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es,  I    can  not  fall,  List'ning  ev-'ry  moment  to  the  Spir-it's 


"7         -  -    -     -  -     -m-  -jr.  -w-  —    —    —  -  -    —  —    — .    -  » • 

ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest.I  will  shout  and  sing,Standing  on  the  promises   of  God. 

sail,  By    the  liv-ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre-vail,  Standing  on  the  promises   of  God. 

cord,  0  -  ver-coming  daily  with  the  Spirit's  sword,Standing  on  the  promises   of  God. 

call,  Rest-ing  in  my  Saviour,  as  my  all  in  all,   Standing  on  the  promises   of  God. 


Stand      •     ing,     "stand      -     ing,'  "    Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God  my  Saviour; 
Standing  on  the  promises,standingon  the  promises. 


FtrrnfT 

Stand        -     ing,         6tand       -     ing,  Vm  standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God. 

Standing  on  the  promises,standing  on  tho  promises, 
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No.  307. 

Isaac  Watts. 


mm$ 
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Remember  Me. 


Asa  Hull. 


1.  A    -    lasl  and    did      my      Sav-iour  bleed?  And    did        my  Sover-eign     die? 

2.  Was      it     for  crimes  that       I      had  done   lie    groaned   up -on      the      tree? 

3.  Well  might  the    sun      in     dark-nesa  hide,  And   shut       his    gJo  -  ries       in. 


Cno.—Hdp  me,  dear  Sav  .  iour,    Thee    to     ovm,    And      ev    -    er  faith -fvi.     be; 


Would    He     do -vote      that     sa-eredhead    For  such  a    worm  as        I? 

A     -     maz-fng     pit  -   yl      grace  un-known!And  love  be-yond    de  -  gree. 

When  Christ,the  mi^rht  -  y       Mak  -  er     died    For  man,  the  ereat-ure's    sin. 
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And    when  Thou  git   .    Ust      on    Thy  throne,    O     Lord,      re  -  mem-ber       me. 
4  Thus  rm'srht  I  hide  my  bluphing  face,  I  5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 


Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  fvart  in  thankfulness. 

Aad  melt  mine  eyes  to  toan.—(Jno, 


The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Hero,  L<>r<i,  I  j.rive  mvself  away; 
'Tia  ail  that  I  can  do.-Cfta. 


No.  308. 


0  Gould  I  Speak. 


Lowell  nasoo. 


1.  0  could    I  speak  the  match-less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, Which  in  my  Sav-ior  shine. 
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I'd  soar  and  touch  tire  heav'nly  strings,  \ 

And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings,  j  In  notes  al-most  di  •  vine,  In  notes  al  -  most      di  •  vine. 


£ 


^U. 


"2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt  |3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt      And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 


Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine; 
I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect, heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 


Exalted  on  His  throne 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


r 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me 
And  I  shall  see  His  face;  [home. 
Then  with    my  Savior,   Brother, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, [Friend, 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 


No.  309.  There's  a  Wideness. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 

j_j . m  i . i , , ^  .  .H 
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1.  There's  a  wide-ness     in  God's  mer-cy,   Like  the  wide-n«s    of     the    sea,     There's  a  kind-ne$3 

2.  There  is    we!-come    for  the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac-es     for   the   good;  There    is  mer  -  cy 
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in  His  justice,  Which  is    more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
with  the  Savior,  There  is    heal  -  ing    in  His     blood. 
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3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal, 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  U  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  gun?hine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


NO.  310. 


In  the  Gross. 


John  Bowring. 


Ithamar  Conkey. 


1.  In  the  cross    of     Christ    I  glo  -  ry,      Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time 

2.  When  the  woes  of      life  o'er-take  me,     Hopes  de-ceive,  and    fears  an  •  noy 


AU     the  light     of 
Nev  -  er  shall    the 
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cross  for -sake  me; 


Gathers  round  its  head  6ub-lime. 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


No.  311. 


What  a  Friend. 


H.  Bonar. 
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C.  C.  Converse, 
fe-fc. 


.«  v.  v.  converse. 
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1.  What  »  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a  priv-i-lege  to    car  -  ry 

D.  S.— All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry 
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Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  La  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  •  en    for  •  feit,      0  what  seed-less  pain  we  bear, 
Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,  • 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despisejoreake  theet 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In  His  arms  He'U  take  and  shield 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there,  [thee. 


No.  312. 


Anon. 


My  Happy  Home* 

COPYRIGHT,  !»88,  BY  C.  O.  EX  CELL. 
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E.  O.  Excel! 

4 


S 


1.  Je  •  ru  -  sa  -  Iem,  my  hap-py  home,  Oh,  how  I  long  for  Thee  I  When  wfll  my  6or-rows  have  an  end? 

2.  Thy  walls  are  all  of  pre-cious  stone  Most  glo-rious  to  be  •  hold  Thy  gates  are  rich-ly  set  with  pearl, 

3.  Thy  gardens  and  thy  pleasant  streams  My  study  long  have  been — Such  sparkling  gems  by  hu-man  sight 

4.  Reach  down.reach  down  thine  arms  of  grace  And  cause  me  to  ascend  Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up 
I      I  I     m  PI  I     - 
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Thy  joys,  when  shall  I     see? 
Thy  streets  are  paved  with  gold. 
Have  nev  -  er  yet  been  seen. 
And  prais  •  es  nev  •  er     end. 
I 
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I  wiD  meet  you  in  the  cit  •  y    of    the  New  Je  -  ro  •  sa  •  Iem, 
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I    am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


I    am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

la    lh»      blood    ol    lb*  Limb; 

* -        *      *      0 


Ko.  313.       I  Love  To  Tell  The  Story, 


•Catherine  Hankey . 


William  a.  Fischer. 


love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry    Of   an*  seen  things  a-bove,  Of     Je  -  sns    and  His    glo  -  rj 

2.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful  it    seems  Than  all  the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cies 

3.  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry;  'Tis  pleas  -  ant  to  re  -  peat  What  seems,  each  time  I  tell    it. 
4.1    love  to  tell  the  sto-  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hun-ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing 

i  .f  r  f  f 
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Of  Je  -  ens  and  His  love. 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams. 
'  More  won  -  der  -  ml  -  ly  sweet. 


I  love 
I  love 
I  love 


to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
to  tell  the    sto  -  ry, 


To     hear    it    like  the  rest.    And  when,  b  scenes  of   glo  -  ry, 


Be  •  cause  I  Enow 
It  did  so  much 
For  some  have  nev  ■ 
I     sing    the  new, 


'tis  true; 

for  me; 

ec  heard 

new  song. 
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It      eat  -  is  -  fies  my  long  -  ings  as  noth  -  ing  else  would  do. 

And  that     is  just  the  rea  -  son  I    tell    it    now     to    thee. 

The   mes  -  sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho-!y  word 

Twill  be     the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so    long 
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'TwiD   be    my  theme  in  glo  -  ry,     To  tell      the  old,  old  sto 
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No.  314. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


P 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 
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Win.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re» 
Sin  -  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  tfia 
Let  me  live  and   cling  to  Thee;    I    am  long -ing  for  Thy 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 


1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ing 

2.  Pass  me  not,  0     God,  my  Fa  -  ther 

3.  Pass  me  not,  0    gra  -  cious  Sav  -  ior, 

4.  Love   of  God,  so  pure  and  change-less, 


fresh-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rsth  -  er;  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me; 
boundless  Mag  •  ni  -  fy  them   all    in  me; 


E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,   Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,   Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  c  -  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling.O  call  me. 

E  •  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,    Mag  -  ni  -  fy  them   all  in  me. 


No,  .315.     AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name, 

E.  Perronet.  Firtt  Tune.  James  Ellor. 
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L  All  tail  the  pow'r  ol  Jesus'  asael  Let  angels  prostrate  fall.Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadera, 
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And  crown . 

1 


Him,  Crown  Him,  crown  Ilim.crown  Him; 


And  crown  Him, crown  Bim,crown  Ilim.crown  Him.And  crown  Him  Lord  ot  all.crown  Him, And  crown  Him  Lord  ot  aOl 


And  crown  Hlm.crown  Him,  crown  Him.    Crown Him;  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alii 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,         13  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe,  14  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

Te  ransomed  from  the  fall;  I    On  this  terrestrial  ball,  I    We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  J    To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe,  1    We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. .  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  J    And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  . 

No.  316.    AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edward  Perronet. 


Second  Tune.- 


Oliver  Holdeftv 
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1.  AD   haD  the  pow'r  of    Je-sna'  name,  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall;  Dring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a  -  dem. 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of      all;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a^jfem.Aiid  crown  Him  Lord       of     all. 
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No.  317. 


All  rlail  the  Power, 


Edward  "Perronet. 
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Third  Tune. 


William  Shrubsole. 
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1.  AD   haO   the  pow'r  of    Je  •  sua'  name,  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;     Bring  forth  the  roy  •  al 
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No.  318.   When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Gross* 

Isaac  Watts.  Second  Tunc.  Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 

I 


1.  When  I  Bor-Tey  the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  •  ry  died.    My  rich-est  gain  I 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord.tkat  I  ahould.  boast,  Save  in    the  death    of  Christ,  my  God:  All  the  vain  things  that 

-«-  -a, .        _ .  __         _     JTS.  n  wa.. 
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count  but  loss,  And  ponr  con  •  tempt  on    all    my  pride. 
charm  me  most,  I    sac  •  rL-  See  them  to    His  blood. 


3  See,  from  Hid  head, His  hands,  His  feet*. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 


4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature 
That  were  a  present  far  too  am  all; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  kie,  mg  aJtv 


No.  319.       Never  Lose  Sight  of  Jesus. 

C0P>AI6WT,  1195,  Br  l.  O.  EJ 

Rev.  J.  Oatrncn,  Jr.  »o«oi  »no  «jhc. 


E.  O.  Exceil. 


0  Pil-grim  bound  for  the  heav'nly  land,.  Nev-er  lose  eight  o!  Je-sus'; 
He'll  lead  you  gen-tly  with  lov-ing  hand, 
D.  S.— Day  and  night  He  will  lead  you  right. 


Nev 
Nev 


er  lose  sight  of  Je-sus. 
er  lose  sight  of  Je-sus. 


Nev  -  er  lose  sight  of  Je-sus,    Nev  •  er  lose  sight  of    Je  •  ens 
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l  0  Pilgrim  bound  for  the  heavenly 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus;     [land, 
He'll  lead  you  gently  with  loving 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus,  [hand, 

NO.  320. 

W.  W.  Walford. 


3  Tho'  dark  the  pathway  may  i 

ahead, 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus; 
MI  will  be  with you,'*HIs  word  hath 

said, 
Never  lose  6igbt  of  Jesus. 
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2  When-e'er  you're  tempted  to  go 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus;  [astray, 
Press  onward,  upward,  the  narrow 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus,      (way, 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 

Second  Tune.  v 


4  When  death  Is  knocking  outside  tho 
Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus;  [door. 
Till  safely  landed  on  Canaan's  shora> 

m  Never  lose  sight  of  Jesus. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 

t— £" Fin* 
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j   J  8weet  hour  of  prayer.sweet  hour  of  prayer, That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  1 
'•And    bids    me,  at    my  Fa-ther's  throne, Make  all  my  wants  and  j  wishes  known!  \  My  soul  has 


D.C.— And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet 


^m 
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honr  of  prayer. 
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D.C. 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
The  joys  1  feel,  the  bliss  I  share,  [prayer, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  burn 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return! 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where,God,my  Savior, shows  His  face, 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there, 
And  wait  for  thee,sweet  hoar  of  prayer. 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear  [prayer 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face. 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  i 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 


Wm.  Q.  Fischer. 


,    (Lord  Je-sus,  I    long    to  be    per-fect-ly    whole;  1  ~..    ,m      ,     .     .,  , 

l'  \  I    want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to  live  in     my    soul!  f  Bre*k  down  eT  ^  ■ "  dol«  cast  out  e"  7    *<*; 

low 

rial, 
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_     my    . 
«   /Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  >    ,     .  .    .   . 

*  I  And  help  me  to  make  a  com-plete  sac-ri  -    fice;  1   1  ***  °P  IDJ*8el1'  *nd  wh*t<T  "  CT    *  ^^ 


Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow.yes, whiter  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,  and 
•  D.  S.— I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


3  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 
'€  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet, 
By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


4  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create; 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,Tbou  never  said'st  a#; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snww. 


No.  322.        Savior,,  Like  a  Shepherd. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp.  _*  William  B.  Bradbury. 


,  ^  f  Say  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    ns,    Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care:   1 
I  In    Thy  pleas-ant  past-ures  feed    ns^  For    our  use-  Thy  folds  pre-  pare:./ 
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Blesa-ed  Je-sus, 
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1      V     v  m    \ 

Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are;    Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 


2  We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
3e  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock;  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Bear,  oh,  bear  us  when  we  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be, 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 


r     ¥ 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Juoo  bast  loved  ua.  love  as  stffl. 


No.  323.        The  Old  Time  Religion. 


Unknown. 


E.  O.  E.  Ait. 


mmmm 


C1IO — 'Tis  the  old  time  re-lig-ion.Tis  the  old  time  re-lig-ion.Tie  the  old  time  re-lig-ion.  And  it's  good  enough  (or  »«. 
1.  It  iu  good  (or  our  motheri.lt  iu  good  (or  our  motbert.lt  wu  good  (or  our  mother! .And  it's  good  enough  (or  a*,   j 

-#-r-J E— fcf»   P' 

I    : 


2  Make*  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 
•  It  was  good  (or  the  Hebrew  children. 


msHumhii®£& 


6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  wOl  do  when  I  as  dyag. 

9  It  wfl]  take  ua  aU  to  beiTta. 


No.  324.  One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought 

Miss  Phoebe  Carey.  Philip  Phillips. 


ppepi 


1.  One  sweetly  sol-emn  tho't  Cornea  to  mo  o'er  and  o'er;  I'm  noaj-or  home  to-day,  tq-day,  Than  I  have  been  be  -  foro. 
,  0     0    -      0  .  0^0  0.0     0    »     m  ,  fi^f  0  ,  0     0 0-rM 0     0  ./J-    0 tt 
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Near  -  er  my  home.  Near  -er  my  home,  Near-er  my  home  to-day,  to-day,  Than  I    have  been   be  •  fore. 


2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 
Where  many  mansions  be; 

Nearer  the  great  white  throne  to-day, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 
Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 

Nearer  to  leave  the  cross  to-day, 
And  nearer  to  the  crownr 


4  Be  near  me  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  o'er  ifie  brink; 

For  I  am  nearer  home  to-day. 
Perhaps,  than  now  I  think. 


No.  325. 

M.  A.  K. 


Is  My  Name  Written  There? 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


p*&i  i  i\i  UMm^  M  i  J-JU  ti^m 


l.  Lord,  If  care  not  for  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of  heaven,  I  would  rot-ex  the  fold;  In  the 
\  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its  pages  so  fair,  [  Omit    . 


^ 


177 — 2r —  j,m  1  Befbjudj.  ,  D,  8. 
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Tell  me,  Je -  sus,  my  Stv-ior,  Is  my  name  writ-ten  there?  Is  my  same  writ-ten  there,  On  the  pa*iwhitp  and  f  airf 


ri'ni.Mfiiiuu^u'fif"1' 
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D.  S.—  In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  Is  my  name  written  there? 


2  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
But  Thy  blood,  0  my  Savior,  Is  sufficient  for  me; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written  In  bright  letters  that  glow, 

41  Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,!  will  make  Ihem  like  snow. '  * 


3  Oh!  that  beautiful  city,  With  mansions  of  light. 
With  its  glorified  beings,  In  pure  garments  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh  To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels  are  fatcbing.Ts  my  name  written  there? 


No.  326.    Work,  for  the  Ni^ht  is  Goming. 


Annie  L.  Walker. 


L.  (lason. 


_   (  Work  Jor  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 


Work  whfle  the  dew  b  sparkling, Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs.  Work  when  the  day  growl 

D.C— Work  for  the  night  is  coming, When  man's  work  b  done. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
'  Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute, 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  tL>  night  is  corning. 

Under  the  snnset  sky; 
While  the  bright  tints  are 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  f  adeta, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more, 
Work  while  the  night  is  dar 

When  nun's  work  m  ©'•*. 


No.  327.    The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


R.  Hebcr. 


Firtt  Tune. 


H.  S.  CHtlef: 
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L  The  Son  of  Ood  goes  forth  to  war.A  kingly  crown  to  gain:His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar;  Who  follows  in  Hi*  train? 


1 


Who  best  cbd  drink  his  cnp  ol  wee,  Triumphant  over  pain,  Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below,  He  follows  in  His  train. 


rt-r 

2  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
C<mJd  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  His  Master  in  the  sky; 
And  called  on  Htm  to  save. 
Like  Him.with  pardon  on  His  tongue 
la  midst  of  mortal  pain,      [wrong, 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the 
Who  follows  in  His  train? 


3  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few, 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came;    [knew 
Twelve  valiant  saints.tbeir  hope  they 
And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd 
The  lion's  gory  mane;  [steel, 

They  bowed  their  heads  the  stroke 
Who  follows  in  their  train?[to  feel, 


4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Savior's  throne  rcjoicd, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  o! 
Thro'  peril,  toil,  and  pain,  [heav'n 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  giv'u. 
To  follow  in  their  train. 


Ko.  328.   He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogdtfff, 


1.  'Tis  the  grand-est  theme  thro' the  a  -  gee  rung;  'Tis  the  grand -est  theme  for    a    mor  •  tal  tongue; 

i   ..**■  +  +   -r.t. 
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'Tis  the  grand -est  theme  that  the  world  e'er   sung,  "Our  God   is     a-ble  to    de  -  liv  -  er  thee." 
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C'hoeus. 


FT 

D.  S.-"Our   God    i*     a-ble  to    de  -  liv  -  er  thee!' 
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bte  to  de-liv-er  thee; 


He    is    a 


b!e  to   de  -  liv  -  er  thee, 
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He   is    a 
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Tbo*  by  ain  op-prest,  Go   to  Him  for  rest 


ym±& 


tf  rt„ 


h 


2  'Tis  the  grandest  theme  in  the  earth  or  main; 
'Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a  mortal  strain;  - 
'Tis  the  grandest  thome,  tell  the  world  again, 

"Our  God  is  able  to  deliver  thoe.M 

3  'T'8  the  grandest  theme,  let  the  tidings  roll 
To  the  guilty  heart,  to  the  sinful  soul; 

Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  will  make  thee  wbol0» 
"Our  God  U  ablo  to  deliver  tbec." 


NO.  329. 

M.  M.  W. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  Well*. 


^^^#^^^7^^^ 


7  Spir •  it,  faith- 
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1.  Ho  •  ly  Spir  •  it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Chris-tian's  side,  Gen  •  tly  lead  u»     by  the  hand, 

2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tra  -  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid    to  lend,  Leave  us  not  to  doubt  anfl  fear, 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Waiting  still  for  eweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r, 

xv.  **  +  +.*  .ait—  ---■-■££ 


D.C.— Whisper  8oft-Iy,"Wand'rer,  come,  Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


Pil-grims  in     a     des  -  ert  land;  Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  are  rag-ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint.and  hopes  give  o'er,' 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there;  Wad-  ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je--  sus  blood;  ' 


No.  330,      Holy  Ghost,  with  Love  Divine. 

A.  Reed.  Gottschalk. 


2  Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
Long  hath  sin  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 


1.  Ho  •  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  of  mine; 


^mps^ 


3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  minef 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart.' 


3  .  4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  •  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness  in  •  to  day.         pweu  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
.  J              0  ||        ^_  J  Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne, 

?  \&    1 rS — 1  J  •  f  -1 1*-  -rnrtS — *-r— r — n    Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


No.  331. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,    Lord  God  Al-might-y!  Ear  -  ly  in  the  morn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee;  | 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee.Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee.Tho'  the  eye  of  sin-ful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Almighty !  All  Thy  works  shall  praiseJTby  name.in  earth, and  sky.andjsea; 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyf 
Cher-u-bim  and  sera  •  phim  fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wcrt  and  art.and  ev-cr-more  shalt  be. 
On-  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly,  there  is  none  be  -  side  Thee,  Per-fect  in  pow-er,  in  love,  and  pu  -  ri-  ty. 
Ho  •  ly,  bo  •  ly,  bo  •  ly,     mer  •  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,     God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty. 


No.  332.  Stand  Up  for  Jesus 

George  Duffleld.  Firit  Tune. 


O.  J.  Webb. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus,   Te  sold-iera    of    the   cross;     Lift  high    His  roy  -  at    ban  •  ner, 

D.  S.—  Tilt     ev  - 'ry  foe     is    vanquished 
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It  must  not  suf  •  fer 
And  Christ  is  Lord  in 


loss:    From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to    vie 
deed. 


fry  His    arm  -  y    shall  He    lead, 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 
In  this  His  glorious  day, 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


No.  333.    The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears, 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking, 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


First  or  Seeond  Tune. 
2  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  of  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel's  call  obey, 
And  seek  a  Savior's  blessing, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  "Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly, 

Triumphant,  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come. 


No.  334.     0  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing. 


William  W.  How. 


Seeond  Tune. 


Justin  11.  Knecht. 
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1.  0  Je-sus.Thou  art  standing  Out-side  the  fast-closed  door, In  lowly  patience  waiting  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er 


We  bear  the  name  of  Chriitians.His  name  and  sign  we  bear;  0  sbame.thrice  shame  upon  us.To  keep  Him  standing  therel 


1  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er: 
We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 

His  name  and  sign  wo  bear; 
0  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us, 

To  keep  Him  standing  there  I 


2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking; 

And  lol  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
0  love  that  passeth  knowlege, 

So  patiently  to  wait  I 
0  sin  that  bath  no  equal 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 


3  0  Jesus  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"I  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door; 
Dear  Savior,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  never  morel 


No.  335.     On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 

Rev.  Samuel  Stennett  t.  a  o-«uu«;  oww«  or  oottwokt.  ^      T.  C.  O'Ksm. 


i   j  On   Jor  -  dan's  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a    wish  •  ful    eye,      I 
*•  \  To  Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py  land.  Where 


my  pog  •  sea  •  sons  He. 


WewBl  rest  in  the  fair  and  hap-py  land,  Justa-cross  on  the  ev-er«green  shore, 

by  and  by,  n>u-  gntn  there. 
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ffing  the  song  of    Mos  •  es  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by,    And  dwell  with     Je  •  sua  ev  •  er  more. 
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2  Qrer  aQ  those  wide-extended  plains, 
Shines  one  eternal  day; 
There  God  the  8on  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 


3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  His  bosom  rest? 


4  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptnredBOtil 
Would  here  no  longer  stay; 
Tho' Jordan's  waves  around  me  roB^ 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 


No,  336. 


The  Home  Over  There. 


p.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


T.  c  o'kanc,  owtira  ortomaoKn 


TulHus  C.  O'Kanc. 
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think  of  the  home  c-ver  there,.  By  the  side  of  theriv-er  of  lighf,        Where  the  saints,  all  ml* 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there,  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  troo%      Of  the  songs  that  they 

3.  My  Sav  -ior   is  now  o-ver  there,  There  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  Then  a  -  way  from  ray 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  heme  o-ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I    see;       Ma-cy  dear  to    my 

•f-  •#-*  -f-  ■*■ 


mor-tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white,    0«Tcr  there,    0-rer  there,     0  think  of  the 
breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God.  0  think  of  the 

sor  •  row  and  care,  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest.  My  Sav-ior  is 

heart,  o*-  ver  there,  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me.over  thereT~  Over  there",    overtherej'll  soon  be  at 


home  over  there, 
friends  over  there, 
now  over  there, 
borne  over  there *?« 


—         f 
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O-ver  there,         o-v«  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 

0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 

My  Sav-ior  is    now    o-ver  there. 

Over  there.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there* 


No.  337. 


Roy.  I.  Watts. 


Were  Marching  to  Zion. 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY  RUN>ON  LOWRy. 
USED  BY  PER. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Come,  we  that    love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  he  known,  Join  in    a  song  with 

2.  Let  those    re  -  fuse  to   sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But  chil-dren  of    the 

3.  The     hill    of     Zi  -  on  yields]  A  thou-sand  sa-cred  sweets,  Be-fore  we  reach  the 

4.  Then  let    oar  songs  a-bound,  And  ey  -  'ry  tear  be  dry;  We're  marching  thro'  Im- 
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sweet  |accord,  Join    in      a   song  with  sweet  accord,    And  thus  sur-round  the  throne, 
hear'n-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  May  speak  their  joys    a-broad, 
heay'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore    we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or  walk  the      gold  -  en  streets^, 
mannel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  To  fair-er  worlds  on  high, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thm 
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And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad.    We're  marching  to    Zi  -  on,   Beaa-ti-ful,   beau-ti-ful 
Or    walk  the  gold-en  streets. 
To    fair  -  er  worlds  on    high. 

■or -round  the  throne.    We're  marching  on  to    i.i-on, 
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U    we  re  marcninj  on  to    Li-on, 
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Zi  -  on;  We're  marching  upward  to  Zi  -  on,    The  beau  -  U  -  ful  cit  -  y     of   God. 

Zi-on,     Zi-on, 
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flo,338.     From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


R.  rieber 


Seeond  Tunt. 


Lowell  Mason. 


,    f  From  Greenlands'  icy  mountain,  From  India's   coral   strand 
\  Where    Afric's  sun-ny  fount-ains  {Omit.) 


Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  aa 


ancient    river.  From  many  a  palm-y  plain,  They  caH   us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain 

J 
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'  2  What  tho'  the  spicy  breezes. 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Tho'  every  prospect  pleases. 
And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness, 
Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

86.339 

Bernard  Bartoa. 


3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  I  0  salvation! 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 
And  yen,  ye  waters,  roll, 
TQl,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
TQl  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator,. 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


Bernard  Bartoa.  Third  Tune.  .,  Haydn. 


1.  Walk  1b it  ha  light!  so  thou  shall  know  That  fellowship  of  love,  Bis  Spirit  only  can  besi.TjW.Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

XL: 
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2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find|3  Walk  in  the  lightland  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  heart  made  truly  "His,  [shrined,  Thy  darkness  passed  away,  [shone 
Who  dwells  in  claudless  light  en«  I  Because  that  light  hath  on  thee 
la  whom  00  darkness  is.  I    In  which  is  perfect  day. 


1  Walk  in  the  lightland  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  1 


NO.  340. 


Shall  We  Meet? 


It  L.  Hastings.^ 
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«    f  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to  roll;  > 

I  Where  in  all  the  bright  for-ev-er,  I  Sor-row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul? 

2  J  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er?  ) 

1  Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor,  J  By    the  bright  ce-les-tial  shore? 


» Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor, 
D.  C— Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the 


/  By    the  bright  ce-les-tial  shore? 
Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to  roll? 


m 


Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river? 


=f 


3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  tow'rs  of  crystal  shine; 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine? 


4  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  our  Savior, 
When  Be  comee  to  claim  His  owof 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  opon  His  throoaf 


IResponsfoe  IReabings. 


«a  341.  Morning  Praise 

L    Hymn  No.  293. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thet^ 
$•    Responsive  Reading. 

Leader— 0  Lord,  thon  hast  searched 
«ev  and  known  me. 

RESPONSE— Thou  knowestmy  down= 
sitting  and  mine  uprising;  thou  under- 
ttandest  my  thought  afar  off 

Thon  compassest  my  path  and  my 
lying  down,  and  art  acquainted  with  all 
my  ways. 

For  there  ts  not  a  word  in  my  tongue, 
but  to,  0  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  at' 
together. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit?  Or 
thither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence? 

//  /  ascend  up  Into  heaven,  thou  art 
there;  if  I  make  my  bed  in  belt,  behoid, 
thou  art  there 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and 
&well  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea; 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me 
>nd  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover 
ne;  even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
faee;  but  the  night  shineth  as  the  day: 
tSM  darkness  and  the  tight  are  both 
ilike  to  thee. 

Search  me,  0  God,  and  know  my  heart: 
fry  me,  and  know  my  thoughts. 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way 
in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  ever- 
lasting. 

How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts 
into  me,  0  Godl  How  great  it  the  sum 
3*  them' 


H  /  shovld*Goorrt  fhsm  thsy  or*  mors 
in  number  than  the  sand:  when  I  awaks, 
I  am  still  with  thee, 

3.    Hymn  No.  149. 

When  upon  life's  billows  you  «** 

tempest-tossed* 

No.  342.      Prayer 

1.  Hymn  No.  314. 

Even  Ale,  Even  Me. 

2.  Responsive  Reading. 

Leader — If  any  man  lack  wisdom,  le> 
him  ask  of  God,  that  giveth  to  all  met 
liberally  and  upbraideth  not,  and  it  shal 
be  given  him. 

RESPONSE— Confess  your  faults  on* 
to  another,  and  pray  one  for  another 
that  ye  may  be  healed  The  effectua 
fervent  prayer  of  the  righteous  ma* 
availeth  much. 

Whatsoever  ye  ask  the  Father  in  mj 
name,  he  will  give  it  you;  hitherto  have  y& 
asked  nothing  in  my  name!  Ask,  and  yi 
shall  receive,  that  your  joy  may  be  full. 

Let  us,  therefore,  come  boldly  unt 
the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obtai- 
mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in  time  *■ 
need. 

Praying  always  with  all  prayer  and  sup* 
plication  in  the  Spirit,  and  watching  ther* 
unto  with  all  perseverance  and  supplicatio 
for  all  saints. 

Likewise  the  Spirit  also  helpeth  ol 
infirmities:   for  we  know  not  what  8* 
should  pray  for  as  we  ought:   but  tftt 
Spirit  itself  maketh  intercession  for  US 
with  groanings  which  cannot  be  utterssi 

8.  Hymn  No.  311* 

What  a  Friend  we  have  injc 


Responsive  Readings. 


No.  343.    Evensong. 

1.  Hymn  No.  228. 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west. 

Leader— 0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the 
Lord;  let  us  come  before  his  presence  with 
dnging;  let  us  worship  and  bow  down;  let 
as  kneel  before  the  Lord,  our  Maker. 

RESPONSE— Thou  wilt  keep  him  in 
perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on 
thee  because  he  trusteth  in  thee. 

2.  Hymn  No.  292. 
Sun  of  My  Soul. 

3.  Responsive  Beading. 
Leader— If  any  man  thirst,  let  him 

come  unto  me,  and  drink.  Whosoever 
drinketh  of  the  water  that  I  shall  give  him 
shall  never  thirst. 

RESPONSE—/  wiii  call  upon  God  and 
the  Lord  will  save  me;  evening  and 
morning  and  at  noon  will  I  pray  and  cry 
aloud  and  he  will  hear  my  voice. 

It  shall  come  to  pass,  that  before  they 
call,  I  will  answer;  and  while  they  are  yet 
(peaking,  I  will  hear. 

My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morn- 
ing, 0  Lord;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct 
my  prayer  unto  thee  and  will  look  up. 

0  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good; 
blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  him. 

0  Lord,  thou  art  my  God,  early  will  I 
deek  thee;  my  soul  thirsteth  for  thee. 

Yea,  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlast- 
ing fcve:  therefore  with  loving-kindness 
lave  I  drawn  thee. 

Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  better 
than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  the* 

4.  Hymn  No.  291. 

Abide  with  me!fastfaltst  etc. 

No.  344.    Promises. 

1.    Responsive  Reading. 

Leader— Call  upon  me  fa  the  day  of 
trouble:  I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt 
glorify  me. 

RESPONSE— And  him  that  Cometh  to 
met  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  cut 


I  will  instruct  thee,  and  teach  thee  In  tht 
way  which  thou  shalt  go:  I  will  guide  that 
with  mine  eye. 

Re  is  a  shield  unto  them  that  put 
their  trust  in  him. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  shaft 
preserve  thee  from  all  evil:  he  shall  pre- 
serve thy  soul. 

Before  they  call,  I  will  answer;  and 
while  they  are  yet  speaking,  I  will  hear. 

No  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from 
them  that  walk  uprightly. 

Commit  thy  works  unto  the  Lord,  aaa 
thy  thoughts  shall  be  established, 

I  will  be  with  thy  mouth,  and  teach  thet 
what  thou  shalt  say: 

/  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake 
thee. 
2.    Hymn  No.  66 

No  Other  Friend  Like  Jeeus. 

No.  345.      Praise. 

1.  Hymn  No.  224. 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God. 

2.  Responsive  Reading. 
Leader— Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  it  if 

good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God*  for  it 
is  pleasant,  and  praise  is  comely. 

RESPONSE—/  will  praise  thee,  0 
Lord,  with  my  whole  heart;  I  will  show 
forth  all  thy  marvelous  works. 

Sing  forth  the  honor  of  his  name;  mak» 
his  praise  glorious. 

/  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thee;  6 
will  sing  praise  to  thy  name,  0  thok 
Most  High. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving; 
sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God. 

/  wifl  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times; 
his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  mp 
mouth. 

Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  better 
than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

Sing  unto  the  lord,  bless  his  tarns 
show  forth  bis  salvation  from  da/  ft 
I  day. 


Responsive  Readings. 


Every  oay  will  I  bless  thee,  and  I  will 
thy  came  forever  and  ever. 

§  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he 
it  good,  because  h/8  mercy  endureth 
forever. 

0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for 
his  goodness,  and  lor  his  wonderful  works 
to  the  children  of  men. 

He  bealeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and 
biodeth  up  their  wounds. 

He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food,  and  the 
young  ravens  which  cry. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be 
praised. 

S.    Eymn  Ho,  308. 
0  Could  I  Speak. 

No.  346.      Heaven. 

L    Responsive  Beading. 

LEADEB—For  we  know  that  if  our 
sarthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  were  dis- 
solved, we  have  a  building  of  God,  an  house 
not  made  with  hands,  eternal  rn  the 
heavens. 

RESPONSE^In  my  Father's  house 
are  many  mansions:  if  it  were  not  so,  I 
would  have  told  you,  I  go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you,  that  where  I  am,  there  ye 
may  be  also. 

And  one  of  the  elders  answered,  saying 
unto  me,  What  are  these  which  are  arrayed 
in  white  robes?  and  whence  came  they? 

And  he  said  unto  me,  These  are  they 
which  came  out  of  great  tribulation,  and 
have  washed  their  robes,  and  made 
them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Therefore  are  they  before  the  throne  of 
God,  and  serve  him  day  and  night  in  his 
temple;  and  he  that  sitteth  on  the  throne 
ihall  dwell  among  them. 

They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither 
thirst  any  more;  neither  shall  the  sun 
tight  on  them,  nor  any  heat 

tfor  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them 
unto  living  fountains  of  waters:  and  God 
■hall  wine  awav  all  tear*  from  their  eyes. 


To  him  that  erereometh  mill  I  give  te 
eat  of  the  tree  of  life  in  the  paradise 

of  Cod 

2.  Hymn  No.  297. 

There's  a  land  that  is  fairer,  etc 

No.  347.   Atonement. 

1.    Hymn  No.  313. 

/  love  to  tell  the  story, 
2*    Responsive  Beading. 

Leader— Greater  love  hath  no  man 
than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  bis  life  for 
his  friends. 

RESPONSE— Hereby  perceive  we  the 
love  of  God,  because  he  laid  down  hie 
life  for  us. 

Even  the  son  of  man  came  not  to  bt 
ministered  unto,  but  to  minister,  and  to 
give  his  life  a  ransom  for  many. 

This  is  a  faithful  saying  and  worth} 
of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ  Jesus 
came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners. 

He  that  spared  not  his  own  Son,  but 
delivered  him  up  for  us  all,  how  shall  h« 
not  with  him  also  freely  give  us  all  things? 

For  he  hath  made  him  to  be  sin  for 
us.  who  Anew  no  sin.  that  we  might  be 
made  the  righteousness  of  God  in  him. 

Christ  hath  redeemed  us  from  the  curst 
of  the  law,  being  made  a  curse  for  us;  for 
it  is  written,  Cursed  is  every  one  that 
hangeth  on  a  tree. 

For  Christ  also  hath  once  suffered  for 
sins,  the  Just  for  the  unjust,  that  he 
might  bring  us  to  God,  being  put  to 
death  In  the  flesh,  but  quickened  by  the 
Spirit. 

But  we  see  Jesus,  who  was  made  a  littk 
lower  than  the  angels  for  the  suffering  of 
death,  crowned  with  glory  and  honor;  that 
he  by  the  grace  of  God  should  taste  death 
for  every  man. 

Row  shall  we  escape,  if  we  neglect  ee 
great  salvation? 

3.  Hymn  No.  219. 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voire. 
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No.  348.    psalm  1. 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not 
in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth 
in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the 
seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day 
and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 
the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth 
his  fruit  in  his  season;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither,  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall 
prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so;  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congre- 
gation of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 
perish. 

Hymn  223. 

0  Happy  Day. 
No.  349.      PSALM  5. 

1  Give  ear  to  my  words,  0  Lord  consid- 
er my  meditation. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,my 
King  and  my  God;  for  unto  thee  will  I  pray. 

3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morn- 
ing, 0  Lord;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct 
my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  up. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath 
pleasure  in  wickedness:  neither  shall  evil 
dwell  with  thee. 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy 
sight:  thou  hatest  all  workers  of  iniquity. 

6  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  speak 
leasing:  the  Lord  will  abhor  the  bloody 
and  deceitful  man. 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy 
house  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy:  and 
m  thy  fear  will  I  worship  toward  thy  holy 
temple. 

8  Lead  me,  0  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness 
because  of  mine  enemies;  make  thy  way 
3traight  before  my  face. 

Hymn  322. 

Savior  Like  a  Shepherds 


No.  350.     PSALM  8. 

1  0  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  earth!  who  hast  set  thy  glory  above 
the  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  suck- 
lings hast  thou  ordained  strength,  because 
of  thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still 
the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the 
work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars, 
which  thou  hast  ordained; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful 
of  him,  or  the  son  of  man,that  thou  visitest 
him? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower 
than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  him 
with  glory  and  honor. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion 
over  the  works  of  thy  hands;  thou  hast 
put  all  things  under  his  feet: 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the 
beasts  of  the  field; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of 
the  sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth  through 
the  paths  of  the  seas, 

9  0  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is 
thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 

Hymn  310. 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ, 
NO.   351.      PSALM  15. 

1  Lord,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  taber- 
nacle? who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill? 

2  He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  work- 
eth  righteousness,  and  speaketh  the  truth 
in  his  heart. 

3  He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his 
tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neighbor,  nor 
taketh  up  a  reproach  against  his  neighbor. 

4  In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  con- 
temned; but  he  honoreth  them  that  fear 
the  Lord.  He  that  sweareth  to  his  own 
hurt,  and  changeth  not. 

5  He  that  putteth  not  out  his  money  to 
usury,  nor  taketh  reward  against  the  inno- 
cent. He  that  doeth  these  things  shall 
never  be  moved. 

Hymn  321. 

Whiter  Than  Snow, 


Selected  Psalms. 


Mo.  352.      PSALM  17. 

1  Hear  the  right,  0  Lord,  attend  unto 
my  cry;  give  ear  unto  my  prayer,  that  go- 
eth  not  out  of  feigned  lips. 

2  Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy 
presence;  let  thine  eyes  behold  the  things 
that  are  equal. 

3  Thou  hast  proved  mine  heart;  thou 
hast  visited  me  in  the  night;  thou  hast 
tried  me,  and  shalt  find  nothing:  I  am  pur- 
posed that  my  mouth  shall  not  transgress. 

4  Concerning  the  works  of  men,  by  the 
word  of  thy  lips  I  have  kept  me  from  the 
paths  of  the  destroyer. 

5  Hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths,  that 
my  footsteps  slip  not. 

6  I  have  called  upon  thee,  for  thou  wilt 
hear  me,  0  God:  incline  thine  ear  unto 
me,  and  hear  my  speech. 

Hymn  295. 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul. 

NO.    353.      PSALM  19. 

1  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con- 
verting the  soul:  the  testimony  of  the  Lord 
is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart;  the  commandment  of 
the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

3  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  endur- 
ing forever:  the  judgments  of  the  Lord  are 
true  and  righteous  altogether. 

4  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold, 
yea,  than  much  fine  gold:  sweeter  also 
than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

5  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned;  and  in  keeping  of  them  there  is 
great  reward. 

6  Who  can  understand  his  errors? 
cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

7  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre- 
sumptuous sins;  let  them  not  have  domin- 
ion over  me:  then  shall  I  be  upright,  and 
I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great  trans- 
gression. 

8  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in 
thy  sight,  0  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my 
Redeemer. 

Hymn  250. 

}fu  Soul,  be  on  thy  Guard. 


NO.    354.      PSALM  23. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me 
in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's 
sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  val- 
ley of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 
evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy 
staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in 
the  presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou  anoint- 
est  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth 
over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  fol- 
low me  all  the  days  of  my  life,  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

Hymn  287. 

He  Leadeth  Me. 
NO.   355.      PSALM  24. 

1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  full- 
ness thereof;  the  world, and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 
and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the 
Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of 
his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that 
seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  0  Jacob. 
Selah. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  and 
be  ye  lifted  up  ye  everlasting  doors;  and 
the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in 
battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  even 
lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory.    Selah. 

Hymn  242. 

Blessed  Be  the  Name. 


Selected  Psalms. 


No.   356.      PSALM  61. 

1  Hear  my  cry,  0  God;  attend  unto  my 
prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will  I  cry 
unto  thee,  when  my  heart  is  overwhelmed; 
lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

3  For  thou  hast  been  a  shelter  for  me, 
and  a  strong  tower  from  the  enemy. 

4  I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  forever: 
I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings. 

5  For  thou,  0  God,  hast  heard  my 
vows;  thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage  of 
them  that  fear  thy  name. 

6  Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's  life:  and 
his  years  as  many  generations. 

7  He  shall  abide  before  God  forever;  0 
prepare  mercy  and  truth,  which  may  pre- 
serve him. 

8  So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy  name 
forever,  that  I  may  daily  perform  my  vows. 

Hymn  265. 

How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

NO.   357.      PSALM  63. 

1  0  God,  thou  art  my  God;  early  will 
I  seek  thee;  my  soul  thirsteth  for  thee, my 


NO.   358.      PSALM  65. 

1  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  0  God  iD 
Zion:  and  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  per- 
formed. 

2  0  thou  that  nearest  prayer,  unto  thee 
shall  all  flesh  come. 

3  Iniquities  prevail  against  me;  as  for 
our  transgressions,  thou  shalt  purge  them 
away. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choos- 
eth,  and  causeth  to  approach  unto  thee, 
that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts,  we  shall 
be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house, 
even  thy  holy  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt 
thou  answer  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation: 
who  are  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of 
the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  off 
upon  the  sea. 

6  Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the 
mountains;  being  girded  with  power. 

7  Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas, 
the  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  tumult 
of  the  people. 

8  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  are  afraid  at  thy  tokens:  thou  mak- 


flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry  and  thirsty  |  ?st  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  even- 


land,  where  no  water  is; 

2  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so  as 
I  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 

3  Because  thy  loving  kindness  is  better 
than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live;  I 
will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with 
marrow  and  fatness;  and  my  mouth  shall 
praise  thee  with  joyful  lips: 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed, 
and  meditate  on  thee  in  the  ni^ht  watches. 


ing  rejoice. 

9  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest 
it:  thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river 
of  God,  which  is  full  of  water:  thou  pre- 
parest  them  corn,  when  thou  hast  so  pro- 
vided for  it. 


Hymn  252. 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

359.      PSALM  67. 


No. 

1  God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us 
and  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  us.  Selah. 


7  BeransP  thon  hacr  bepn  mv  hpln  2  That  th?  Wa?  ma?  be  known  UP0Q- 
thlreForeTthe'shadow^'thy  wingsl&i  ™*>  thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 
I  rejoice.  3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God; 

8  My  soul  followeth  hard  after  thee;  i Iet  a11  the  PeoPle  Praise  thee- 

thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me.  4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for 

9  But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  de-  J°y:  for  thou  shalt  Judge  ^e  PeoPle  rigQt" 
stroy  it,  shall  go  into  the  lower  parts  of  eously,  and  govern  the  nations  upon  earth, 
the  earth.  Selah- 

5  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God; 


10  They  shall  fall  by  the  sword:  they 
shall  be  a  portion  for  foxes. 

11  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God; 
every  one  that  sweareth  by  him  shall  glory: 
but  the  mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies  shall 
be  stopped. 

Hymn  274. 

Loving  Kindness. 


let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  vield  her  increase; 
and  God,  even  our  own  (jrod, shall  bless  us. 

7  God  shall  bless  us;  and  all  the  ends  of 
the  earth  shall  fear  him. 

Hymn  260. 

The  Solid  Rock. 


Selected  Psalms. 


NO.   360.      PSALM  84. 

1  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  0 
Lord  of  hosts! 

2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my  heart  and  my 
flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

3  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house, 
and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where 
she  may  lay  her  young,  even  thine  altars, 0 
Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  and  my  God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy 
house:  they  will  be  still  praising  thee.Selah. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in 
thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them. 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of 
Baca  make  it  a  well:  the  raiu  also  filleth 
the  pools. 

7  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before 
God. 

8  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer: 
give  ear,  0  God  of  Jacob.     Selah. 

9  Behold,  0  God,  our  shield,  and  look 
upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

•  10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than 
a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper 
in  the  honse  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in 
the  tents  of  wickedness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory: 
no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  them 
that  walk  uprightly. 

12  0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man 
that  trusteth  in  thee. 

Hymn  242. 

Blessed  Be  the  Name. 
NO.    361.      PSALM  91. 

1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place 
of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the 
shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my  refuge 
and  my  fortress:  my  God;  in  him  will  1 
trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome 
pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers, 
and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust:  his 
truth  shall  bo  thy  shield  and  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror 
by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by 
day; 


6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in 
the  darkness:  nor  for  the  destruction  that 
wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 
ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand;  but  it  shall 
not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold 
and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most  High, 
thy  habitation. 

Hymn  295. 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

No.  362.      PSALM  93. 

1  The  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  clothed  with 
majesty;  the  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 
wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself:  the 
world  also  is  established,  and  cannot  be 
moved. 

2  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old;  thou 
art  from  everlasting. 

3  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  0  Lord,  the 
floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice;  the  floods 
lift  up  their  waves. 

4  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the 
noise  of  many  waters,  yea,  than  the  mighty 
waves  of  the  sea. 

5  The  testimonies  are  very  sure:  holi- 
ness becometh  thine  house,  0  Lord,  for  ever. 

Hymn  286. 

Blessed  Assurance. 

No.   363.      PSALM  95. 

1  0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord:  let 
us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Rock  of  our 
salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto 
him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a 
great  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the 
earth:  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it;  and 
his  hand  formed  the  dry  land. 

6  0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down: 
let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord,  our  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  are  the 
people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his 
hand. 

Hymn  309. 

There's  a  Wideness. 


Selected  PsaFms. 


No.  364.     PSALM  98. 

1  0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song;  for 
he  hath  done  marvelous  things;  his  right 
hand,  and  his  holy  arm,  hath  gotten  him 
the  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  his  sal- 
vation: his  righteousness  hath  he  openly 
showed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and 
his  truths  toward  the  house  of  Israel:  all 
the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  th^  salva- 
tion of  our  God. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  the  earth;  make  a  loud  noise,  and  re- 
joice, and  sing  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp; 
with  tha  harp,  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

6  Wifh  trumpets  and  sound  of  cornet 
make  a  joyful  noise  before  the  Lord,  the 
King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fullness 
thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell 
therein. 

8  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands:  let 
the  hills  be  joyful  together 

9  Before  the  Lord;  for  he  cometh  to 
judge  the  earth:  with  righteousness  shall 
he  judge  the  world,  and  the  people  with 
equity. 

Hymn  332. 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 

NO.   365.      PSALM  103. 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul:  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget 
not  all  his  benefits. 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who 
healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

^  4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruc- 
tion; who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  kind- 
ness and  tender  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 
things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like 
the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and 
^adgment  of  all  that  are  oppressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, 
kjis  acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
■low  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will 
ae  keep  his  anger  forever. 


10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our 
sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our 
iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the 
earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them 
that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
so  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions 
from  us. 

Hymn  223. 

0  Happy  Day,  that  Fixed  my  Choice. 

No.   366.      PSALM  119. 

1  Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way, 
who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 

2  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testi- 
monies, and  that  seek  him  with  the  whole 
heart. 

3  They  also  do  no  iniquity:  they  walk 
in  his  ways. 

4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy 
precepts  diligently. 

5  0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to 
keep  thy  statutes. 

6  Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed,  when  1 
have  respect  unto  all  thy  commandments. 

7  I  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  of 
heart,  when  I  shall  have  learned  thy  right- 
eous judgments. 

8  I  will  keep  thy  statutes:  0  forsake 
me  not  utterly. 

Hymn  251. 

Take  Me  As  I  Am. 

No.  367.      PSALM  122. 

1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me, 
Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates, 
0  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is 
compact  together. 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes 
of  the  Lord,  unto  the  testimony  of  Israel, 
to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judg- 
ment, the  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem:  they 
"  prosper  that  love  thee. 

7  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  pros- 
perity within  thy  palaces. 

8  For  my  brethren  and  companions' 
sakes,  I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 
God,  I  will  seek  thy  good. 

Hymn  242 

Blessed  Be  the  Mime. 
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was  io  the  be  -  gin  •  ning,   is    oow,  and  ev  •  er  shall  be,     world  with-ont  end.    A  •  men,  A  •  men. 


^11 


i#^ 


*M 


£e£ 


- 


f 


No.  369. 


Gloria  Patri,  No.  2. 


I 


Gregorian. 


a 


i 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to    the     Son,         and       to     the     Ho  •  ly   Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er      6hall  be,  world   with  •  ont     end.    A  •  men. 
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No.  370.     All  People  that  on  Earth  do  Dwell. 

Psalm  too.  LouLs  Bourgeois* 
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1.  AD  peO  •  pie  that   on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing   to  the  Lord  with  cheer-ful  voice;Him  serve  with  mirth, Hi* 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  in-deed;  With-out  our  aid    He    did    us  make;We  are  His  flock,  He 
Praite  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  tPraise  flim  all  creatures  here  below;  Praise  Him  a  •  bov*    y$ 
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praise  forth  tell, Come  ye  be  -  fore  Hun  and  re  -  joice. 
doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
keav'nly  hosts;  Praise  Father,  Son  and  Bo  •  ly   Ghost 


No.  371. 
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3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  joy, 

Within  His  courts  His  praise  proclaim 
Let  thankful  songs  your  tongues  employ, 
0  bless  and  magnify  His  name. 

4  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


Praise  God 


Thos.  Kenn. 


Rev.  George  Cole*. 


Praiie  Father, Son, and  Holy  Ghost.Praiae  God  from  whom  aU  blessings  flow;Pralse  Him  all  creatures  here  below; 
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